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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The greater number of the Tales contained 
in these volomes appeared originally in Black- 
wood's Edinburgh Magazine. They have 
been revised with care ; and to complete the 
Collection, several Tales hitherto unpublished 
have been added. 
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CHAPTER I. 



ROB DODDS. 



It was on the 13th of February 1823, on a cold 
Btonny day, the snow lying from one to ten feet deep 
on the hills, and nearly as hard as ice, when an exten- 
siye store-fanner in the outer limits of the county of 
Peebles went up to- one of his led farms, to see how 
his old shepherd was coming on with his flocks. A 
partial thaw had blackened some spots here and there 
on the Ihtows of the mountains, and orer these the 
half-starving flocks were scatt^^d, picking up a scanty 
sustenance, while all the hollow parts, and whole sides 
of mountains thai lay sheltered from the winds on the 
preceding week, when the great drifts blew, were 
heaped and over-heaped with immense loads of snow, 
80 that every hiU appeared to the farmer to have 
changed its form. There was a thick white haze on 
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2 THE SHEPHERD S CALENDAR. 

the sky, coiresponding exactly with the wan fri^d 
colour of the high mountains, so that in casting one's 
eye up to the heights, it was not apparent where the 
limits of the earth ended, and the heavens hegan. There . 
was no horizon — ^no blink of the sun looking through 
the pale and impervious mist of heaven ; but there, in 
that elevated and sequestered hopey the old shepherd 
and his flock seemed to be left out of nature and all 

m 

its sympathies, and embosomed in one interminable 
chamber of waste de8olation.<— *So his master thought; 
and any stranger beholding the scene, would have been 
still more deeply impressed that the case was so in 
r^ty. 

But the old shepherd thought and felt otherwise* 
He saw God in the douds, and watched his arm in 
the direction of the storm* He perceived, or thought 
he perceived, one maa's flocks suffering on account ^ 
their owner's transgression; and tliough he bewailed 
the hardships to which the po<v harmless, creator^ 
■were reduced, he yet adaiowledge4 hot hi^ h^art thie 
justness of the punbhment. << These temporal scowg^ea 
a^ laid upon sinners in marcy," said be, << and it wiU 
be well for them if they get so away. It.ttdll teach 
them in future how to drink and cfirouse, and speak 
profane things of the name of Him in whc^e hand are 
the issues of life, and to regard hia servants as the 
dogs of their flock." 
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Again, he beheld from his heights, when the days 
were dear, the flocks of others more favourably situ- 
ated, which he interpreted as a reward for their acts 
of chifrity and benevolence ; for this old man believed 
that all temporal benefits are sent to men as a reward 
for good works ; and all temporal db'privations as a 
scourge for evO ones< 

«< I hae been a herd in this hope, callant and man, 
for these fifty years now, Janet," said he to his old 
wife, « and I think I never saw the face o' the coun- 
try look waur." 

" Hout, gudeman, it is but a clud o' the despond- 
ency o' auld age come ower your een ; for I hae seen 
waur storms than this, or else my sight deceives me. 
This time seven and thirty years, when you and I 
were martied, there was a deeper, and a harder snaw 
baith, than this* ' There was mony a bum dammed up 
wi' dead hogs that year I And what say ye to this 
time nine^years, gudeman?" 

*^ Ay, ay, Janet, these were hard times when they 
were present. But I think there's something in our 
c<MTupt nature that gars us aye trow the present burden 
is the heaviest. However, it is either my strength 
filing, that I canna won sae weel through the mxKWy 
or I never saw it lying sae deep before. I canna steer 
the poor creatures frae ae knowe-head to another, with- 
out rowing them ower the body. And sometimes 



4 THE shepherd's CALENDAR. 

when they wad spraui^e awfty, then I stick firm and 
hat mysell, and the mair I fight to get out, I gang aye 
the deeper. This same day, nae farther gane, at ae 
step np in the Grait Clendb, I slnmpit in to die neck. 
Peace be wi* nsy qno' I to myself, wherd am I now ? 
If my aold wife wad but look np the hill, she wad see . 
nae mair o* her poor man but the bannet. Ah I Janet» 
Janet, Fm rather feared that our Maker has a. craw to 
pook wi' ns even now T 

<< I hope no» Andrew; we're in good hands ; and if 
he shonld e'en see meet to pook a craw wi' ns, hell 
maybe fling ns baith the bonk and the feathers at the 
end. Ye shonldna repine, gudeman. Ye're something . 
ill for throwing your moii' at Ftondence now and 
then." 

<< Na, na, Janet ; far be't five me to gramble at 
FroTidence. I ken ower weel that the warst we get 
is far aboon our merits. But it's no for the season 
that Fm sae feared, — ^that's ruled by Ane that canna 
err ; only, I dread that there's something rotten in the 
government or the religion of the.cotmtry, that lays it 
under His curse. There's my fear, Janet. The scourge, 
of a land often &'& on its meanest creatures first, and 
advances by degrees, to gie the bponmost orders o* 
society warning and time to repent. There, for in* 
stance, in the sazteen and seventeen, the scourge fell 
on our flocks and our herds. Then, in aughteen and 
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nineteen, it fell on the weavers, — they're the neist 

clafls, ye ken ; then onr merchants, — ^they're the neist 

again ; and last of a' it has fallen on the fanners and 

die shepherds, — ^theyVe the first and maist sterling 

class of a country. Na, ye needna smudge and laugh, 

Janet ; for it*s true. They are the boonmost, and hae 

Bye been the boonmost sin' the days o' Abel ; and 

llbat's nae date o* yesterday. And ye'U observe, Janet, 

that T^enever diey began to fa' low, they gat aye 

another lilt to keep up their reflect. But I see our 

downfit' coming on us wi' rapid strides. — ^There's a 

heartlessness and apathy croppen in amang the sheep- 

f^tirmers, that shows their warldly hopes to be nearly 

extinct* The maist o' them seem no to care a bodle 

whether their sheep die' or live. There's our master, 

fop instance, when times were gaim weel, I hae seen 

him up Ska third day at the faniiest in the lime of a 

etorm, to see how the sheep were doipg ; and this 

winter I hae never seen his face sin' it came on. He 

seems to hae forgotten that there are sic creatures 

existing in iJiis wilderness as the sheep and me.^-His 

presence be about us; gin there be nae the very man 

come by the window !" 

Janet sprung to her feet, swept the hearth, set a 
diair on the cleanest side, and wiped it with her check 
apron, all ere one could well look about him. 
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*^ Come away} master ; come in by to the fire h^re,; 
lang-lookit-for comes at length." 

<< How are you, Janet ? — etiU Hying} I see. It is a 
pity that you had not popped o£f before this great storm 



came on.'' 



« Dear, what for, master F* 

* 

" Because if you should take it into your head to 
coup the creels just now, .you know it would be out 
of the power of man to get you to a Cbristiaa burial. 
We would be obliged to huddle you up in the nook of 
the kail-yard." 

<< Ah, master, what's that you're saying to my auld 
wife ? Aye the auld man yet, I hear ! a great deal 
o' the leaven o' corrupt nature aye sprouting out now 
and then. I wonder you're no fear'd to speak in that 
regardless mamusr in these judgment-looking tiiBes!" 

<^ And you are stSl the old man too, Andrew ; a 
great deal of cant and hypocrisy sprouting out at times. 
But tell me, you old sinner, how has your Maker 
been serving you this storm ? I have been right ter- 
rified about your sheep ; for I know you will have been 
very impertinent with him of evenings." 

<< Hear to that now ! There's no hope, I see I I 
thought to find you humbled wi' a' thir triids and 
warldly losses ; but I see the heart is hardened like 
Pharaoh's, and you will not let the multitude of your 
sins go. As to the storm, I can tell you, my sheep 
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mte just at aae nme wi't. I am waur than aay o' my 
neighbeiiTB, as I lie higher on the hills ; but I may hae 
been as it chanced, for you ; for ye bae nerer lookit 
near me ntair tl^an you hadhad no conoem in the 
creatures."; 

** Indeed} Andrew, it is beeanse neither you nor the 
creatures are much worth looldng a!iter now-a-days. 
If it hadna been the fear I was in for some mishap 
coming oVer the stock, on account of these hypocriti- 
cal prayers 6t yours, I wvuM'not hare come to look 
nher you so soon." 

*^ Ah, there's nae mense to be had o' you ! It's a 
good thing I ken the heart's better than the tongue, or 
ane wad bale little face to pray either for you, or aught 
that bekngs t'ye* But I hope ye hae been nae the 
waur o' auld Andrew's prayers as yet. An some didna 
pray for ye, it wad maybe be the waur for ye. I 
prayed for ye when ye oouldna pray for yoursell, and 
had h<^^ that, when I turned auld and doited, you 
might say a kind word for me ; but I'm fear'd that 
warld's wealdi and warld's pleasures hae been leading 
you ower lang id, their train, and that ye hae been 
troBthig to that which will soon take wings and flee 
away." 

*^ If you mean riches, Andrew, or warld's wealth, as 
you call it, you never said a truer word in your life ; 
for the little that my forbears and I have made, is ac- 
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tnally, under the inflnence of these long prayers of 
yours, melting away from among my hands faster than 
ever the snow did from the dike." 

^< It is perfectly trae» what you're saying, master. 
I ken the extent o' yomr hits o' sales weel enough, and 
I ken your rents ; and weel I ken you re telling me nae 
lee. And it's e*en a hard case. But 111 tell you what 
I would do— I would ^ow their tacks in their teeth, 
and let them mak aught o' them they likit." 

*^ Why, that would he ruin at once, Andrew, with 
a vengeance. Don't you see that stocks of sheep are 
fallen so low, that if they were put to sale, they wotdd 
not pay more than the rents, and some few arrears that 
eyery one of us have got into ; and thus, hy throwing 
up our farms, we would throw ourselves out he^ars? 
We are all willing to put off the evU day as long as 

4 

we can, and rather trust to long prayers for a while.'* 
^^Ahl you're there again, are you?— canna let 
alane profanity I It's hard to gar a wicked cout leave 
off flinging. But I can tell you, master mine — ^An 
you farmers had made your hay when the sun shone, 
ye might a' hae sitten independent o' your screwing 
lairds, wha are maistly sair out at elbows ; and ye ken, 
sir, a hungry louse bites wicked sair. But this is but 
a just judgment come on you for your behaviour. Ye 
had the gaun days o' prosperity for twenty years I But 
instead o' laying by a little for a sair leg, or making 
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provision for aa evil day, ye gaed on like madmen. 
Ye biggit houses, and ye plantit Vineyards, and threw 
away money as ye had been sawing sklate-stanes. Ye 
drank wine, and ye drank punch ; and ye roared and 
ye sang, and spake unseemly things. And did ye 
never think there was an ear that heard, and an ee 
that saw, a' thae things ? And did ye never think that 
they wad be visited on your heads some day when ye 
conldna play paw to help yoursells? If ye didna 
think sae then, yell think sae soon. And yell maybe 
see the day when the like o* anld Andrew, wi* his 
darned hose, and his cloutit shoon ; Ms braid bannet, 
instead of a baiver ; his drink out o' the clear spring, 
instead o' the pnnch Jbowl ; and his good steeve ait- 
meal pairitch and his horn spoon, instead o' the draps 
o* tea, that costs sae muckle — I say, that sic a man wi' 
a' thae, and his worthless prayers to boot, will maybe 
keep the crown o' the causeway langer than some that 
'carried their heads higher." 

*< Hout fie, Andrew I" quoth old Janet ; " Gude- 
nefls be my help, an I dinna think shame o* you t Our 
master may weel think yell be impudent wi' your 
Maker; for troth you're very impudent wi' himsell. 
Dinna ye see that ye hae made the douce sonsy lad 
that he disna ken where to look ?" 

^ Ay, Janet, your husband may weel crack. He 

A 2 






10 THE shepherd's CALENDAR. 

kens he has feathered his nest off my father and me. 
He is independent, let the world wag as it will.'' 

<< It's a' fairly come hy, master, and the maist part 
o't came through your ain hands. But my halms are 
a' doing for themsells, in the same way that I did '; 
and if twa or three hunder pounds can heet a mista: 
for you in a strait, ye sanna want it, come of a' what 
wUl." 

<^ It is weel said of you, Andrew, and I am obliged 
to you. There is no class of men in this kingdom so 
mdependent as you shepherds. You have your sheep, 
your cow, your meal and potatoes ; a regular income 
of from sixteen to thirty pounds yearly, without a 
farthing of expenditure, except for shoes ; foi; your 
clothes are all made at home. If you would even 
wish to spend it, you cannot get an opportunity, and 
every one of you is rich, who has not lost money by 
lending it. It is therefore my humble opinion, tha^ 
all the farms over this country will soon: change occu- 
pants ; and that the, shepherds must ultimately become 
the store-farmers." 

^< I hope in God 111 never Uve to see that, master, 
for the sake of them that I and mine hae won our 
bread frae, as weel as some others that I hae a great 
respect for. But that's no a thing that hasna happ^ed 
afore this day. It is little mair than a hundred and 
forty years, sin' a' the land i' this country changed 



w^ma^^^^rmm 



i^mtm. 1 1 ' ■*■■ 



BOB D0DD8. 11 

masters already; sia' eyery fanner in it was reduced, 
«ui the famis were a' ta'^a by conunon people and 
stowigeils at half naething. The Wddies eame here 
AeOf eat o' a place lliey ca' Wales, in England ; the 
Andersons came frae a place .they^ KamiOGfa, sonae 
gate i' the north; and your liin family came first td 
tlas conntry then fipae some bit lairdbhip near Glasgow^ 
There were a set o' MacGregors and MacDongals, 
said to haye been great thier^ came into YarroM^ 
Hien, and dhanged their name§ to Scotts; bift ^b^ 
didna thrive ; for they wama likit, and the lundevend 
o' them were in the Catslackbum. They ca'd them 
aye the Finolys, frae th^ {^ace they came frae ; bnt I 
dmna ken where it was. Tl^ Ballantynes came frae 
Gidloway ; and for as flourishiDg folks as they are now, 
the first o' them came ont at the Blrkhill-pathy riding 
en a baltnred pony, wt' a goat-sldn aneath him for tt 
nddle». The Cunnmghams, likewise, began to spread 
their wings at ike same time ; they came a' fine a little 
fat curate that came ^it o* Gl^uiaina to Ettriek. But 
. that's nae dispan^^ement to ony o' thae families; for 
80; there be merit at a' inherent in man as to warldly 
thmgB, it is cartajfdy in raising himsell frae luiedmigto 
respect. There is nae rery ancient name amang a' our 
farmers now, but the Tweedies and the Murrays; I 
Hiean of them that anciently behmged to this district. 
The Tweedies are very auld, and took the name frae 
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the water. They were lairds o' Dmmmelner himdem 
o* years afore the Hays got it, and hae some o' the 
best blood o' the land m their reins ; and saa also have 
the Mvrrays ; but the maist part o' the rest are tip- 

I 

starts and come-o'-wills. Now ye see, for as fiir out- 
bye as I Hye, I can tell ye some things that ye dimui 
hear amang your drinking cronies." 

*^ It is when yon begin to these old traditions that I 
like to listen to you^ Andrew. Can yon tell me what 
was the cause of such a complete orerthrow of the 
farmers of that age ?" 

** Oh, I canna teU, sir — ^I camia tell ; some orertum 
o* afiairs, like the present, I fancy. The farmers had 
outher lost a' their sheep, or a' their silier, as they are 
like to do now ; but I canna tell how it was ; for the 
general change had ta'en place, for the maist part, aforo 
the Revolution. My ain grandfiEither, who was the son 
of a great farmer, hired himsell for a shepherd at that 
time to young Tam Linton; and mony ane was 
wae for the downcome. But, speaking o' that, of a 
the downcomes that ever a country kenn'd in a £uin* 
ing name, there has never been ought like that o' the 
Lintons, When my grandfather was a young man, 
and ane o* their herds, they had a' the principal store- 
fBrms o' Ettrick Forest, and a part in this shire. They 
had, when the great Mr Boston came to Ettrick, the 
farms o' Blackhouse, Dryhope> Henderland, Chapel- 



BOB DODDS. IS 

liope, Scabdenchy Shorthope, -Midgehope, Me^st- 
knowesy Bvcclencli, and Gilmonsclexich, that I ken of, 
and likely aa mony mae; and now there's no a man o* 
the name in a' the bounds aboon the rank of a cow- 
berd. Thomas Linton rode to kirk and market^ wi' a 
KToryman at his back ; bnt where is a' that pride now? 
•—a' buied in the mools wi' the bearers o*tI and the 
last repiesantaliye o' that great orei^rown family, thai 
laid house to house, and field to field, is now sair gane 
(m a wee^ wee farm o' the Dvke o* Bncdeuch's. The 
ancient curse had lighted on these men, if eyer k 
lighted on men in this world. And yet they were 
reckoned good men, and kind men, in their d^j; for 
the good Mr Boston wrote an epitaph on Thomas, in 
metre, when he died ; and though I have read it a him- 
4aK times in St Mar3r's kiik*yard, where it is to be seen 
to this day, I canna say it ower. Bnt it says that he 
was eyes to the blind, and feet to the lame, and that 
die Lord would requite him in a day to come> or 
something to that purpose. Now that said a great 
deal fw him, master, although Providence has seen 
meet to strip his race of a' their worldly possessions. 
Bnt take an auld fool's advice, and never lay farm 
to farm, even though a fair opportunity should offer ; 
fw, as sure as He lives who pronounced that curse, it 
will take effect. Fm an auld man, and I hae seen 
mony a dash made that way ; but I never saw ane o' 
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than come to good I There was first Murray of 
Glenrath ; ^y, it uros vntellhig what land that maal 
possessed. Now his femily has not a fur in the twa 
counties. Then there was his neighhotu* Simpson of 
FOsso : I hae seen thd day that Simpson had two^andi* 
twenty &nns» the hest o' die twa ooimties» and if 
stockit wi'good sheep. Now there's no a drap o' his 
hlood has a forr in the twa connties. Then there wai^ 
Grieve of Wttlendiee ; ane wad hae thought that body 
was gann to take the hnU kingdom. He was said to 
kftye had ten thousand sheep, a' on good farms, at ae 
lime. Where are they a' now? Neither Atm nor X& 
hae a forrin thetwaconntielis. Let me tell ye, master 
•«^f<Nr ye Ve but a young man, and I wad aye fain hate 
ye to see thmgs in a rig^t light — that ye may Uame 
the wars; ye may blame the Gt^vemment; andyemsy 
bfamie the Paofliamenters : but there's a himd Aat rules 
ygfaer than a* these ; and gin ye diona look to that, 
ye*ll never look to the right source either o' yoior pros* 
parity or adversity. And I sairly doubt that the pride 
o' the farmers has been raised to ower great a pitch, 
that P^vidence has been brewing a day of humiliation 
for them, and that there will be a change o' hands 
since mair, as there was about this time hunder and 
forty years." 
** Then I suppose you shepherds expect to have cen- 
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tnry about with vs, or SO? Well^ I don't see any thing 
▼eiy nnfair in it." 

^ A7> bnt I fear we will be as far aneath the right 
medium for a while, as ye are startit aboon it. Well 
make a fine hand doing the honours o' the grand man* 
sion-houses that ye hae biggit for us ; the cayaby exer* 
cises ; tlie guns and the pointers ; the wine and the 
punch drinking ; and the singing o' the deboshed sangs 2 
But well just come to the right set again in a generap 
tion or twa; and then, as soon as we get ower hee^ 
well get a downcome in our turn. — But, master, I say, 
how will you grand gentlemen tak wi* a shepherd's 
life ? How will ye like to be turned into reeky holes 
like this^ where ye can hardly see your fingers afore ye^ 
and be reduced to the panitch and the horn spocm?** 

<< I cannot tell, Andrew. I suppose it will have 
some adTantages*-»It will teach us to say long prayers 
to put off the time ; and if we should have the misf<Mr« 
tune afterwards to pass into tiie bad plxxce that you 
shepherds are all so terrified about, why, we will scarce* 
ly know any difference. ~ I account that a great advan- 
tage in dwelling in such aplace as this. We'll scarce** 
ly know the one place from the other." 

'< Ay; but oh what a surprise ye will get when ye 
step out o' ane o' your grand palaces into hell ! And 
gin ye dinna repent in time, yell maybe get a little ex- 
periment o' that sort. Ye think ye hae said a rery 
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witty thing there : but a* profane wit is sinfd' ; and 
whatever is siofu' is shamefu' ; and therefore it never 
suits to be said either afore God or man. Ye are just 
a good standing sample o' the yoimg tenantry o' Scot- 
land at this time. Ye're ower genteel to be devout, 
and ye look ower high, and depend ower muckle on the 
arm o' flesh, to regard the rod and Him that hath ap- 
pointed it. But it will fa' wi' the mair weight for that ! 
A blow that is seen coming may be wardit off; but if 
ane's sae proud as no to regard it, it's the less scaith 
that he suffer." 

<< I see not how any man can ward off this blow, 
Andrew. It has gathered its overwhelming force in 
springs over which we have no control, and is of that 
nature that no industry of man can avail against it— 
exertion is no more than a drop in the bucket : and I 
greatly fear that this grievous storm is come to lay the 
axe to the root of the tree." 

<< I'm glad to hear, however, that ye hae some Scrip- 
ture phrases at your tongue-roots. I never heard yon 
use ane in a serious mode before ; and I hope there will 
be a reformation yet. If adversity hae that effect,*! 
shall wiUingly submit to my share o' the loss if the 
storm should lie still for a while, and cut off a wheen 
o' the creatures, that ye aince made eedals o', and now 
dow hardly bide to see. But that's the gate wi' a 
things that ane sets up for warldly worship in place o' 
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the true object ; they tnm a' out curses and causes o' 
shame and disgrace. As for warding off the blow, 
master, I see no^ resource but throwing up the farms 
ilk- ane, and trying to save a remnant out o' the fire. 
Th^ lairds want naething better than for ye to rin in 
anears ; then ihey wUl get a' your stocks for neist to 
naething, and have the land stockit themsells as they 
had langsyne ; and you will be their keepers, or vassals, 
the same as we are to yon at present. As to hinging 
on at the present rents, it is madness — ^the very extre- 
mity of madness. I hae been a herd here for fifty 
years, and I ken as weel what the ground will pay at 
. every price of sheep as you do, and I daresay a great 
deal better. ^ When I came here first, your father paid 
less than the third of the rent that you are bound to 
pay ; sheep of every description were dearer, lambs, 
ewes, and wedders ; and I ken weel he was makkig no 
money of it, honest man, but merely working his way, 
with some years a little over, and some naetlung. And 
how is it possible that you can pay three times the rent 
at lower prices of sheep ? I say the very presumption 
of the thing is sheer madness. And it is not only this 
fiEurm, but you may take it as an average of all the farms 
in the country, that b^ore the French war begany the 
ekeep were dearer than they are naw-^the farms were 
not abavi one-third of the rents at an average^ and the 
Jurmers were not nuMng af^ money* They have lost 
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their Bummer day during the Frenoh war, which viU 
nev^er return to them ; and the only resource they Jbare, 
that I can see, is to abandon their farms in time, and 
try to save a remnant. Thii^ will come to their tme 
l^yel presently, but not afore the auld stock o' farmers 
are crushed past rising agmn. And then I litlie wat 
what's to come o' ye ; for an we herds get die land, we 
tirinna employ you as our shepherds^-^that you may 
dcfpend on.*' 

<< Well, Andrew, these are curious facts that you tell 
me about the land haying all changed occupiers about 
a certain period. I wish you could hare stated the 
causes with certainty. Was there not a great loss on 
this farm once, when it was said the bum was so 
dammed up with dead carcasses that it changed its 
course?" 

<< Ay, but that's quite a late story. It happened in 
my own day^ and I believe mostly through mischance. 
That was the year Rob Dodds was lost in the Eaxney 
Cleuch. I remember it, but cannot tell what year it 
was, for I was but a little bilsh of a cailant then." 

<< Who was Rob Dodds ? I nerer heard of the inci- 
dent before." 

" Ay, but your father remembered it wed ; for he 
sent a' his men mony a day to look for the corpse, but 
a' to nae purpose. Til never forget it ; for it made an 
impression on me sae deep diat I couldna get rest 
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i' my bed for months and days. He was a young hand- 
some bonny lad, an honest man's only son, and was 
herd wi* Tarn Linton in- the Biridiill. The Lmtons 
were sair come down then ; for this Tarn was a herd, 
«nd had Rob lured as hisassistant. Weel, itsae happened 
that Tarn's wife had occasion to cross the wild heights 
atween the BirkhUl and Tweedsmnir, to see her mo- 
ther, or sister, on some express ; and Tarn sent the 
yoong man wi' her to see her owar Donald's Clench 
Edge. It was in the middle o' winter, and, if I mind 
right, this time sixty years. At the time they set out, 
the morning was calm, frosty, and threatening snaw, 
but the ground clear of it. Rob had orders to set his 
mistress to the height, and return home ; but by the 
time they had got to the height, the snaw had come on, 
so the good lad went all the way through Guemshope 
with her, and in sight of the water o' Fruid. JHe crossed 
all the wildest o' the heights on his return in safety; 
and on the Middle-End, west of Loch-Skene, he met 
with Robin Laidlaw, that went to the Highlands and 
grew a great farmer after that. Robin was gathenng 
the Polmoody ewes ; and as they were neighbours, and 
both herding to ae master, Laidlaw testified some an- 
xiety lest the young man shoxdd not find his way hame ; 
for the blast had then come on yery severe. Dodds 
leugh at bun, and said, < he was nae mair feared for find- 
ing the gate hame, than he was for finding the gate to 
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his month when he was hnngiy.'— < Weel, weel,' qno' 
Robin, < keep the band e' the hill a* the way, for I hae seen 

• 

as deyer a fellow wanied on sic a day ; and be snre to 
hnnd the ewes ont o' the Brand Law Scores as ye gang 
by.'— ^< Tammy charged me to bring a backfa' o' peats 
wi* me/ said he ; < but I think 111 no gang near the 
peat stack the day/»>^ Na,* quo' Robin, < I think ye'll 
no be sae mad I' — ' But, O man/ quo' the lad, * hae ye 
ony bit bread about your pouches; for I'm unco hungry? 
The wife was in sic a hurry that I had to come away 
without getting ony breakfast, and I had sae far to gang 
wi' her, that I'm grown unco toom i' the inside.' — ' The 
fielit ae inch hae I, Robie, my man, or ye should. hae 
had it,' quo' Laidftaw.-— < But an that be the case, gang 
straight hame, and never heed the ewes, come o' them 
what will.' — < O there's nae fear I' said he, * I'll turn 
the ewes, and be hame in good time too.' And with 
that he left Laidlaw, and went down the Middle-Cndg- 
£nd, jumping and playing in a frolicsome way ower his 
stick. He had a large lang nibbit staff in his hand, 
which Laidlaw took particidar notice of, thinking it 
would be a good help for the young man in the rough 
way he had to gang. 

« There was never another word about the matter 
till that day eight days. The storm having increased 
to a terrible drift, the snaw had grown very deep, and 
the herds, wha lived about tJbree miles sindry, hadna 
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met for a' that time. But that day Tarn Linton and 
Robin Laidlaw met at the Tail Bum ; and after crack- 
ing a lang time thegither. Tarn says to the tither, just 
as it war by chance, ' Saw ye naething o' our yonng 
dinnagood this day eight days, Robin? He gaed awa 
that morning to set onr gudewife ower the height, and 
has never sin' that time lookit near me, the careless 
rascal r 

<< ^ Tarn Linton, what's that youVe sayiag ? what's 
that I hear ye saying, Tam Linton?' quo' Robin, wha 
was dung clean stupid wi' horror. ^ Hae ye never 
seen Rob Dodds sin' that moniing he gaed away wi* 
your wife ?' 

<< ^ Na, never,' quo' the tither. 

« < Why then, sir, let me^tell ye, youll never see 
him again in this world alive,' quo' Robin ; ' for he left 
me on the Middle-End on his way hame that day at 
eleven o'clock, just as the day was coming to the warst. 
— ^But, Tam Linton, what was't ye war saying ? Ye're 
telling me what canna be true— 'Do ye say that ye hae- 
na seen Rob Dodds sin' that day ?' 

^ < Haena I tauld ye that I hae nevor seen his face 
sinsyne?' quo' Linton. 

<< < Sae I hear ye saying,' quo' Robin again. < But 
ye're telling me a downright made lee. The ting's 
no possible ; for ye hae the very sta£F i' your hand that 
ha liad in faisy when he 1^ me in the drift that day.' 
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<< < I ken naething about Bticks or staves, Robin 
Laidlaw/ says Tarn, looking rather like ane catched in 
an ill torn. < The staff Wasna likely to come hame 
without the owner ; and I can only say, I hae seen nae 
mair o* Rob Dodds sin' that morning; and I had 
thoughts that, as the day grew sae ill, he had hadden 
forrit a' the l^gth wi* our wife, and was biding wi' her 
folks a' this time to bring her hame <4^ when th. 
Storm had settled* 

<< < Na, na, Tarn, ye needna get into ony o' thae 
lang-windit stories wi' me,' quo' Robin. * For I tell 
ye, that's the staff Rob Dodds had in his lian4 when 
I Jast saw him ; so ye have either seen him dead or li- 
ving — I'll gie my oath to that.' 

^ < Ye had better take care what ye say, Robin Laid- 
law,' says Tarn, very fiercely, * or I'll maybe make ye 
blithe to eat in your words again.' 

<< ' What I hae said, I'll stand to. Tarn Linton,' says 
Robin. — * And mair than that,' says he, < if tliat young 
man has come to an untimely end, I'll see his blood 
required at your hand.' 

<< Then there was word sent away to the Hope- 
house to his parents, and ye may weel ken, master, 
what heavy news it was to them, fosr Rob was their 
<Hily son ; they had gien him a good education, and 
mnckle muckle they thought o' him ; but naething wad 
serve him but he wad be a shepherd His firther 
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came wi' the maist pairt o' Ettrick parish at his hack; 

and mony sharp and threateniiig words past atween 

huB aBd LbtOB ; hut what could they make o't ? The 

lad was lost, and aae law^ Bor nae reTienge, could 

restore him again ; sae they had naething for% hut to 

spread alliwart a' the hills looking for the corpse. The 

haiU* country rase for ten miles rouud, ob ane or twa 

good days that happoBed ; hut the snaw was still lying, 

and a' their looking was in vaiB* Tarn LintOB wad look 

nane. He took the dorts, and neyer heeded the folk 

mair thaB they hadna beoB there. A' that height 

atween Loch^SkeBO and the Biikhill was just moying 

wi' folk for the space o' three weeks ; for the twa auld 

folk, the lad's parests, cQuldna get ouy rest, and folk 

sympathized vnco muekle wi' them% At length the 

snaw gaed maistly away, and the weather turned fine, 

aad I gaed out ane o' the days wi' my father to look 

for the body. But, aih wow I I was a feared wight I 

wheueyer I saw a bit sod, or a kBowe, or a grey staae, 

I stood still and trembled for fear it thus the dead man, 

and BO ae step durst I steer forther, tiU my father gaed 

iq» to a' tfaaa things. I gaed nae mair back to look fw 

the corpse ; for I'm sure if. we had found the body I 

wfd hae gaae out o' my judgment. 

^ At length eTery body tired o'lookiBg, but the auld 
mBJBL hinaselL He trayelled day after day, ill weather 
aad good wealber, without intenniwioB. They said 
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it was the waesomest thing ever was seen^ to see that 
anld grey-headed man gaim sae lang by himsell, look- 
ing for the corpse o' his only son I The maist part o' 
his friends adyised him at length to give up the search^ 
w the finding o* the body seemed a thing a*thegither 
hopeless. But he declared he wad look for his son till 
the day o' his death ; and if he could but find his bones, 
he would carry than away from the wild moors, and 
lay them in the grave wh^e he was to lie himsell* Tarn 
Lonton was apprehended, and exannned afore the' l%e- 
nS; but nae proof could be led against him, and he 
wan off. He swore thiat, as fiur as he remembered, be 
got the staff standing at the mouth o* the peat stack ; 
and that he conceived that either the lad or himseU had 
left it there some day wh^i bringing away a burden of 
peats. The shepherds* peats had not been led home 
that year, and the stack stood on a hill-head, half a 
mile frae the house, and the herds were obliged to carry 
the^ home as they needed them. 

<< But a mystery hung ower that lad's death that was 
never cleared up, nor ever will a*thegither. Every 
man was convinced, in his own mind, that Linton 
knew where the body was a' the time ; and also, that 
the young man had not come by his death fairly. It 
was proved that the lad's dog had come hame several 
tames, and that Tarn Linton had been seen kicking it 
frae about his house ; andas "die dog could be nowhere > 

5 
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all that time, but waiting on tlie body, if that had do 
been concealed in some more than ordinary way, the 
dog would at least hare been seen. At len^, it was 
suggested to the old man, that dead-lights always ho- 
vered over a corpse by night, if the body was left ex- 
posed to the air ; and it was a fact that two drowned 
men had been found in a field of whins, where the wa- 
t^ had left the bodies, by means of the dead-lights, a 
very short while before. On the first calm night, there- 
fore, the old desolate man went to the Merk-l^de^Edge, 
to the top of a high hill that overlooked all the ground 
where there was ony likelihood that the body would 
be lying. He watched there the lee-lang night, keep" 
ing his eye constantly roaming ower the broken wastes 
before him ; but he never noticed the least glimmer of 
the dead-lights. About midnight, however, he heard 
a dog barking ; it likewise gae twa or three melancho- 
ly yowls, and then ceased^ Robin Dodds was con- 
vinced it was his son's dog ; but it was at such a dis- 
tance, being about twa miles off, that he couldna be 
sure where it was, or which o' the hills on the oppo- 
site side of the glen it was on. The second night he 
kept watch on the Path Know, a hill which he sup- 
posed the howling o' the dog cam frae. But that hill be- 
ing all surrounded to the west and north by tremendous 
ravines and cataracts, he heard nothing o* the d<^. In 
the course of the night, however, he saw, or fancied he« 
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saw, a momentaiy glimmer o' Hght, in the depth of the 
great gulf immediately below where he sat; and that 
at three different times, always in the same place. He 
now became conyinced that the remains o' his son ware 
in the bottom of the linn, a place which he conceived 
maccessible to man ; it being so de^ from the summit 
where he stood, that the roar o' the waterfall only 
reached his ears now and then wi' a loud whush / as if 
it had been a sound wan4enng across the bilk by it- 
sell. But sae intent was Rohm on this Willie-an-the<^ 
wisp light, that he took landmarks firae the ae summit 
to the other, to make sure o' the place ; and as soon 
as daylight came, he set about finding a passage down 
to the bottom of the linn. He effected this by coming 
to the foot of the linn, and tracing its course backward^ 
sometimes wading in water, and sometimes damberii^ 
over rocks, till at length, with a beating heart, he reach- 
ed the very spot where he had seen the light ; and in 
the grey o'^ the morning, he perceived somethii^ lying 
there that differed in c<^our from the iron-hued stones,^ 
and rocks, of which t^e Hnn was composed. He was 
in great astonishment what this could be ; for, as he 
came closer on it, he saw it had no likeness to the dead 
body of a man, but rather appeared to be a heap o' bed- 
dothes. And what think you it turned out to be ? 
for I see ye Ve glowring as your een waie gaun to loup 
cmt^^ost neither more nor less than a strong mineral 
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'wM ; or trhat die doctors ca* a <jallybit spring, a' 
bcAu«ored ab«ttt wi* heaps o' soapy, limy kiad o' sttiff, 
that it seems had thrown out fiery yapoim i* i^e night* 



<< H0fW»y^, Robin, being nnable to do ony mair in 
the way o' searching, had now nae ho^ left but in 
finding his dead son by some kind o* supernatnral 
means. See he determined to watch a third night, 
and that at the very ideniieal peat stack where it had 
been said, his son's steff was f omid. He did sae ; and 
aboat nndnight) ere ever he wist, the dog set np a 
howl close beside him. He called on him by his 
name, and the dog came^ and fawned on his old ac- 
qwdirtance, and whimpered, and whinged, and made 
no a wark, as coidd hardly hae been trowed. Robin 
keepit hand o' him a' the night, and fed him wi' pieces 
o' bread, and tb^ as soon as the sun rose, he let him 
gang ; and the poor affectionate creature went straight 
to his dead master, vrho, after all, was lying in a little 
green spritty hollow, not above a musket-shot from 
the peat stack. This rendered the whole affiur more 
mysterious than ever ; for Robin Dodds himself, and 
above twenty men beside, could all have made oath 
that they had looked into that place again and again> 
so ndnntely, that a dead bird could not have been there 
without ihebr having seen it. However, there the body 
of the youth was gotten, after having be^i lost for the 
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long space of ten. weeks ; and Aot in a state of great 
decay neither, for it rather s^peaired swollen, as if it 
had been lying among water. 

" Conjecture tw now driven to great extrenilaes 
in accounting for all these circainstanees. It was ma- 
nifest to every one, that the body had not been aUsthe 
' time in that place. But th^i, where had it been? or 
what conld have been the reasons for coneealiiig it ? 
These were the pnzzlu^ consideratioBs. There were 
a hnnder different things suspectit ; and mony o' them, 
I dare say, a hunder miles frae the tmth ; but on the 
whole, Linton was sair lookit down on, and almaist 
perfectly abhorred by the conntry; for it was weel 
kenned that he had been particularly churlish and se- 
vere on the young man at a' times,. and seemed to have 
a peculiar dislike to him. An it hadna been the wife, 
wha was a kind considerate sort of a body, if Tarn had 
gotten his will, it was reckoned he wad hae hungered 
the lad to dead. After that, Linton left the place, and 
gaed away, I watna where ; and the country, I believe, 
came gayan near to the truth o* the story at last : 

<< There was a girl in the Birkhill house at the time, 
whether a daughter o* Tarn's, or. no, I hae foigot,^ 
though I think otherwise. However, she durstna for 
her life tell a* she kenn'd as'labg as the invest^;ailaon 
was gaun on ; but it at last spunkit out that Rob 
Dodds had got hame safe enengh ; and that Tarn got 
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into a great rage at him, because he had not brought a 
burden o' peats, there being none in the house. Hie 
youth excused himself on the score of fatigae and 
hmiger ; but Tarn swore at him, and said, < He deil 
be in your teeth, gin they shall break bread, till ye 
gang back out to the hill-head and bring a burden o* 
peats r Dodds refused; on which Tarn stnick him, 
and forced him away ; and he went crying and greets 
ing out at the door, but never came back. She also 
told, that' after pow Rob was lost, Tam tried several 
times to get at his dog to fell it with a stick ; but th« 
creature was terrified for him, and made its escape. It 
was therefore thought, and indeed there was little 
doubt, that Rob, through fatigue and hunger, and reck- 
less of death from the way he had been guidit, went 
out to the hill, and died at the peat stack, the mouth 
of which was a shelter from the drift-wind ; and that 
his cruel master, conscious o* the way in which he had 
used him, and dreading skaith, had trailed away the 
body, and sunk it in some pool in these unfathomable 
linns, or otherwise concealed it, wi' the intention, that 
the world might never ken whether the lad was ac- 
tually dead, or had absconded. If it had not been for 
the dog, from which it appear^ he had been unable to 
conceal it, and the old man's perseverance, to whose 
search there appeared to be no end, it is probable he 
would never have laid the body in a place where it 
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could have been fomuL But if he had allowed it to 
remain in the first place of conceahnfflit» it might have 
heen disooTered by meaas of the dog, and the inteiN* 
ttonal concealment of the oorpae would then have been 
obvious; so Aat Linton all that lime eould not be fuite 
at hia eaae, and it was no wander he attempt to fell 
the dog. But wheie the body could have been depa* 
sited,' that the faithiul animal was never diacovered by 
the seaidbers, <)^Qnng ^ ^Y* ^o' ^ space of ten 
weeks, baffled a* the conjeetures that ever oould be 
made. 

<< Hie two old people, the lad's Hatha* and mother, 
never got over their loss. They never held up thw 
heads again, nor joined in society ony mair, except in 
attending divine worship. It m%ht be truly said o' 
them, that they spent the few years that they survived 
their son in constant prayer and humiliation ; but they 
BOon died, short while softer lune anither* As for Tam 
Linton, he left this part of the country, as I told you ; 
but it was said there waa a curse hung ower him and 
his a' his life, and t^t he n^ver mair did weeL^^That 
was the year, maater, on which our burn was dan^ned 
wi' the- dead sheep ; and in fixjUig the date, you si>^ I 
hae been led intQ ^ lang story, a|id am justnae farther 
wi* the mapi point tha^ when i begau.'* 

<< I wi^h from my he^t, Andrew, that you would 
try to fix a great many old dittos i^ the same i¥i9^er ; 



ROB 0ODDS. 31 

far I oenfess I am moro iiKterested in your lang stories, 
than in eitha: your lasg prayers, or your king sermons 
about repentance and amendment. But pray, you 
were talking of the jiidgments that overtook Tarn Lin- 
KMi^^Was that the same Tarn Lintcm that was precis 
pitated from the Brand Law hy the Inreak of a snaw- 
wreath, and he and all his sheep jammed into the hi- 
deous gulf, called the Grey Mare's Tail ?" 

<< The very same, sir ; and that might be acconntit 
ane o' the first judgments that befell him ; for there 
were many of his ain sheep in the flock* Tam assert- 
ed all his life, that he wait into the linn along with 
hia hirsel, but no man eyer belieyed him; for there 
was not one of the sheep came out alive, and how it 

was possible for the carl to have come safe out, nae- 

• 

body could see. It was, indeed, quite impossible ; for 
it had been such a break of snaw as had scarcely ever 
been seen. The gulf was crammed sae fu*, that ane 
could hae gane ower it like a pendit brig ; and no a 
single sheep could be gotten out, either dead or li- 
ving. When the thaw came, the bum wrought a pass- 
age for itself below the snaw, but the arch stood till 
summer. I have heard my father oft describe the ap- 
pearance of that vault as he saw it on his way from 
Moffat fair. Ane hadna gane far into it, he saidj till it 
tmned darkish, like an ill-hued twilight ; and sic a like 
arch o' carnage he never saw I There were limbs o' 
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fiheep hinging in a' directions, the snaw was wedged 
sae finn. Some entire carcasses hung by the neck, 
«ome by a spauld ; then there was a haill forest o' legs 
sticking out in ae place, and horns in another, teiribly 
mangled and broken; and it was a*thegither sic a 
frightsome-looking place, that he was blithe to get 
out o*t again." 

After looking at the sheep, tasting old Janet's best 
kebbuck, and oatmeal cakes, and preeing the whisky 
pottle, the young farmca* i^ain set out through the 
deep snow, on bis way home. But Andrew made him 
promise, that if the weather did not amend, he would 
come back in a few days and see how the poor sheep 
were coming on ; and, as an inducement, promised to 
tell him a great many old anecdotes of the shepherd's 
life. 
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CHAPTER n, 

MR ADAMSOK OF LAVERHOPE. 

One of those events that have made the deepest 
impression on the shepherds' minds for a century by- 
gone, seems to have been tfae fate of Mr Adamson, 
who was tenant in Laverhope for the space of twenty- 
seven yean* It stands in iheir calendar as an era 
from which to date suhuher floods, water spouts, hail 
and thunder-storms, &c. ; and appears from tradition 
to have been attended with some awful circumstances, 
expressive of divine vengeance. This Adamson is re- 
presented, as having been a man of an ungovernable 
temper— of irritability so extreme, that no person 
could be for « moment certain to what excesses he 
mi^it be* hurried. He was otherwise accounted a 
good and upright man, and a sincere Christian ; but in 
these outbreakings of temper he often committed acts 
of cruelty and injustice, for which any good man 
€9igfat to have been ashamed. Among other qualities, 
he had an obliging disposition, there being few to 

b2 
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whom a poor man would sooner have applied in a 
strait. Accordingly, he had been in the habit of as- 
sisting a less wealthy neighbom* of his with a little 
credit for many years. This man's name was Irvine, 
and though he bad a nmnber of rich relations, he was 
never out of diffieidties. Adamson, from some whim 
or caprice, sued this poor farmer for a few hundred 
merks, taking legal steps against Imoo, even to the very 
last measures short of poinding and imprisonment. 
Irvine paid little attention to this, taking it for granted 
that his neighbour took these steps only for the pur- 
pose of inducing his dek^Mr'a friencb to oome- forward 
and support him. 

It l^ippened one day about this period, that a thoaght- 
less boyy beloBging to Irvine'a ietrm, hunted Adamson^s 
cattle in a way tiiat gave great ofifeace to. their owner, 
OH wfai^ the two fiuiaeia difiered^ and some hard 
w(Hds passed between than. The next day Irriae 
was seifiied and throwa into jail ; and shcHrtly alker, his 
effects were- poinded, and sold by auction for ready 
money. They were consequently thrown away» as 
the BMghbours^ not having been forewarned, wese 
wholly unprovided wilh ready mObey, and unable |» 
purchase at any price. Mrs Irvine came ta the en- 
raged cr^i^ witit a child in her arms^ and implored 
him to put off the- sale for a month, that she might 
try what eould be done amongst her- Mends, to prev^at 
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a wreck so inetrieTride. He was at one time on the 
v%ry point of yielding ; but some bitter reeoUections 
ooming over his mind ait the moment, stimulated his 
spleen against her husband, lad he resolyed that the 
sale ahonld go on. William Cacmdan of Grindistoa 
heard the foUowing dialogue between them ; and he 
aaid that his heart almost trembled, within him ; for 
Mrs Irvine was a violent woman, and her eloquence 
did mmre harm than good. 

^ Are ye really gann to act the part of a devil, the 
day, Mr Adamson, and torn me and thae bairns out to 
the bare highHroad, helpless as we are ? Oh,, man, if 
your bowels biima seared in heU-fire already, take some 
oompassion ; for an ye dinna^ they tciU be seared afore 
baith moi and angels yet, till diat hard and cruel heart 
o* yours be nealed to an izle." 

^< I'm gann to act nae part of a devil, Mis Irvine ; 
Tm only gaun.to take my aia in the only way I can 
get it. Tm no baith gaun to tine my siller^ and hae 
my beasts abused into the bargain." 

<< Ye sail neither lose plack nor bawbee o' your 
siller, man, if ye will g^e me but a month to make a 
shift for it— X swear to you, ye sail neither lose, nor 
me the deed* But if ye winna grant ma that wee 
wee while, when the bread of a. haill family depends 
on it, ye're waur than ony deil that's yammering and 
cursing i* the bottomless, pit." 
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<< Keep your ravings tp yoursell, Mrs Irvine, for I 
hae made up my mind what I'm to do ; and 111 do it; 
sae it's neec&ess for ye to pit yonrsell into a bleeze ; 
for the surest promisers $ffe aye the slackest payers. 
It isna likely thait yoiir bad language will gar me alter 

my purpose." 

'< If that be your purpose, Mr Adanison, and if you 
put that purpose in execution, I wadna ciiange condi- 
tions wi' you the day for ten thousand tinres a' the 
gear ye are worth. Ye're. gaun to do the thiiig that 
yell repent only aince — for a' die time lliat ye hae to 
exist baith in this world and die neist, and that's a 
lang lang look fbrrit tmd ayondi Ye have assisted a 
poor honest fieunily for the purpose of taking them at 
B disadvantage, and crushing them to b^gars ; and 
when ane thinks o' that, what a heart you must hae I 
Ye hae first put my poor man in prison, a place where 
he little thought, and less deserved, ever to be; and 
now ye are reaving his sackless family out o' their last 
bit o' bread. Look at this bit bonny innocent thing 
m my arms, how it is smiling on ye ! Look at a' the 
rest standing leaning against the wa's, ilka ane wi' his 
een fixed on you by way o' imploring your pity I If 
ye reject thae looks, ye'U see them again in some try- 
ing moments, that will bring this ane back to your 
mind ; ye will see them f your dreams ; ye will see 
them on your death-bed, and ye will Ainh ye see 
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them gleaming on ye dnough the reek o' heU,-^bat it 
winna be them." 

*^ Hand your tongae, womm, for ye mikeme feared 
to hear ye." 

** Ajy but better be feared in limey than torfelled 
for ever ! Better eonqness your bad homonr for aince, 
than be eonqnessed for it throi^h sae mony kng ages. 
Ye pretend to be a religions man, Mr Adamson, and 
a great deal mair sae than yoor neighbours— do yon 
think that religicm teaches yon acts o' cruelty like this? 
Will ye hae the &ce tO'kneei afore your Maker the 
nighty and pray for a blessing on yon and yours, and that 
He will forgive yo|i your debts as you forgive your 
debtors? I hae nae doubt but ye wilL ButaihI.how 
sic an iq>peal will heap the coals o' divme vengeance 
on your head^ and tighten thebelts o' burning yettlin 
ower your hard heart I Come forrit, bairns, and speak 
fw yoursells, Dk ane o' ye.'' 

** O, Maister Adamsoui ye maunna turn my father 
and mother out o' their house and their farm ; or what 
think ye is to come o' us ?** said Thomas. 

No consideration, however, was strong enough to 
torn Adamson from his purpose. The sale wont on ; 
and still, on the calling off of every frtvourite animal, 
Mrs Irvine renewed her anathemas* 

" Gentlemen, this is 'the mistress's favourite cow, 
and gives thirteen pints of milk every day. She is 
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vtlned inmy roopraU at fifteen pounds; but we ahaU 
begin her at ten* Does any body say ten pounds for 
this eoEeelteatcow ? ten ponnds-— ten poiHids ? No- 
body says ten pounds ? Grentlemen, this is extraor- 
dinary 1 Money is sorely a scaice artiele here to-day. 
WeU, then, d«MB any gratlnnan say five pounds to 
begin this eseeUent cow that gires twelve pints of 
milk daily? Five pounds— only five poimds I--i-No- 
body bids ^ve pounds ? Well, the stock must posi^ 
tively be sold without reserve* Ten shillings for the 
sfaillinga-^teii shillings— Will nobody bid 
shiUiags to set the sale Spring?*' 
<^ 111 gia five-and-tW€Sity shillings fcnr her,*' cried 
Adamson. 

<< Thank you, sir. One pound five—- one pound five, 
and just a*goingi Oace-^twice— /Ms)?.. Mr Adam- 
sen, one pound five." 

Mrs Irvine came forwaid^ drowned in tears, with 
the babe in her arma, and patting the cow, she said, 
<< Ah, poor lady BelJ^ this is my last sight o' you, 
and the last time I'll clap your honest side I And hae 
we really been deprived o* your sni^imt f<H* the mi- 
serable sum o' five-and-twenty shillings ?—4uy curse 
light on the head o' him that has done it I In the name 
of my destitute bairns I curse him ; and does he think 
that a mother's curse will sink fiszepiless to the ground ? 
Na, na I I see an ee that's looking down here in pity 
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and in anger; and I see a hand iJiak's gath/ering the 
bolts o' Heaven thegithnv ftir same pmrpose thai I 
oenld dmne^ but davrna utter. Bat that hand m Wf 
evringy and where It throws the b<dt> there it wiUBtEilEe. 
Fareweely poor beast I ye hae supplied ns wi' mearf a 
mealy bat ye wiK never supply ns wi' another.'^ 

Hiis sak at Kirkheogh was on the lltb of July. 
On the day following, Mr Adamson went njpi to the 
folds in yie hope, to shear hia sheep^ wiA na fewer 
than twei^-five atleadi^, conflostiag of aU hia own 
servants and cottars, and abont as many neif^booring 
diei^iefds whom he had collected ; it being coatohiary 
for the fenuers to asrist one another reciprocally on 
these occasions. Adamson contkmed more than nso- 
aOy capricions and nnreasonable all that forenoon. He 
was discontented with himself; and when a laan ia iU 
pleaaed with hknself, he is seldom weU pleased with 
othenk He seemed ahogedier left to the iaAaoiccB of 
the Wicked One^ nmaing abont in a rage, finding fiolt 
with every thing, and every person, and at thnes ear* 
Iring bitterly, a practice to which he was not addicted.; 
so that the sheep-shearing, that -oBed to be a scene of 
hilarity among so many yoong and old shepherds, lada, 
lasses, wives, and callants^ was that day tamed inio 
one of gloom and dissatbfiiction. 

After a munber f^ odier ^rovokiDg oamges, Adamp' 
son at length, with the buisting*iron which he held in 
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his hand, stnick a dag belon^v^ to one of his own 
i^epherd boys, tUl the poor animai fell senseless on the 
gsonnd, and lay sprawling as in the last extremity. 
This brong^t matters to a point which threatened no* 
thing but anarchy and confusipn ; for every shepherd's 
blood boiled with indignation, and each almost wished 
in his heart that the dog had been his. own, that he 
m%ht have retaliated on the tyrant. At ihe time th^ 
blow was struck, the boy was tending one of the fold- 
doors, and perceiving the plight of his faithful animal, 
he ran to its asastance, lifted it in his arms, and hold- 
ing it np to recover its breath, he wept and lamented 
over it most piteously. ^' My poor little Nimble V* 
he cried; ^ I am feared that mad body has killed ye, 
and then what am i to do wanting ye? I wad ten 
times rather he had stmeken myseU I" 

He had scarce said 1^ words ere his master caught 
ium by die hair of the head with the <»ie hand, and ber 
gan to dhig him about, while whh the other he struck 
him most unmercifully. When the boy left the fold- 
"door, die unidbom sheep broke out, and got away to 
die hill among the lambs and the clippies; and the far- 
mer hemg in one of his <^ mad tantrums,'' as the ser- 
vants called than, the mischance had almost put him 
beside himself; and that boy, or man either, is in a 
ticklish case who is in the, bands of an enraged p^son 
far above Imn in strength. 
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The sheep-flhearere paused, and the girls screamed, 
when they saw their mastw lay hold of the boy. Bat 
Robot Johnston, a shepherd from esa adjoining fionQ, 
flung the sheep from his knee, made the diears ring 
againat the fold*dike, and in an instant had the ftumer 
by both'wrists, and these he held with such a grasp, 
that he took the power out of Ins arms ; for Johnston 
was as far above ihe fiumer in might, as the latter was 
above the boy. 

** Mr Adamson, what are ye about?'* he cried; 

^ hae ye tint yonr reason a*tfae^ther, liiat ye are gaon 

on rampau^g like a madman ^t gate ? Ye hae done 

the thing, sir, in yonr ill-tuned rage, that ye onght to 

be ashamed of baith afore God and man/* 

<< Are ye for fighting, Rob Johnston ?" said the 
finrmer, struggling to free himself. ** Do ye want to 
haeafight,lad? Because if ye do, I'll maybe gie yon 
enov^ o' that." 

<< Na, sn-, I dinna wanttofight;bntIwinnaletyon 
fight either, unless wi' ane that's yonr eqnal ; sae gie 
ower spraughling, and stand still till I speak to ye ; for 
an ye winna stand to hear reason. 111 gar ye lie till ye 
hear it. Do ye consider what ye hae been doing even 
now ? Do ye consider that ye hae been striking a poor 
orphan callant, wha has neither father nor mother to 
protect him"", or to right his wrangs? and a' for naething, 
but a bit start o' natnral affection ? How wad ye like 
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air, an oey body were to g«ide a btum o' yonis that 
gste? sad ye as little kes what they are to come to 
sfofB their deaths, as that boy*8 parents did when they 
were rearing and fondling ower him« Fie for Bhame, 
Mr Adsmsonl fie for shame ! Ye first strak his poor 
dmmh brate^ which was a greater sin than the litherv 
£er it didna ken what ye were striking it for ; and then, 
heeaise the callant ran to assist the only creature he 
has on the earth, and I'm feared the only true and 
faithfn' friend beside^ ye danght him by the hair o' the 
heikd, and fell to the dadding him as he war your slave^l 
Od^ sir, my blood rises at sic an act o* eroelty and in- 
justice ; and gin I thought ye worth my whilei I wad 
tan ye like a peU^ for it." 

The fiumer struggled and fought so viciously, that 
Johnston was obliged to throw him down twice over, 
somewhat roaghly, and hold him by midn force. But 
on laying him down the second time, Johnstcm said, 
<^ Now, sir, I just tell ye, that ye des^ve to hae your 
haves wed throodien ; but ye're nae matdi for me, 
and ril scorn to lay a tip on ye. T\\ leave ye to Him 
who has declared himself the stay and shield of the 
orplttn; and gin soma viable testinMmy p' his displei^ 
sole diana cwne ower ye for the aliasing oi his ward, 
I am rig^ sair mista'en." 

Adamsen, finding himself fairly master^, and that 
no que seemed disposed to take Us part, was obliged 
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lo gi^e iii» and went soUenly away to tend the hii 
tiMi alood beside the fold* InthemnaiitQiietheBheei^ 
dbearing weal on aft before, witb alittle mere of hilaaty 
and glee. It is the bnBineas of the l^saes to tab» tho 
ewes, «ad carry them from the fold to the dif^eni; 
and now might be seen every yoimg ahephefd'a Bweel* 
hearty or favoarite» wakiiig bende hibii hdpiiig him to 
oUfb or holding the ewes by the hiad legs to make 
dieia lie easyt a great matter for the Airdieraiice of die 
operatOTt Others again, who thought themselfiea 
aUghted) or lo^ed a joke, would coiutimie to act in « 
different maaoer, and plague the youths by hiii^iiig 
them snieh sheep as it was next to iwpoesiUe to dqi. 

<< Aih, Jock lad, I hae brought you a grand ane this 
time I Ye wiU dank the abears ower her, and he the 
fintt done o' them a' T 

«< My truly, Jess^ b«t ye hae gi'en mo anal J de^ 
cUro tlie beaat is woo to the cloots and the een holes; 
and afore I get the fleece broken up, the rest wiH be 
dcme. Ah, Jessy> Jessy I ye're working te a miscUef 
the day; and ye'U maybe get it.'' 
. » She's & braw aonsie aheop^ Jock. I ken ye Uke 
to hae yo«r arms vml fiUed. Sfae'U amaist fill them 
as weel as Tihby Tod." 

«« There's for it nowl there's fer it! Wbat care I 
for TiUhy Tod». dame? Ye are the most jealous df, 
Jessy, that ever drew coat ower head. But wha wast 
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that sat half a night at the side ef a grey stane wi' a 
crazy coc^r ? And wha wai't that gae the poor pre* 
centor the whisldngs, and reduced a' his sharps to 
downright flats ? An ye cast np Tihhy Tod ony mair 
to mey 111 tell something that will gar thae wild een 
reel i* your head, Mistress Jessy.'* • 

« Wow, Jock, but I'm unco wac for ye now. Poor 
fellow! It's really very hard usage! If ye canna 
dip the ewe, man, gie me her, and 111 tak her to aai- 
ther ; for I canna bide to see ye sae sair put about. I 
winna bring ye anither Tibby Tod the day, take my 
Word on it. The neist shall be a real May Henderson 
o' Firdihope-cleuch^-ane, ye ken, wi' lang legs, and a 
good lamb at her fit." 

>< Oudesake, lassie, baud your tongue, and dinna 
afiront baith yoursell and me. Ye are fit to gar ane's 
dieek bum to the bane. I'm feirly quashed, and daur- 
na say anither word. Let us therefore hae let-a-be for 
let-a-be, which is good baims's greement, till after ^e 
close o' the day sky ; and then 111 tell ye my mind." ' 

'^ Ay, but whilk o* your minds will ye tell me, 
Jock? For ye will be in five or six' different anes 
afore that time. Ane, to ken your mind, wad need to 
be tauld it every hour o' the day, and then cast iip the 
account at the year's end. But how wad she settle it 
then, Jock ? I fancy she wad hae to multiply ilk year's 
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ininds by dozens, and divide by four, and then we a' 
ken what wad be the quotient." 

^* Aih wow, sirs I heard ever ony o' ye the Uke o' 
that ? For three things the sheep^fauld is disquieted, 
and then are four which it cannot bear." 

" And what are Aey, Jock ?" 

^< A witty wench, a.wonghing dog, a wankit-woo'd 
wedder, and a pair o' shambling shears.** 

After Una manner did the gleesome chat go on, now 
that the surly goodman had withdrawn from the scene. 
Bl^ this vf$iR but one couple ; every pair being enga- 
ged aoiSDiiding to their iRflsses, and after their kind — 
some selding the knotty pomts of divinity; others 
^^eUing anld-t^arld stories about persecutions, forays, 
and fairy raids ; and some whiapering, in half sen- 
tences, the s6ft breathings of pastoral love. 

But the fanner's bad hnmimr, in the meanwhile 
was only smothered, not extinguished; and, like a 
flame that is kept down by an overpowering weight of 
fuel, wanted but a breath to rekindle it ; or like a bar- 
rel of gunpowder, that the smallest spark will set in a 
blaze. That spark unfortunatdy fell upon it too soon. 
It came in the form of an old beggar, yelped Patie 
Maxwell, a well-known, and generally a welcome 
guest, over all that district. He came to the folds for 
his annual present of a fleece of wool, which had ne- 
ver b^ore been denied him ; and the farmer bein^ the 
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first pencm he came to, he approeched him, ae in re*' 
spect bound, accosting him in his wonted obseqnioni 
way. 

« W«el, gndeman, how's a' wi* ye the day ?"— (No 
answer.) — << This will be a thnmg day w*ye ? How 
are ye getting on wi' the clipping ?" 

** Nae the better o' yon, or the like o' yoxL Gang 
away back the gate ye came. What aie ye coming 
dotting up iJurongfa amang the sheq> that gate for, 
pntting them a' tersyrersy ?" 

^ Tttt, gudeman, what does the riieep mind an anld 
creeping body like me ? I hae done nae ill to your 
pickle i^ieep ; and as for ganging bade the road I earn, 
m do that whan I like, and no till than." 

^ But m make you blithe to turn back, auld vaga* 
bond I Do ye imi^^ne Fm gaun to hae a' my clippeiu 
and grippers, buisters and binders, laid half idle, gaff- 
ing and gi^lmg wi' you ?*' 

^ Why, then, speak like a reasonable man, and a 
courteous Christian, us ye used to do, and I'se crack 
wi' youTseU, and no gang near them.'* 

^ril keep my Christian cracks for odken than anld 
Pftpist dogs, I trow.*' 

^* Wha do ye ca' anld Papist dogs, Mr Adamsen ? 
•*-Wha is it that ye mean to denommate by that fine* 
sounding title ?" 

*^ Just you, and the like o' ye, Pate. It is weel 
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that ye iffe BB nnk a Papist as eret kissed a 
cMMuer, and that ye were out in the very fore-^od o' 
the udnatiEral Rebellion^ in order to subvert our reli- 
giaiiy and place a Popish tynmt on the throne* It is a 
shame for a R^otestant parish l&e this to support y^, 
and gie yon as ]ih&c9l awmosses as ye "weee a Chri»' 
tian saint. For me, I ean tell you, yell get nae mae 
at my hand ; nor nae rebel Papist loun amang ye." 

** Dear sir, ye*re surely no yoorsell the day ? Ye 
hae kemi'd I professed the Catholic region these 
thctetty years-*->it was the faith I was brought up in^ 
and that in winch I shall dee ; and ye kenn'd a' that 
time that I was out in the Forty-five wi' I^ince 
Charles, and yet ye never made mention o' the fitbcts, 
nor refused me my awmos, till the day. But as I hae 
been obliged t'ye, 111 baud my tongpie ; only, I wad 
advise ye as a Mend, whenever ye hae occasion to 
speak of ony community of brother Chris^aas, that ye 
will in futiue hardly make use o' sicean harsih terms. 
Or, if ye will do't, tak care wha ye use them afore, 
and let it no be to the face o' an auld veteran." 

<< What, ye auld profane wafer-eater, and worship- 
per of graven images, dare ye heave your pikit kent at 
me?" 

^ 1 hae heaved \mik sword and [q>ear against mony 
a better man ; and, in the cause o* my religion, FU do 
it again." 
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He was proceeding, but Adinii8ou'8<«holer rising to 
an ungoyemid^le height, he drew a race, and, ninning 
against the gaherlunzie with his whole force, made 
him fly heels-over-head down the hilL The old man's 
bonnet flew off, his meal-pocks were scattered about, 
and his .mantle, with two or diiree small fleeees of wool . 
in it, rolled down into the bum. 

The servants observed what had been done, and one 
dderly shepherd said, ^< In troth, sirs, our master is no 
himsell the day. He maun really be looked to. It 
q>pears to me, that sin' he roupit out yon poor family 
yesterday, the Lord has ta'en his guiding arm fiae 
about him. Rob Johnston, ye'll be obliged to rin to 
the assistance of the auld man." 

^< I'll trust the auld Jacobite for another shake wi' 
him yet," said Rob, '^ afore I ste^ my fit; for it 
' strikes me, if he hadna been ta'en unawares, he wad 
hardly hae been sae easily coupit." 
. The gaberlunzie was considerably astounded and 
stnpified when he first got up his head ; but finding 
all his bones whole, and his old frame <Hseneumbered 
of every superfluous load, he sprung to his feet, shook 
his grey burly locks, and cursed the aggressor in the 
name of the Holy Trinity, the Mother of our Lord, 
and all this blessed Saints above. Then approaching 
him with his cudgel heaved, he warned him to be on 
his guard, or make out of his reach, else he would 

8 
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send faim to etermty in the twinkling of an eye* The 
fiBOmer held up his staff across, to defend his head 
i^iainst the descent of old Pbtie's piked kent, and, at 
the same time, made a hreak in, with intent to close 
with his assailant ; hut, in so doing, he held down his 
head for a moment, on which the gaberlimzie made a 
swing to one side, and lent Adamson such a hlow over 
the neck, or hack part of the head, that he fell yio« 
lently on his face, after rmming two or three st^ 
precipitately forwai^d. The heggar, whose eyes gleam- 
ed with wild fary, while his grey locJcs floated over 
them like a winter cload orer two meteors of the 
mgfat, was ahoat to follow up his hlow with another 
mfOre efficient one on his prostrate foe ; hut the farm* 
er, perceiTing these unequiyocal symptoms of danger, 
wisely judged that there was no time to lose in provi-' 
ding for his own safety, and, roRing himself rapidly 
two or three times over, he got to his feet, and made 
his escape, though not before Patie had hit him what 
he called << a stiff lound^ across the rumple." 

The fomer fled along the brae, and the gaberlunde 
pursued, while the people at the fold were convulsed 
with laughter. The scene was highly picturesque, for 
the beggar could run none, and still the faster that he 
essayed to run, he made the less speed. But ever and 
anon he stood still, and cursed Adamson in the name 
of one or other of the Saints or Apostles, brandishing 
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his cudgel, and stamping with his foot. The other^ 
keeping still at a small distance, pretended to lang^ 
9,% him, and at the same time uttered such hitter abuse 
against the Papists in general, and old Patie in paiti-^ 
cular,. that, after the latter had cursed himai^ into a 
proper pitch of indignation, he always broke at Imd. 
again, making vain efforts to reach, him one moiB blow. 
At length, after chasing him by these starts about half 
a mile, the beggar returned, gathered up the acattered 
implements and fruits of his occi^ationf and came 4q 
the fold to the busy group. 

Patie's general character was that of a patient, ja^ 
evisr, sarcastic old man, whom people liked, but da* 
red not much to contradict ; but that day his mamier 
and mien had become so much altered, in consequence 
of the altercation and conflict which had just taken 
place, that the people were almoeit fri^tened to lodt 
at him ; and as for social conrerse, there waa mme to 
be had with him. His countenance was grim, haughty^ 
and had something Satanic in its lines and deep wrinkles ; 
and ever and anon, as he. stood leaning against the 
fold, he uttered a kind of hollow growl, with a fardcen 
interrupted soimd, like a war-horse neighing in his 
, sleep, and then muttered curses on the £Euiner. 

The old shepherd before-mentioned, ventured, at 
length, to caution him againat such profanity, saying, 
« Dear Patie, man, dinna sin away your soul, renting 
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siccan curses as these. They wiU a' tnm back on your 
ain head ; for what harm can the curses of a poor sin- 
fii' worm do to our master ?" 

** My curse, sir, has blasted the hopes of better men 
than eidier you or him,'' said the gaberlunzie, in an 
earthquake voice, and shivering with yehemence as he 
qnike. ** Ye may think die like o' me can hae nae 
power wi' Heaven ; but an I hae power wi* hell, it is 
sufficiesit to cow ony thafs here. I sanna brag what 
effisct my curse will have, but I shall say this, that 
either your master, or ony o* his men, had as good hare 
auH Patie MarweU's blessing as his curse ony time, 
Jacobite and Roman Catholic though he be." 

It now became necessary to bring into the fbldi^he 
sheep that the farmer was tending ; and they were the 
last hirsel that was to shear that dayi The farmer's 
face was reddened wiilh ill-nature; but yet he now 
appeared to be somewhat humbled, by reflecting on 
tiie. ridiculous figure he had made. Fktie sat on the 
top of the fold-dike, and from the bold and hardy aa* 
sereratiotts that be made, he seemed disposed to pro- 
voke a dispute with any one present who chose to 
take up the cudgels. While the shepherds, under five 
of the gaberlunzie's bitter speeches, were sharping 
their shears, a thick black cloud began to rear itself 
over the height to this southward, the front of whidi 
aeemed to be boiling— both its outsides rolling n^idly 
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forwards and again wheeling in toward the centre* I 
have heard old Robin Johnston, the stout young man 
mentioned above, but who was a very old man when 
I knew him, describe the appearance of the cloud as 
greatly resembling a whirlpool made by the eddy of B 
rapid tide, or flooded river ; and he declared, to hk 
dying day, that he never saw aught 'in nature have a 
more ominous appearance. The gaberlunzie was the 
first to notice it, and drew the attention of the rest to*« 
wards that point of the heavens by the following sin* 
gular and profane remark : — << Aha, lads I see what'ft 
coming yonder. Yonder's Patie Maxwell's curse co^ 
ming rowing and reeling on ye already; and what 
will ye say an the curse of God be coming backing 
it?" 

<< Gudesake, baud your tongue, ye profane body ; ye 
mak me feared to hear ye," sud one. — <^ It's a strange 
delusion to think that a Papish can hae ony influence 
wi' the Almighty, either to bring down his blessing or 
his curse." 

<^ Ye speak ye ken nae what, man," answered Pate ; 
<< ye hae learned some rhames frae your poor caidd-rife 
Protestant Whigs about Papists, and Antichrist, and 
children of perdition ; yet it is plain that ye haena ae 
spark o' the life or power o' religion in your whole 
frame, and dinna ken either what's truth or what's false* 
hood.*-Ah ! yonder it is coming, grim and gurly I Now. 
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I hae called for it, and it is coming, let me see if a' the 
Plrotestants that are of ye can order it back, or pray it 
«way again I Down on your knees, ye dogs, and set 
your mou's up against it, like as many sjHritnal cannon, 
and let me see if you have influence to turn aside ane 
o' the hailstanes that the deils are playmg at chucks wi' 
in yon dark chamber I" 

<^ I wadna wonder if our clipping were cuttit short," 
aaid one* 

^ Na, but I wadna wonder if something eke were 
^catlit short,'' said Patie ; ^< What will ye say an s<mie 
a' your weazons be cuttit short ? Hurraw I yonder it 
^MHnes I Now, there will be sic a hurly-burly in Lo- 
vterhcfpe a^ ncTer was sin' the creation o' man !" 
, The folds of Laverhope were situated on a gently 
albping plain, in what is called <^ the ffM-kings of a bum» ' 
Laver-bum runs to the eastward, and Widehope-bum 
'Tuna north, meeting the other at a right angle, a little 
below the folds. It was around the head of this Wide- 
hope that the cloud first made its appearance, and there 
its Yortex seemed to be impending* It descended lower 
and lower, with imcommon celerity, for the elements 
were in a turmoil. The cloud laid first hold of one 
height, then of another, tUl at length it closed oyer and 
around the pastoral group, and the dark hope had the 
appearance of a huge chamber hung with sackcloth. 
The big clear drops of rain soon began to descend, on 
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wtdch the c^{fth«pd9>c€nreied vp the wool inth hbmketSy 
thsn hiu^ied tb^ther under their plaids at llieinde itf 
the loldy i^^^chew the speat, whi<^ they saw was f[Of 
10^ to he a terrihle one. Patie still kept imdaimtedly 
to the top of the dflce, and Mr Adamson stood cowerr 
mg at 1^ side of it^ with his plaid oyct his head^ at a 
little distance from the rest. The hail and rain.min^ 
^dy-now hegan to descend in away that hadheen sel* 
dom witnessed ; hat it was apparent to them idl that 
Ae teB^est raged with much gveaiter ^ary in Widehope- 
iiead t» the soiM;hward. — Anon a whole Tdlipne of Iqa^t^ 
ning hvrst from the hosom of the daiknessy snd:qw«red 
through the gloom, daaszling ihe eyes of every heholil- 
er ;— even old Maxwell clapped both his hands on hb 
«yes for a space ; a crash of thwider followed the flashy 
that made all ihemoantains chatter, and shook the^ 
mament so, that the density of the cload vras broken 
ttp ; for, on the instant that the ihimder ceased, a rmh- 
mg sonnd hegaat in Widduipe, that soon increased to ft 
loudness equal to the ihmider itself; hut it reeembled 
the noise made by the sea in a storm. << Holy Virgin 1" 
exclaimed Patie Maxwell, << What' is this ? What is 
this ? I declare we're a' ower lang here> for the dams 
of heaven are broken up {* and with that he flni^ Mm- 
self from the dike, and fled toward the top of a rising 
ground. He knew that the sound proceeded from the 
descent of a tremendoos waternspou^t ; but the rest, not 
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c^moeiTing what it was, lemamed wh^re tbey were. 
The storm increased every miirate, okd in less than a 
qiiarter of aa hour after the retreat of the gaberlmude, 
iJbey heard him calling out with the utmost earnestness ; - 
md when they eyed him, he vraa jmnping like a mad- 
man on ihe top of the hillock, waving his homiet, and 
scivaming ont, ^< Rm[i, ye deil's h«ckies I Run for yomr 
hare fiveei"' One of ihe shepherds, jumping up on the 
dflte, to see what wis the matter, heheld the bum of 
Widdiope coming down in a manner that could be 
compared to nothing but an ocean, whose boundaries 
had given way, descending into ilie abyss. It came with 
a cataract front more than twenty feet deep, as was 
afterwards ascertained by measurement ; for it left suf- 
fident moiks to enable men to do this with precisicm. 
The shepherd called for assistance, and leaped into the 
Ibid to chive oat the sheep ; and just as he got the f ore- 
m^t of them to take the door, the flood came upon the 
head of the fold, on which he threw Umself over the 
side-wall, and escaped in safety, as did all the rest of 
iJie people. 

NotsoMrAdamson's ewes; the greater part of the 
hinel being involved in this mighty current. The 
large fold nearest the bum was levelled with the earth 
in one second. Stones, ewes, and sheep-house, all were 
carried before it, and all seemed to bear the siami^ 
weight. It must have been a dismal sight, to see so 
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ixiany fine animals tumbling and rolling in one nrresist-" 
ible mass* They were strong, however, and a few 
phmged out, and made their escape to the eastward;- 
a greater number were carried headlong down, and 
thrown out on the other side of Layer-bum, upon the: 
side of a dry hill, to which they all escaped, some of 
them consideraj^ly maimed ; but the greatest nimber 
of all were lost, being overwhelmed among the rubbish 
of the fold, and entangled so amoiig the fiEdling dikes, 
and the torrent wheeling and boiling amongst them, 
that escape was impossible. The wool was totally 
swept away, and all either lost, or so much spoiled^ 
^t, when afterwards recovered, it was unsaleable* 
; When first the flood broke in among the sheep, and 
the women began to run screaming to the hills, and the 
despairing shepherds to fly about, unable to do any 
thing, Patie began a-laughing with a loud and hellish 
guffaw, and in that he continued to indulge till quite 
exhausted. << Ha, ha, ha, ha I what think ye o' the 
auld beggar's curse now? Ha, ha, ha, ha J I tlunk it 
hafi been backit wi' Heaven's and the deil's baith. Ha^ 
ha, ha, ha !" And then he mimicked the thunder with 
the most outrageous and ludicrous jabberings, turning 
occasionally up to the cloud streaming with lightning 
and hail, and calling out,^~<< Louder yet, deils I louder 
yet I Kindle up your crackers, and yerk away I Ri^, 
rap, rap, rap — Ro*ro, ro, ro-— Roo— -Whush.'' 
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^ I daresay that body's the vera deevil himsell in llid 
shape o' the aidd Papish beggar I" said one, not thinks 
ing that Patie coidd hear at such a distance. 

^ Na, na,^ lad, I'm no the deil/' cried he in answer ; 
<^ but an I war, I wad let ye see a stramash ! It is a 
soblime thing to be a Roman Catholic amang sae mony 
weak apostates ; but it is a sublimer thing still to be 6 
deil — a master-spirit in a forge like yon. Ha, ha, faa^ 
ha I Take care o' your heads, ye cock-chickens o' Cal^ 
vin — take care o* the auld Coppersmith o* the Black 
Cludd !" 

From the moment that the first thunder-bolt shoi 
from the cloud, the countenance of the farmer vsa 
dianged. He was manifestly alarmed in no ordinary 
degree ; and when the flood came rushing from the dry 
mountains, and took away his sheep and his folds be^ 
fore his eyies, he became as a dead man, making no ef- 
fort to save his store, or to give directions how it might 
be done. He ran away in a cowering posture, as he 
had been standing, and took shelter in a little green hoi* 
low, out of his servants' view. 

.The thunder came nearer and nearer the place where 
the astonished hinds were, till at length they perceived 
the bolts of flame striking the earth around them, hi 
every direction ; at one time tearing up its bosom, and 
at another splintering the rocks. Robin Johnston, in 
describing it> said^ that ^^ the tbimnerbolts came shim- 
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mering out o^Uie cludd sae tluck, tbat they appeared 
to be linkit the^ther, and fleeing in a' directions* 
There war some o' them blue, some o' them ted, and 
amne o* them like the colour o' the lowe of a candle ; 
flome o' them diring into the earth, and some o' them 
springing tip out o* the earth and darting into the 
heaTen.** I cannot youch for the truth of this, but I am 
sure my informer thought it true, or he would not have 
told it ; and he said farther, that when old Maxwell* 
saw it, he cried — *^ Fie, tak care, cubs o' hell I fie, tak 
care ! cower laigh, and sit sicker ; for your auld dam is 
aboon ye, and aneath ye, and a' round about ye. O 
for a good wat nurse to spean ye, like John Adamson's 
lambs! Ha,ha,lmr' — ^The lambs, it must be observed, 
had been turned out of the fold at first, and none of 
them perished wil^ their dams. 

But just whtti the storm was at the height, and ap-* 
parently passing the bounds ever witnessed in these 
northern climes ; when the emlnroiled elements were 
in the state of hottest conrulsion, and when our lilde 
pastoral group were every moment expecting the next 
to be their last, all at once a lovely << blue bore,'' frin- 
ged with downy gold, opened in the cloud behind, and 
in five minutes more the sun again appeared, and all 
was beauty and serenity. What a contrast to the scene 
so lately witnessed I 

The most remarkable circumstance of the whole 
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periiapd the oontntst betwieen the two bums. The 
bom of Layerhope neYer dumged its colour, but con^ 
tumed pure, limpid^ and so dballow, that a boy might 
have stepped over it dry-shod, all the while that the 
odier bum was ootning ia upon it hke an ocean broken 
loose, and canying all before it. In mountainous dis* 
tricts, however, instances of the same kind are not in* 
frequ^t in times of summer speate. Some other, dr- 
coinstances connected with this storm, were also de^ 
scribed to me : The storm coming from the south, over 
a low-lying, wooded, and populous district, the whole 
oi the crows inhabiting it posted away up -die ^en of 
Layerhope to ay<nd the fire and fury of the tanpeeft 
^ Thete were thoosands and dioosands came up by us,^ 
said Robin, << a' laying theirBelk out as 'diey had been 
mad. And th^ whaneyer the bright bolt played flash 
through the darkness, ilk ane o' them made a diye and 
a wheel to avoid ike shot : For I was persuaded that 
iJiey thought a* the artillery and musketry o' the haiU 
cotaitry were loosed on l^em, and that it was time for 
them to tak the gate. There were likewise several 
€olly d<^ came by us in great extremity, hinging out 
their tongues, and loddng aye ower tbeir shouthers^ 
rinning straight on they kenn'dna where ; and amaug 
other things, there was a black Highland cow came 
roaring up the glen, wi' h&t stake hangmg at her 
nedc" 
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When the gtish of waters subsided^ all the gr0ii|^ 
men and women, were soon employed in pulling ont 
dead sheep fixmi among rubbish of stones, banks of 
graTel, and pools of the bum ; and many a row of 
carcasses was laid out, which at that season were of no 
fise whatever, and of course utterly lost. But all the 
time they were so engaged, Mr Adamson came not 
near them ; at which they wondered, and some of them 
remarked; that ^ they thought their master was fey tb« 
day, mae ways than ane." 

<< Ay, never mind him," said llie M shejAerd) 
^< hell come when he thinks it his ain time;^ he's. a 
right sair humbled man the day, and I hope by this 
time he has been brought to see his errors in a right 
light. But the gaberlunzie is lost too* I think he be 
sandit in the yird, for I hae never seen him sin' tho 
last great crash o' thimner." 

** Hell be gane into the howe to wring his duds," 
baid Robert Johnston, ^ or maybe to make up matters 
wi' your master. Gude sanf ns,.what a profime wretch 
the auld creature is I I didna think the muckle hcHaied 
defl himsell could hae set up his mou' to the heaveni 
and braggit and blasphemed in sic a way. He gart 
my heart a' gme within me, and dirle as it had been 
bored wi* reid-het elsins." 

'< Oh, what can ye expect else of a Papish?" said 
the old shepherd, with a deep sigh. << They're aVdeU's 



BOt ABAM60N OV LAVERHOBli. 61 

bairns ilk ane, and a' employed in earrying on their 
father's warkk It is needless to expect gade branched 
frae sic a stock, or gnde frnit frae siccan branches/' . 

<< There's ae wee bit text that folks should" never 
lose sight oV* said Robin, << and it's this, — ^ Judge noty 
that ye be |iot judged.' I think," remarked Robin, when 
he told the story, << I think that steekit their gabs I" . 

The eyening at leng^th drew on ; the women had 
goneiiway home, and the neighbouring shepherds had 
scattered here and there to look after their own flocks* 
Mr Adamson's men alone remained, lingering about 
the brook and the folds, waiting for their master* 
They had seen him go into the little green hollow, and 
they knew he was gone to his prayers, and were un« 
willing to disturb him. But they at length began to 
think It extraordinary that he should contiaue at his 
prayers the whole afternoon. As for the beggar, though 
acknowledged to be a man of strong sense and sound 
jnd^gment, he had neyer been known to say prayers idl 
his life, except in the way of cursing and swearing a 
Utile sometimes ; and none of them could conjecture 
what was become of him. Some of the rest, as it grew 
late, applied to the old shepherd before oft mention^ 
ed, whose name I hare forgot, but he had herded with 
Adamson twenty years — some of the rest, I say, ap? 
plied to him to go and bring their master away homoi 
thinking that perhaps he was taken ilU 
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<< O, Tm unco laitli to disturb him/' said the old 
Bian ; <^ he sees that t^e hand o* the Lprd haA fa'en 
heavy on him the day, and he s humbling himaell af(nr^ 
him in great bitterness o' spirit, I daresay. I coimt it 
a sin to brik in on sic deyotions as thae**' 

** Na, I carena if he should lie and pray yondor tiU 
the mora/' said a young lad, << <mly I wadoa like Uh 
gang hame and leave him lying on the hill) if he should 
hae chanced to.tum no weeL Sae, if naaie o' ye wiU 
gabg and bring him, or see what ails him, Til e'en gan^ 
myseU \" and away he went, the rest standing slall to 
await the issue. 

When the lad went first to the brink of the litde 
slack where Adamson lay, he stood a fBW moments, as 
if gazing or listening, and then turned his back and 
lied. The rest, who w&e standing watching his aM)ri 
liims, wondered at this ; and they said, one to another, 
that their mastca* was angry at being distmbed, and had 
been threatening the lad so rudely, that it had caused 
hira to take to his heels. But what they thoi^ht most 
strange was, that the lad did not fly towards them, bnt 
ttraight to the hill ; nor did he ever so much as east 
his eyes in their direction ; so deeply cyid he seem to 
be impressed With what had passed between him 
and his master. Indeed, it rather appeared that he 
did not. know what he was doing ; foi;, after running a 
space with great violeBcey he stood and looked back,' 
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and then broke to Ae hill n^ain-^^ways looldtig first 
oyer the one Aoulder, and th^ orer the olJ^r. Then 
he stopped a second time, and retorned cautiously to* 
waids the spot where his master reclined ; and all the 
while he never so mudi as once turned his eyes in the 
dkectton of his neighbours, or seemed to remember 
that they were there. His motions were strikingly er- 
ratic ; for all the way, as he returned to the spot where 
his master was, he continued to adrance by a mgmg 
oonrsey like a vessel beating up by short tacks ; and se* 
vera! times he stood stOl, as on the very point of re^ 
treating. At length he yanished ftom their sight in- the 
little hollow. 

It was not long till the lad again made his appear* 
aace, shouting and waTing his cap for them to come 
likewise ; on which they all wait away to him as htxt 
aa they could, in great amazement what could be the 
ihatter. When ihey came to the green hollow, a 8ho<&* 
ing spectacle presented itself : There lay the body of 
iheir master, who had been struck dead by the light* 
ning ; and, his right side haying been torn open, his 
bowels had gushed out, and were lying beside the bo* 
dy. The earth was nitted and ploughed close to his 
side, and at his feet there was a hole scooped out, a 
full yard in dep^, and yery much resembling a graye. 
He had been cut off in the act of prayer, and the body 
WHS still lying in the position of a man praying in die 
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field. H6 bad been on bis knees, witb bis elbows lean* 
ing on the brae, and bis browlaid on bis folded bands ; 
bis plaid was drawn over bis bead, and bis bat below 
bis arm; and tbis affecting circumstance proved ii 
great source of comfort to bis widow afterwards, when 
ibe extremity of her sufiFering bad somewhat abated* 
^ No such awful visitation of Pvovidence had ever 
been witnessed, or banded down to our binds on the 
ample records of tradition, and the impression which 
it made, and the interest it excited, were also witbotit 
a parallel. Thousands visited the spot, to view the 
devastations made by the floods and the furrows form«* 
ed by the electrical matter ; and the smallest circum« 
stances were inquired into with the most minute cu* 
riosity : above all, the still and drowsy embers of su- 
perstition w^e rekindled by it into a flame, than 
which none had ever burnt brighter, not even in the 
darkest days of ignorance ; and by the help of it a 
theory was made out aad believed, that for horror is 
absolutely unequalled. But as it was credited in its 
fdUest latitude by my informant, and always added by 
bim at the conclusion of the tale, I am bound to men-* 
tion the circumstances, though far from vouching them 
to be authentic 

It was asserted, and pretended to have been proved, 
that old Peter Maxwell teas not in the ghn ofLaver^ 
hope that day, but at a great distance in a differ^t 
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eoimtyy and tlmt i< was the devil who attended ^tm 
folds in his lik^piess* It was farther belieTed by ail. 
the people at the folds, that it was the last explosion 
qI tbe whole^that had slain Mr Adamson; for they 
had at .that time obserred the side of the brae, whera 
the little green slack was situated, covered with a 
sheet of ftame for a moment. And it so happened^ 
that .thereafter the proi&ne gaberlmude had been na 
more seen ; and therefore they said — and here was the 
most horrible part of the st<«y— there was no doubt 
of his being the devil, waiting for his prey, and thn^ 
he fled away in that sheet of flame, carrying the wvi 
q£ John Adamson along with hinu 

I never saw old Pate Maxwell,-— for I believe he 
died before I was bom; but Robin Jphnston said^ 
that to his dying day, he denied having been within 
forty miles of the folds of Laverhope on the day o£ 
the thunder-storm, and was exceedingly angry when 
any one pretended to doubt the assertion. It was 
likewise reported, that at six o'clock afternoon a 
etranger had called on Mrs Irvine, and told her, that 
John Adamson^ and a great part of his stock, had been 
destroyed by the lightning and the hail. Mrs Irvine's 
house was five miles distant from the folds ; and more 
than that, the farmer s death was not so much aa 
known of by mortal man until two hours after Mrs 
Irvine received this information. . The storm ,exceeded 
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any tbhig remembered, either for its violence or con- 
aeqnencesy and these myBterions circumstaitees bavmg 
been bruited abroad, gave it a hold on the minds of the 
populace, nerer to be erased but by the erasnre of ex- 
istence. It fell oat on the 12th of July, 1753* 

The death of JV& Copland oi Minnigapp, in Annan-' 
dale, forms another era of the same sort. It huppeoi" 
ed, if I mistake not, on the 18^ of July, 1804. It 
was one of those days by which i|ll sncoeediBg thmi^' 
der-storms have been estimated, and from wMch they 
are dated, boili as haying tdcen place so .many yean 
before, and so long afil^r. 

Adam Copland, Esquire, of Minnigapp, was a gen* 
tleman esteemed by aH who knew him. Handsome 
in his perMMi, and ^gaat in his manners, he was the 
ecnament of rural society, and the delight of his liu&ily 
and friends ; and his loss was felt as no common mis* 
fortune. As he occupied a pastoral harm of ooaai* 
derable extent, his own property, he dtanoed^like* 
wise to. be out at his £9lds on the day above-meotion^ 
ed, with Ids own servants, and some neij^bours^ wean* 
ii^ a part of his lambs, and shearing a few .sheq). 
About mid-day the thunder, lightning, and hail, came 
on, and deranged their operations entirely ; and, amimg 
etber things, a part of the lambs broke away frt>m -die 
folds, and being in great fright, they continued to run 
on. Mr Cophnd and a ahepherd of hisy named Thomas 
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Scott, pwBiied "dmn, imdy at the distance of aboiit half 

B mile from the fol^is, they toiBed tfaesi, mastered 

them, after some nmiimg, and were hringing i^m 

bat^ to the fold, when the dreadful catastrophe ha|H 

pened. Hiomas Scott was the onljr person present, of 

cooTBe ; and though he was within a few steps of his 

master at liie tone, he could give no aceoimt oi any 

dmig* I am well acqaainted wi^ Scott, and have 

questioned him ahout the pfflrticalars fifty times ; font 

he cenld not so much as tell me how he got back to 

lhe fold; whether he bnmgfat the lambs vnth him or 

not ; how long the storm continued ; nor, indeed, any 

thing after the time that his master and he tamed the 

Jambs. That circumstance he remembered perfectly, 

bnt dienceforward his mind seemed to have become a 

blank. I shonld likewise have mentioned, as an in^ 

vtaaee of t^ same kind of deprivation of conscious- 

aess, that when the yovng lad who went first to the 

body of Adamson was questioned why he fled from the 

body at first, he denied that ev«r he fled ; he was not 

oonsciouB of having fled a foot, and never would have 

believed it, if he had not been seen by four eye^wit* 

veases. The only things of which Thomas Sodtt had 

any impressions were these : that, when the lightning 

struck his master, he sprung a great height into the 

air, much higher, he thought, than it was possible for 

any man to leap by his own exertion. He also thinks. 
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tliat the place where he fell dead was st 8 ooiuidetible 
distance from that on which he was struck and leaped 
from the ground ; hut when I inquired if he jud^;ed 
ibat it would he twenty yards 01^ ten yards, he could 
give no answer — he could not tell. He only had an 
impression that he saw his master spring into the alr^ 
«11 on fire ; and, on running up to him, he found him 
quite dead. If Scott was correct in this, (and he he*^ 
ing a man of plain good sense, truth, and integrity, 
thc»re can scarce be a reason for doubting him,) the 
circumstance would argue that the electric matter by 
which Mr Copland was killed issued out of the e^ri^ 
He was speaking to Scott with Ins very last breath; 
but all that the surrivor could do, he could never re*- 
;. member what he was saying. Some mdted drops of 
mtver wer^ standii^ on the case of his watch, as well 
•as on some of the buttons of his coat, and the body 
never stiffened like other corpses, but remained as 
aupple as if every b<me had been softened to jelly* 
He was a married man, scai*cely at the prime of lif^ 
and left a young widow and only son to lamait his 
4o8s. On the ^pot where he fell there is now an obeli^ 
erected to his memory, with a wanung text on it, rela* 
j^ng to the shortness^ and uncertainty of human life. 
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CHAPTER IIL 



THE PRODIGAL SOX. 



^ Bbiko me my pike-staff, daughter Matilda,— the 
one with the head turned roimd like crmnmy's horn ; 
I find it easiest for my hand* And do you hear^ 
Matty ?— »Stop, I say ; you are always in such a hurry, 
•^•^^ing me likewise my hest doak^^-^not the tartan 
oae> hut the grey marled one, lined with green flannd* 
I go oyer to Shepherd Gawin's to*day, to see that pomf 
young man who is said to he dying." 

<< I would not go» £ather, were I you. He is a 
great reprobate, and will laugh at every good precept ; 
aad, more than that, you will heat yourself with the 
walk, get cold, and he confined again with your old 
eomplaint." . 

«< What was it you said, daughter Matilda? Ah, 
you said that which was very wrong. God aoly knows 
who are reprobates, and who are not. We can judge 
fiom nought but external evidence, which is a fialse 
ground to bmld calculations upon ; but He knows the 
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heart, with all our motives of action, and judges very 
differently from us. Yon said very wrong, daughter. 
But women will always be speakmg nnadrisedly. Al- 
ways rash ! always rash I^Bring me my cloak, dangh- 
ter, for as to my being injured by my walk, I am go- 
ing on my Master's business ; my life and health are 
in his hands, and let him do with me as seemeth good 
in his sight ; I will deTote all to his service the little 
while I have to sojourn here.*' 

^ But tins young man, &ther, is not only wicked 
himself, but he delights in die wickedness of others; 
He has ruined all his aasodates, and ofbeii not without 
toili]^ for- it with earnest application* Nevor cBd your 
own heart yearn more over the gaining of an immortal 
soul to God and goodnesi^ ihan this same young profli- 
gate's bosom has yearned over the destruction of one.'* 

<< Ah I it is a dismal picture^ indeed I but not^ per* 
haps, so had as you say. Women ore always xfeposed 
to exa^erate, and often let their tongues outran ikttt 
judgments. Bring me my cloak and' my staff, (kugh- 
ter Mat. Though God withdraw his protecting amf 
from a fellow-creature for a time, are we to give all up 
for lost ? Do you not know that bis grace abonnddtfa 
to the chief of sinners ?" 

« I know more of this youth llian you do, my dear 
frilher ; would to Heaven Ilmew^eiNil and I advise 
you to stay at home^ and leave him to the mercy of 
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that God whom he has offended. Old age and de* 
crepitade are his derision, and h6 . will mock at and 
kagh yon to scoroy and add still more pangs to the 
hearts of his. disconsolate parents. It was he^ who^ 
afiker much trainuily overtnmed the principles of your 
heloTod grandson^ whidi has cost ns all so miich grie( 
md so many, tears." 

<< That is mdeed a bitter conmderation ; neverdie* 
less it shall be got over. I will not say> The Lord re<> 
ward him according to his works, ahhongh the. words 
almost brooded on my tongue ; but I will say, in the 
oincerity of a Christian diq;>ositipnt May the Lord of 
mercy forgiye him, and bpen his eyeft to his undone 
state before it be too late, and the doors of foigitreness 
be eternally dhntj Thanks to my Maker, I now fee} 
as I ought I Go bring me my cloak, daughter Matil? 
da; not that tartan one, wkh the gaudy epangles, but 
my comfortable grey marled, one, with the green flan- 
nel lining/' 

^ Stay till I tell you one tUng more, &ther." 

«< Well, wbatisit? Say <m» daughter, 111 hear you. 
Surely you are not desirous, that tins young man's 
soul should perish? Women's prejucBces are always 
too strong, either one way or another. But I will 
hear you, daughter..-I will hear you. What is it?" 

<^ You knew formerly somewhat of die evil this pror 
fligate youth did to yom: grandson^ but yon do not 
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know that he has most baaely betrayed hib sister^ yotir 
darling Euphemia." 

Old Isaac's head sank down, while some tears in« 
Tolimtarily dropped on his knee ; and to conceal his 
emotion, he remained silent, saye that he uttereda few 
atifled groans. Naitnral affection and duty were at 
strife within him, and for a time neither of them would 
yield. His daughter perceived the struggle, and con- 
tented herself with watching its effects* 

<< Where is my cloak, daughter Matilda?'' said he^ 
at length, without raising his head. 

<^ It is hanging on one of the wooden knags in the 
garret, sir," said she. 

** Ay. Then you may let it hangon the knag whei^ 
it is all day. It is a weary world 4his ! and we are 
all guilty creatures I I fear I cannot converse and pray 
with the ruthless seducer of both my children." 

« Your resolution is prudent, sir. All efforts to re* 
gain such a one are vain. ^ He is not only a reprobate, 
and an outcast from his Maker, but a determined and 
avowed enemy to his laws and govemmcait." 

<< You do not know what you say, daughter," said 
old Isaac, starting to his feet, and looking her sternly 
in the face. '^ If I again hear you presume to prefudgo 
any accountable and inunortal being in such a man* 
ner, I shall be more afiraid of your own state than of 
his; While life remains, we are in a land where re- 
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pMitaiioe 18 to be had and hoped for, and I wifl imM; 
hear the iiifir<7 of Ciod arraigned. Bringme mydoidc 
aftd my staff insteiitly, without aaotfaer word. When 
I tfamk of the country beyond the grave, and of the 
. etanal fate that awaits this hapless prodigal, all my in- 
juries vanish, and my tmst in the Lord is strengthened 
anew. I.shall «t least prity with him, and for him ; if 
lie will not hear me, my Father who is in heaven may 
hear me, and hi^ly He will open the victim's eyes to 
the hope that is set before him ; for the hearts of all 
the diildren of men are in his hands, and as the rivers 
of water He tumeth them whithersoever He pleaseth.'* 

So M Isaac gat his staff in his hand that had the 
head tmmed round like the horn of a cow, and also his 
doak round his dioulders, not the tartan one with its 
gmdy spangles, but the grey marled one lined with 
fjreen flaim^ Well might old Isaac be partial to that 
ciaalr^ for st was made fw him by a beloved daughter 
wiio had been removed fipomiiim and from her family at 
the age of twenty^three. She was the modier of his 
tm darlingB, Isaac and Enphemia, mentioned before ; 
and' the feelings with whidi he put on the mantle that 
4ay oan only be conceived by ihose who have learned 
t& count all thingp but loss save Jesus Christ, and him 
cntdfied; andhow few are the number who attain this 
wliMuw and sacred iieight ! 

<« The Uiasii^ of fabaDi tlNtt'as ready to perish shall 

VOL. I. D 
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light on the head of my father/' said Matilda, as she 
followed with her eye the bent figure of the old man 
hasting with tottering steps orer the moor, on the road 
that led to Shepherd Gawin's ; and when he* vanished 
from her view on the height, she wiped her eyes, dreW' 
the window screen, and applied herself to her work. 

Isaac lost sight of his own home, and came in view 
of Shepherd Gawin's at the same instant ; .bnt he only 
gave a slight glance back to his own, for the concern 
that lay before him dwelt on his heart. It was a con- 
cern of life and death, not only of a temporal, but of 
a spiritual and eternal nature ; and where the mortal 
concerns are centred, on that place, or towards that 
place, will the natural eye be turned. Isaac looked 
only at the dwelling before him : All wore a solemn 
stillness about the place that had so often resounded 
with rustic mirth ; the cock crowed not at the door as 
was his wont, nor strutted on the top of his old dung- 
hill, that had been accumulating there for ages, and 
had the appearance of a small green mountain ; but 
he sat on the kailyard dike, at the head of his mates, 
with his feathers ruffled, and every now and then his 
one eye turned up to the sky, as if watching some ap- 
pearance there of which he stood in ^ead. The blithe- 
some collies jcame not down the green to bark and 
frolic half in kindness and half in jealousy ; they lay 
coiled up on the shelf of the hay-stack, and as l^e stran* 
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ger approached, lifited tip their heads and viewed him 
with a sullen and sleepy eye, then, uttering a low and 
stifled growl, muffled their heads again between their 
hind feet, and shrouded their social natures in the tery 
depth of sullenness. 

^* This is either the abode of death, or deep mown- 
ing, or perhaps both," said old Isaac to himself, 'as he 
i^proached the house ; ** and all the domestic animals 
are affected by it| and join in the genepil dismay. If 
this young man has departed with the eyes of his un- 
derstanding blinded, I have not been in the way of my 
diity. It is a hard case that a blemished lamb should 
be cast out of the flock, and no endeavour made by the 
shepherd to heal or recall it ; that the poor stray thing 
should be left to perish, and lost to its Master*s fold. 
It behoveth not a ftdthfel shepherd to suffer this ; and 
yet — ^Isaac, thou art the man I May the Lord pardon 
his servant in this thing!" 

The scene continued precisely the same until Isaac 
reached the solitary dwelling. There was no one pass- 
ing in or out by the door, nor any human creature to 
he seen stirring, save a' little gu*!, one of the family, 
who had been away meeting the carrier to procure 
some medicines, and who approached the house by a 
different patL Isaac was first at the door, and on 
reaching it he heard a coi&ftised noise within, like the 
sounds of weeping and praying commingled. Unwill- 
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ing to broak in vpcm Hami, ignomnt m ke was how 
nnriii0fB stood widi the nuoAy, he pstEwedy sad then infill 
a soft tfUsp fetreated «d nteet the fittle prl thttt np- 
ptMidied, and make sottie aiqiihieB of hef . She tried 
to elude him by running past him at a tittle distance, 
hat be ariced her to atop and tell h^ how all was 
witinn. She did aot hear what he «aid, but gnesi^g 
the purport of his iaqairy, answered, <^ He's nae better, 
8ir."^« Ah me I still in ihie aame state of sufiermg ?** 
-«<< Aih no,-*-^no ae gpaia,«^I tell ye he's nae better 
ava*" And with that she stepped into the iMnne, Isaac 
loyowing close b^ii&d her, so that he entered without 
beii^ eiliier desn or announced. The &st sounds that 
he <!;ould distingmsh were the words of the dying youth; 
4hey had a lioorse whistling sound, but ihey were tiie 
W«rds of wrath and indignaliifii. As he crossed the 
iiallan be perceived tlie nek nmoi's Inrediet, the next to 
him in age, sitting at the window wilii his elbow leaki- 
ing on the table, and his head en hb closed fist, while 
the lints of scorrow and anger seeitiDd mingled on his 
blunt c oua te a nnce. ' Farthw on stood his mother and 
elder sister leaning oneadi other, and dieir eyes shaded 
with their hands, and close by the sick youth's bed- 
side ; beyond these kneeled old Gawin the shepherd, 
his fond and too indulgent Miet. He held the shri- 
relled hand of his son in his, and with the other that 
of a damsel who stood by his nde : And Isaac heard 
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him Gcn^nriag his aatk in the nwne of ihe God of hoa* 
neflk Here old Isaac's ▼oiee iatemipted the afiidctiag 
aeene. ^ Peace he to 1^ hoiise»««-may the peace of 
the Ahaagb^ he vithin its waUs," said he» with aa 
andihle voice. The two womea uttered a stifled shrid^ 
and the dyiag nuun a ^ Pohl pohl" of ahhMieiioe» 
Old GawiBy ^MHigh he did not rise fron his knees* 
gaaed loiind with amaagBftent in his fiftoe ; and lot^dng 
fiist at his dying son, and then at old Isaac^ hedrow a 
fall breath, and said, with a qnirering Toicey ^ Swely 
the hand of the Ahnigihty is in this T 

There was still anotiber ohjset in the apartnent well 
worthy of the attention of him who entered — it was 
the damasl who sleed a| the hedside ; but then i^ 
stood with her \mk to Isaac, so that he could not see 
her iace» and at the sound of his yooce, she dfew her 
doak over her headland rolired behind the bed* sobbing 
so, that her bosom seemed like to rend. The cloak was 
similar to the one worn that day by oki Isaac, for, be 
it remembered, he had not the gandy tartan one aboiil 
hm* hut the muaset giey plaid made to him by his be- 
loved daughter. Isaac saw the yoang woman retiring 
behind the bed, and heard h^ weeping ; but a stroke 
lyte that of electridty seemed to have affected the 
nenres of all the rest of the family on the entrance of 
the good old man, so that his attention was attracted 
by those immediately under kss eye. The mother and 
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daughter whispered to each other m great perplexity. 
Old Gawin rose from his knees ; aiid not knowing well 
what to say or do, he diligently wiped the dust from 
the knee-caps of his corduroy, breeches, eren descend- 
ing to the minntise of scraping away some specks more 
adhesive than the rest, with the nail of his mid finger., 
No one welcomed the old man, and the dying youth 
in the bed grumbled these bitter words, << I see now 
on what errand Ellen was sent I Confound your offi- 
cionsness !" 

<< No, Graham, you are mistaken. The child was 

at T r to meet the carrier for your drogs," said old 

Grawin. 

<< Poh I poh ! all of a piece with the rest of the 
stuff you have told me. • Come hither, Ellen, and let 
me see what the doctor has sent."«^The girl came near, 
and gave some vials with a sealed direction. 

" So you got these at T ^r, did you ?" 

<^ Yes, I got them from Jessy Clapperton; ihe car- 
rier was avray." 

<< Lying imp I who told you to say that ? Answer 
me I" — The child was. mute and looked frightened. — 
<< Oh I I see how it is ! You have done very well, my 
dear, very cleverly, you give very fajr promise. Get 
me some clothes, pray — ^I will try if I can leave this 
house." 

^^ Alas, my good friends, what is this ?" said Isaac ; 
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^ the young man's reason, I fear, is warering. Good 
Grawin, why do you not give me your hand ? I am ex- 
tremely sorry for your son s great bodily sufferings, and 
for what you and your family must suffer mentally on 
his account. How iLre you ?" 

' " Right weel, sir — as weel as may be expected,'* 
said Gawin, taking old Isaac's hand, but not once lift- 
ing his eyes from the ground to look 1^ good man in 
the face. \ 

*^ And how are you, good dame ?" continued Isaac, 
shaking hands with the old woman. 

" Right weel, thanks t'ye, sir. It is a cauld day this. 
Yellbecauld?" 

*^ Oh no, I rather feel warm." 
<^ Ay, ye have a comfortable plaid for a day like this ; 
a good plaid it is," 

^< I like to hear you say so, Agnes, for that plaid 
was a Christmas present to me, from one who has now 
been several years in the cold grave. It was made to 
me by my kind and beloved daughter Euphy. But 
enough of this — ^I see you have some mantles in the 
house of the very same kind." 

" No ; not the same. We have none of the same 
here." 

'< Well, the same or nearly so, — ^it is all one. My 
sight often deceives me now.'*— The family all looked 
at one another. — << But enough of this," continued old 
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hmcf ^* I eaaobB^Bot thoa hi to dkeiuw Bueb mait^s. 
The sickyouag bmb^ from what I hesrdi I iKear, ia-iiH 
d^ble of B^kkaal ecmTersatioB ?** 

^ Ye8» I am/' said he, from the hed, with a squeak^' 
ing voice; '^ and I would this momm^t that I wefe 
dead I Wh^r do»'t you give me my elothea ? Swe 
Bcrrer was a paer imfertuBate heuig tormented aa I 
aon I Woa't ymn hare {Hty ma me, and let me kiTe a 
little peace for a short time ? It is not long I will 
troaMe you* Is it B<at mean and dastwdly in you all 
to combine against an ol^et that cannot dialiend him- 
sdl?" 

<< Alack, alack I*' said old Isaac, <^ the calmness of 
reason is departed for iJm pivseal. I came to converse 
a Httla wMi him oa that wUch concerns his peace 
here, and his happiness hereafter : to hold the mirror 
np to hia conscienoe, and point out aa object to him, 
of whirii, if he Cake not hM, all his httpe is a wredi/' 

<< 1 koew it I I knew it !'' vocileratied the sick m«i. 
M A straaif uid great eomhinaldon : but Til defeat it,-* 
ha, ha, ha 1 I tell yoo, FadMsr Confessor, I have no 
right or part in the object you talk of. I will have no 
fartlier eoaeefn with her. She dhall have no more of 
me than you shall have. If the devil should have all, 
ihat is abeohrte^Wm that soffiee r 

^ Alas I he la not hknae^'* said <^ Isaac, *^ and 
has nearly been guilty of bbspknny. We must not 



THB PROBIttAL SOXU 81 

iitkale him hxtbrn. All thai we can do k ie joiA m 
pvayer that the Lord will lay no nune upon him than 
he is aUe to bear, that he will heal his wounded spirit, 
and restore him to the use of reason ; aad that, in the 
Budat of his wanderings, should he Uai^heme, the sin 
may not he laid to his charge." 

Gawin was abont to speak, and eixplain something 
Aat i^paiently affected him; the dying youth had 
likewise raised himself on his elbow,and, wijth an angry 
ynntenance, was going to reply ; hut when the o^ 
man took off his braad-brimmed ha^ and discoyeced the 
narmkled forehead and the thin snowy hair waving 
anaund it, the sight was so impressiye that silence was 
in^ioaed on every tonguet He sung two stanzas of a. 
psalm, read a cbt^ter of the Now Taatfunent, %nd then 
kneeling by the bedside, prayed for about half an hour, 
wkh such fervency of devotion, that all the family were 
deeply affected. It was no common-place prayer, nov 
one so general ^t it suited any case <^ distress ; every 
sentence of it i^ke home to the heart, and allud^ 
particularly to the very state of him for whom the pe- 
titiima were addressed ta heaven. Old Gawin gave 
two or three short sighs, which his wife hearing, sh^ 
mped her eyes with her apron. Their lair diMlghter 

made the same sort <tf ^oise that one does wh% takes 

« 

n&nff, and the innocent yanth, their ae^o^d aoiu, i^ho 
leaned forward on the table instead of knediDg> lot 

d2 
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two tears fall <m the board, which he formed with his 
fwefiager into the initials of his name ; the little girl 
looked from one to another, and wondered what ailed 
them all, then casting down h^ eyes, she tried to look 
devout, but they would not be restrained. The dying 
youth, who at the beginning testified the utmost im* 
patience, by degrees became the most affected of alL 
His features firot grew composed, then rueful, and 
finally he turned himself on his face in humble pros- 
tration. Isaac pleaded fervently with the Almighty 
that the sufferer s days might be lengthened, and that 
he might not be cut off in the bloom of youth, and ex- 
uberance of levity — at that season when man is more 
apt to speak than calculate, and to act than consider, 
even though speech should be crime, and action irre- 
trievable ruin. <^ Spare and recover him, O merciful 
Father, yet for a little while," said he, << that he may 
have his eyes opened to see his ruined state both by 
nature and by wicked works ; for who among us liveth 
and sinneth not, and what changes may be made in his 
dispositions m a few years or a few months by thy for- 
bearance ? Thou takest no pleasure in the death of 
sinners, but rather that all should repent, and turn unto 
thee, and live ; therefore, for his immortal soul's sake, 
and for the sake of what thy Son hath suffered^ for 
ruined man, spare him till he have time and space to re- 
pent. Should his youthful mind have been tailited 
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with the preTuling vice of mfidelity, so that he hath 
been tempted to lift up his voice against the most sa* 
cred truths ; and should he, like all the profane, have 
been following his inclinations rather than his judg- 
ment, how is he now prepared to abide the final result ? 
or to be ushered into the very midst of those glorious 
realities which he hath hitherto treated as a fiction ? 
And how shall he stand before thee, when he discovers, 
too late, that there is indeed a God, whose being and 
attributes he hath doubted, a Saviour whom he hath- 
despised, a* heaven into which he cannot enter, and a 
hell which he can never escape ? Perhaps he hath been 
instrumental in unhinging the principles of others, and 
of misleading some unwary being from the paths of 
truth and holiness ; and in the flush of reckless depra- 
vity, may even have deprived some innocent, loving, 
and trusting being of virtue, and left her a prey to 
sorrow and despair ; and with these and 'more grievous 
crimes on his head, — all imrepented and unatoned, — 
how shall he appear before thee?" 

At this part of the prayer, the sobs behind the bed 
became so audible, that it made the old man pause 
in the midst of his fervent supplications ; and the dy- 
ing youth was heard to weep in suppressed breathings* ' 
Isaac went on, and prayed still for the. sufferer as one 
insensible to all that passed ; but he prayed so earnest-) 
ly for his forgiveness, for the restoration of his right 
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rettM>% and f «r Imbh «Ad «pace for x^iq^etttaBfie mi 
amea4f»eia^ «bat tbe meeiitf ol lib heart was «pi^ 
reQt in ^rory w«iid dfui every tone, 

Whea ha rasa friw his kaoce thara uraa a deep ai« 
leaae ; qa oAa knew wb^ to sa^r, or to whoia to ad^ma 
hm^elf; for tbe unrprasaioii^ made on all 4ii»r nuBiia 
was peculiarly strong. The only motion made for a 
g^iod while was hy the soft yoong man Sit tha tsUoy * 
who put on his bonnet as he was wont to do after 
, prayeiB ; but samambering that the JMKnister was pi^ 
sent, he aUpped it off again by the ear^ as if he ha4 
been stei^ing it from his own head. At dwt mstant 
tbe dying youth stretched out his hand. Isaac saw it» 
and looking to lus mother, said he waited 8omethin§^ 
<< It is yours — ^your hand that I want," said the yoiiltbi 
bk a kind and expressive tone. Isaae started* he ha4 
judged him to be in ^ state of delirium, and las aar^* 
priaa aaay he €<meeiTad whe^ he heard him speak with 
calmness and compwioa. He gave hi«a Im hand, hi^ 
from what he had heard &11 froni his Kps before, kaaw 
noi how to addtess him. '^ Yo« or0 a good man," said 
the youthy '^ God m heaven reward yon V*' 

« Wbait is this! bear?'' cned l9aac> hifeatUess vitt^ 
astombnamt* ^< Have the diaordared senses been zk)» 
lied in one moment ? Have our w^worthy pnQ^ers iiv% 
dioad been heard at the throne of Omiiipaftei^ce, ai^d ai^ 
a^eied ao sii^ldi^nly? 1^ us bow a«saalv^ wtk: 
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gnfeitiideaiidadoniifeion* And for thee, my deary om^ 
finend, be of ^ood cheer ; for there ere better things 
uHended towards tbee* Thon shah yet live to r^>en| 
of thy MB8, and to beooiBe « ehosMn vessel of mercy ui 
the honae of him that saved thee.'' 

^^ If I am spared in life fw a Uttle whiley'' said the 
yOitiA> ^* I shall make atonement for some of my trans- 
gtcmnma^ for the enormity of which I am smitten to 
the heart' 

<< Tnut to no atononent yon can make of yom>r 
sel^" cried Isaac fervoitly. '< It is a bruised reed, to 
wkkhf ii yon lean, it will go into your hand aod pierce 
it ; a shelter that wiU not bceak the blast. You must 
trust to a hif^er atenementi else your r^ientance shall 
hoaa stubble, er asohaff that the wind cairieth away/' 

<^ So dismfteiesttd 1" .exdaimed the youtL ^< Is it 
my wdlbeing ah)ne over which your soul yeeroa? 
This is move than I expected to meet with in huma«h 
ityl Good ftther, I am unable to speak more to yo« 
to-day, but give me your hand, and promise to come 
baek to see me on Friday. If I am spared in lifei, you 
ahall find me all that you wish, and shall n^ver m^re 
have to charge me with ingratitude." 

In the «eal of his deTotio% Isaac had qui^) f^Pgot 
dB pemoual ii^vie^* ^^ did'not even reme mb er ih^ 
Asae were audi beings aa his granddnUren i|i ^^ 
iatflnoe at ihat time; hut when the yoimg vom 99id, 



86 THR suephbrd's calendar. 

that <^ he should find him all that he wished, and that 
he would no more be ungrateful/* the sobs and weep- 
ing behind the bed grew so audible, that all farther 
exchange of sentiments was interrupted. The youth 
grasped old Isaac's hand, and motioned for him to go 
away ; and he was about to comply, out of respect for 
the feelings of the sufferer, but before he could with- 
draw his hand from the bed, or rise from the seat on 
which he had just sat down, the weeping fair one burst 
>from behind the bed ; and falling on his knees with her 
face, she seized his hand with both hers, kissed it an 
hundred times, and bathed it all over with her tears. 
Isaac's heart was at all times soft, and at that particu- 
lar time he was in a mood to be melted quite ; he tried 
to soothe the damsel, though h^ himself was as mudi 
affected as she was — but as her mantle was still over 
her head, how could he know her ? His old dim^eyes 
were, moreover, so much su£[used with tears, that he 
did not perceive that mantle to be the very same with 
his own, and that one hand must have been the maker 
of both. <*' Be comforted," said old Isaac ; " he will 
mend — He will mend, and be yet a stay to you and to 
them all — be of good comfort, dear love." 

When he had said lliis, he wiped his eyes hastily 
and impatiently with the lap of. his plaid, seized his 
old pike-staff; and as he tottered across the fk)or, 
drawing up his plaid around his waist, its purple ms^ 
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tic colours caught his eye, dim as it was ; and he par- 
ceived that it was not his tartan one with the gaudy 
spangles, but the grey marled one that was made to 
him by his beloved daughter. Who can trace the links 
of association in the human mind ? The chaiA is more 
angled, more oblique, than the course marked out by 
the bolt of heaven — as momentarily formed, and as 
quickly lost. In all cases, they are indefinable, but on 
the mind of old age, they glance like dreams and vi- 
sions of something that have been, and are for ever 
gone. The instant that Isaac's eye fell on his mantle, 
he .looked hastily an^ involuntarily around him, first 
on the one side and then on the other, his visage ma^ 
nifesting trepidation and uncertainty. <^ Pray what 
have you lost, sir ?'' said the kind and officious dame. 
^< I cannot tell what it was that I missed," said old 
Isaac, " but methought I felt as if I had left something 
behind me that was mine.*' Isaac went away, but left 
not a dry eye in the dwelling which he quitted. 

On leaving the cottage he was accompanied part of 
the way by Grawin,,in whose manner there still re- 
mained an unaccountable degree of embarrassment. 
His conversaticm laboured under a certain restraint, in- 
somuch that Isaac, who was an observer of human na- 
ture, could not help taking notice of it ; but those who 
have never witnessed, in the same predicament, a home- 
bred, honest countryman, accustomed to speak his 
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th^ghta £roely at all jkimes^ ofto form no eaue^tiaii of 
the appearance that Gawin made. Ffom the time that 
the worthy eld waan first entered his oat, till the tine 
they parted again or the height, Giawiii's lips were curl- 
ed, the one up, and the other down, leaving an inordi* 
QKte extent of teeth and gums dispkyed betwe^a than ; 
whenever his eyes met those of his companion, they 
wwre that mstant withdrawn, and, with an invohurtary 
motion, fixed on the summit of some ei the adjacent 
hills ; and when they stepped to couyersei Gawin was 
always laying cm the ground with his staff, or beatiBg 
some unfortunate thistle M to pieces. The one family 
had suffered an injury from the other, of a nature so 
flagrant in Gawin's eyes, that his honest heart could not 
brook it; and yet so delicate was the subject, ^at 
when he essayed to mention it, hia tongue relused the 
€^ioe. <^ Hiere has a sair misfovt^ne happoaed," said 
he once, ^^ that ye aiUins dinna ken o*. — ^But it's nae 
matter ava !" And with that he fell on and beat a 
thistle, w some other opposing shrub, most unmerci- 
fully. 

Thero was, however, ^ne snl^ect en which be i^oke 
With €A6igy> and that was the only one in whidi old 
Isaac was f w the time interested. It was bis son's ro»* 
ligious irtate of mind* He told Isaac, tikat he had finni- 
ed a correct opinioR of the youth, and that he was ia«« 
deed a tpoSm at religion, beeause it had become fa? 



THE PRODI0AX4 iSON. 89 

altttadUe m mikm eotiege dMses, where r^igbn wwi 
B6y«r meBtwned Wjb wkfa ndicnle ; Imt that hb infi- 
delity sprnog from a p^varse and tainted insdinatieiiy 
IB e^osittoB to hm better ^dgmeBt> aad that if he 
could haye beea brought at aU to think or reaaon on 
the snljeety he would baye thevght' and reasoned 
aright ; ^a»y boweyer^ he had ayoided by eyery meaas^ 
seeniDg hofrified at the yery mention of the sabject^ 
and ghid to eBc^>efroai die tcNniie^pig ideas that it 
brought in ita tra».-^<< Eyoi ^ sight of your &ee to<« 
day/* continued Gbtwia^ ^ droye him mta a fit of ten* 
penary derangemrait. But from the unwonted dociE* 
ty he afterwards manijfested, I haye high hopes that 
this yisit of yours ynll be accompanied by the blessing 
of Heayen. He has been a dear lad to me ; lor the 
sake of getting him ferret in his lair, I hae pmdied 
baith mys^ aad a' my family, and sitten down wi' 
them to mony a poor and scrimjnt meal. But I neyer 
gnidged that, only I hae whiles been grieyed that the. 
rest o' my fanaly hae gotten sae little justice in their 
sehooHng. And yet, puir things, there has neyer ane 
o' them grieyed my heart,— -which he has d<me afrener 
than I like to speak o*. It has pleased Heayen to pu- 
nish me for my partiality to him ; but I hae naething 
far it but submission^ — ^Ha I do ye ken, sk, that that 
day I first saw him mennt a poopit, and heaid him be» 
gin a diseoui«e to a croudit congregation, I thought a' 
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my pains and a' my pinching poverty orerpaid. For the 
first quarter of an hour I was sae upliftit, that I hardly 
kenn'd whether I was sitting, standing, or flying in the 
air, or whether the kirk was standing still, or rinning 
round ahout. But, alake I afore the end o' his twa dis- 
courses, my heart turned as cauld as lead, and it has 
never again hett in my hreast sinsyne. They were twa 
o* thae cauldrife moral harangues, that tend to uplift 
poor wrecked, degenerate human nature, and rin down 
divine grace. There was nae dependence to he heard 
tell o' there, heyond the weak arm o' sinfu' flesh ; and 
oh, I thought to mysell, that will afford sma' comfort, 
my man, to either you or me, at our dying day !" 

Here the old shepherd became so much overpower- 
ed, that he could not proceed, and old Isaac took up 
the discourse, and administered comfort to the sorrow- 
ing father : then shaking him kindly by the hand, he 
proceeded on his way, while Gawin returned slowly 
homeward, still waging war with *e very intrusive and 
superfluous shrub in his path. He was dissatisfied 
with himself because he had not spoken his mind to a 
person who so well deserved his confidence, on a sub- 
ject that most of all preyed on his heart. 

Matilda, who sat watching the ' path by which her 
father was to return home, beheld him as soon as he 
came in view, and continued to watch him all the way 
with that tender solicitude which is only prompted by 
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the most sincere and disinterested loye« — '< With what 
agility he walks !" exclaimed she to herself ; << bless 
me, sirs, he is running ! He is coming pacing down 
yon green sward as if he were not out of his teens yet. 
I hope he has been successful in his mission, and pre* 
mailed with that abandoned profligate to make some 
amends to my hapless niece." 

How different are the views of different p^^ons ! 
and how various the objects of their pursuit I Isaac 
thought of no such thing. He rejoiced only in the 
goodness and mercy of his Maker, and had high hopes 
that he would make him (imworthy as he was) instru- 
mental in gaining over an immortal soid to Heaven and 
happiness. He sung praises to Heaven in lus heart, 
and the words of gratitude and thankfulness hung up* 
on his tongue. His daughter never took her eye from 
hun, in his approach to his little mansion. Her whole 
dependence was on her father— her whole affection 
was centred in him : she had been taught from her in- 
fancy to regard him as the first and best of men ; and 
though she had now lived with him forty years, he had 
never in one instance done an action to lessen that 
esteem, or deface that pure image of uprightness and 
sincerity, which her affectionate heart had framed. 
When he came in, her watchful kindness assailed him 
in a multitude of ways — every thing was wrong ; she 
would have it that his feet were damp, although be 
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awived her of the coutriry— hiB right-hattd sleeve vgm. 
wringii^ wet ; and there was eren a dampnats betweett 
his ahouldera, which waa exceedingly dangerona^ as it 
was so nearly opposite the heart. In short, old Isaac's 
whole apparel had to be shifted piecemeal, though not 
without some strong vemonstranees on his part, and 
the good-natured quotation, seyerol times repeated,, 
from the old song : 

** Nought*! to be won si wonMn*i hsud, 
UdUm ye gie her a* the plea." 

"Whesk she had got him all made comfortable to hsr 
m^d, and his feet placed in slippera weU-toasted bo* 
fore the fire, she then began her inquiries. << How did 
you find all at Gawin s to*day, now when I baTo got- 
t^p time to sp^ ?** 

^ Why, daughter Mi^ty, poorly enough, Ysry pocHv 
ly* But, thanks be to God, I think I left them some- 
what better than I found them." 

<< I am so glad to hear that I I hope you have tal^fii^ 
Graham over the coals ateut Fhemy ?^ 

<< £h I dbottt Phemy r 

" You know what I told you before you went away ? 
You were not so unnatural as to fraget yom* own flesh 
and blood, ia communing with the man who has wre^g* 
edher?" 

^< I did not think more of the softtter; a«d if 1 had, 
there would have been no pix)priety in mentioning it, 
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•8 none of the family tipdce of it to me. And faow 
was I aflsvred that there was no mis-statement? Women 
are always so rash-spoken, and so fond of exagg«ralxoB, 
tlfMt I «m afiraid to trast them at the first word ; and 
hemde% mydfear Matty, yon know they are apt to toe 
things ^nUe sometinies." 

^< Well) my dear father, I mnstsay that yom* wit, or 
isaiUery, is rery iU timed, considering whom it vektes 
to. Yo«r graad-dai^ter has heen most hasely de- 
ewved, under a pretence of marriage ; and yet yon will 
fafeak yom* jokes on the subject T* 

*^ Yoa know, Matty, I never broke a joke on such a 
subject in my life. It was yon whom I was joking; 
for yow news cannot always be depended on. If I 
were to take up every amour in the parish, upon the 
fiuth of your first bincts, and to take the delinquents 
over the coals, as you recommend, I should often com*' 
nut myself sadly.'' 

•liatilda was silenced. She adked for no instances, 
in order to deny the insinuation ; but she munnured 
oooBie broken sentences, lyce one who has been fairly 
beat in an argument, but is loath to yield, it was ra- 
ther a hard subject for die good lady ; for eveir since 
she had biddmi adieu to her diirtielii year, she had be- 
eome exceedingly jealous of the conduct of the younger 
portion of her sex. But Isaac was too kind-hearted to 
emit in a severe joke ; be instantly added, as a palli- 
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ative, << But I should hold my tongue. You have 
many means of hearing, and coming to the truth of 
such matters, that I have not." 

" I wish this were false, however," said Matilda, 
turning away her face from the fire, lest the flame 
should scorch her cheek ; << hut I shall say no more 
about it, and neither, I suppose, will you, till it be out 
of time. Perhaps it may not be true, for I heard, 
since you went away, that she was to be there to-day^, 
by appointment of his parents, to learn his final deter- 
mination, which may be as much without foundation 
as the other part of the story. If she had been there, 
you must have «een her, you know." 

" Eh ?" said Isaac, after biting his lip, and making a 
long pause ; ** What did you say, daughter Matty ? 
Did you say my Phemy was to have been there to- 
day?" 

** I heard such a report, which must have been un- 
true, because, had she been there, you would have met 
with her." 

. ** There was a lass yonder," said Isaac ** How 
many daughters has Gawin ?" > 

" Only one who is come the length of woman, and 
whom you see in the kirk every day capering with her 
bobbs of crimson ribbons, and looking at Will Fergu- 



son." 



^' It is a pity women are always so censorious," said 
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Isaac — ^' always construing small matters the wrong 
way. It is to be hoped these little constitutional fail- 
ings will not be laid to their charge. — So Gawin has 
but one daughter Y* 

<< I said, one that is a grown-up woman. He has, 
besides, little Ellen ; a pert idle creature, who has an 
eye in her head that will tell tales some day." 

<< Then there was indeed another damsel," said old 
Isaac, ^< whom I did not know, but took her for one of 
the family. Alake, and wo is me ! Could I think it 
was my own dear child hanging orer the couch of a ' 
dying man I The girl that I saw was in tears, and deep- 
ly affected. She even seized my hand, and bathed it 
with tears. What could she think of me, who neither 
named nor kissed her, but that I had cast her off and 
renounced her ? But no, no^ I can never do that ; I 
will forgive her as heartily as I would beg for her for- 
giveness at ihe throne of mercy. We are all fallible and 
offending creatures ; and a young maid, that grows up 
as a willow by the water-courses, and who is in the 
flush of youth and beauty, ere ever she has had a mo- 
ment's time for serious reflection, or one trial of world- 
ly experience— that such a one should fall a victim to 
practised guOt, is a consequence so natural, that, how- 
ever deeply to be regretted, it is not matter of asto- 
nishment. Poor misguided Phemy I Did you indeed 
kneel at my knee, and bathe my hand with your affec- 
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tionate tears^ without my once deigning to ftcknowledge 
yon? And yet how powerful are the workings of 
nature! They are indeed the woridngs of the Deky 
himself: for when I arose, all unconscious of the pre- 
sence of my child, and left her wee]Hng, I felt as if I 
had left a part of my body and blood behind me." 

<< So she was indeed there, whining and whimpering 
over her honourable lever ?" said Matilda. <f I wish 
I had been there, to haye told her a piece of my mind I 
The silly, inconsiderate being, to allow herself to be 
deprived of fair fame and character by sudbi a woith- 
Jess profligate, bringing disgrace on all connected witk 
her I And then to go whimpering over his siok-hed ! 
•■--O dear love, you must marry me, or I am nndone ! 
I have kwed you with all my heart, you know, and:ipMi 
must make me your wife. I am content to beg my 
hread with you, now that I have loved you so dearly I 
only you must marry me. Oh dear I Oh dear I what 
ahall become of me else I" 

<< Dear daughter Matilda^where is Ihe presumptuous 
Jbttng of the fallen race of Adam who can say. Here 
will I stand in my own strength ? What will the best 
of us do, if left to ourselves, better than die erring, in- 
«q>erienced being, whose twning aside you so bitterly 
censure ? Jt is better that we kaent Hie sins and 
Mings 0f «w relatives, my dear Matty, than 
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agaioBt them, putting ounelTes into Binfel pttBsioDy and 
thereby adding one iniquity to another." 

The aigoment was kept up all that evening, and all 
next day, with the same effect ; and 'if either of the 
disputants had been asked what it was about, neither 
could have told very preciwly: Hoe one attached a 
blame, which the other did not deny ; only there were 
different ways of speaking about it. On the third day, 
winch was Friday, old Isaac appeared at breakfast in 
his Sunday dotfaes, giving thus an mtimation of a se- 
<sond intended visit to the house of Gawin the shepherd. 
The first cup of tea was scarcely poured out, till the 
old subject was renewed, and the debate seasoned with 
a Uttle more salt than was customary between the two 
amiable disputants. Matilda disapproved of the visit, 
and tried, by all ihe eloquence she was mistress of, to 
make it appear indecorous. Isaac defended it on the 
score of disinterestedness and purity of intention ; but 
finding himself hard ]»essed, he brought forward his 
promise, and the impropriety of breaking it. Matty 
would not give up her point ; she persisted in it, till 
she spoiled her father's breakfast, made his hand shake 
so, that he could scarcely put the cup to his head, and, 
after all, staggered his resolulion so much, that at last 
he satin silence, and Matty got all to say herself* She 
now accounted the conquest certain, and valuing herself 
on the influence she possessed, she begim to overburden 
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her old father Vhh ail manner of kindness and teasing 
officiousness. Would he not take this, and refrain 
from that, and wear one part of dress in preference to 
another that he had on ? There was no^ end of con- 
troversy with Isaac, howerar kind might he the mtent. 
All that he said at that tame was, « Let me alone, 
dear Matty ; let me hare some peace. Women are 
always oyerwise— always contrary.* 

When matters were at this pass, the maid-scorant 
came into the room, and announced that a little girl of 
shepherd Gawin's wanted to speak with the Minister. 
^< Alas, I fear the young man will he at his rest V* said 
Isaac Matilda grew pale, and looked exceedingly 
alarmed, and only said, << she hoped not." Isaac in- 
qiured of the maid, but she said the girl refused to tdl 
her any thing, and said she had orders not to tell a word 
of aught that had happened ahout the house. 

<' Then something has happened,'' said Isaac << It 
must be as I feared I Send the little girl ben." 

Ellen came into the parlour with a beck as quids and 
as low as that made by the water ou^el, when standii^ 
on a stone m the middle of the water ; and, without 
waiting for any inquiries, began her speedi on llie in- 
stant, with, *^ Sir^-4iem— ^heh — ^my father sent me, sir 
— ^hem-«*-'to tell ye tibat ye wama to forget your pro- 
mise to coiue ower the day, for that there's mudde 
need fpt yer helping hand yonder-HEor ; that's a', sir." 
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<< Yon may tell your father," said Isaac, ^ that I will 
come as sooii as I am able. I will be there by twelve 
o'clods, God willmg," 

<< Are you wise enough, my dear fiither, to send such 
a message ?" remonstrated Matilda* '^ You are not able 
to go a journey to-day. I thought I had said enough 
about that before^— You Biay tell your father," con- 
tinued she, turning to EUjen^ ^< that' my father cannot 
come the length of his house to-day." 

<< rU teU my father what the Minister bade me,' 
replied the girl. << TU say, sir, that ye'll. be there by 
twall o'clock;^— will I, sir?" 

" Yes, by twelve o'clock," said Isaac 

Ellen bad no sooner made her abrupt curtsey, and 
left the room, than Matilda, with the desperation of a 
general who sees himself on the point of being driven ' 
from a position which it had cost him much exertion fo 
gain, again opened the fire of her eloquence upon her 
father. ^ Were I you," said she, << I would scorn to 
enter their door, alter the manner in which the proflir 
gate villain has behaved: first, to make an acquaintance 
widi your grandson at the College— ?pervert all his 
ideas of rectitude and trutb^^then gp home with him 
to Ids fiather's house, during the vacation, and there live 
at heck and manger, no lady being in the house save 
your simple and unfiuspecting Phemy, who now is re<- 
duced to die necessity of goin^ to a sheplierd'p Cottage 
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and beg^fing to be admitted to the alliance of a fisaiiiiy, 
the best of whom is &r beneath^her, to say nothing of 
the unhappy iadiTidnal in question* Wo va me, that I 
have seen the day V* 

'^ If the picture be correctly drawn, it is indeed very 
bad ; but I hope the recent sufferings of the young man 
will have the effect of restoring him to the principles in 
iviuch he was bred, and to a better sense of his heinous 
offences. I must go and see how the family fares, as 
ia duty and promise bound. Content yourself, dear 
daughter. It may be that the unfortunate youth has 
already appeared at that bar from which there is no 
appeal." 

This consideration, as it again astounded, so it put to 
siTence the offended dame, who suffered her father to 
depart on his mission of humanity without fisrther op- 
position ; and old Isaac again set out, meditating as he 
went, and often conversing with himself, on the sinful- 
ness of man, and the great goodness of Grod. So deep- 
ly was he wrapt in contemplation, that he scarcely cast 
an eye over the wild mountain scenery by which he was 
surrounded, but plodded on his way, with eyes fixed on 
the ground, till he approached the cottage. He was 
there aroused from his reverie, by the bustle that ap- 
peared about the do<H*. The scene was changed indeed 
from that to which he introduced himself two days be- 
fore. The collies came yelping and wagging their tails 
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to meet him, while the imnates of the dwelling were 
peeping oat at the door, and as qmckly vanishing again 
into the interior. There were also a pair or two of 
neighbonring shepherds sftontering about the side of the 
kail-yard dike, all dredsed in their Sunday apparel, and 
every thing bespeaking some '^ occasion," as any un* 
common occurrence is generally denominated. 

« What can it be that is astir here to«day?" said 
Isaac to hinuelf.-— << Am I brought here to a funeral or 
corpse-chesting, without being fq>prised of the event ? 
It must be so. What else can cause such a bustle about 
a house where trouble has so long prevailed? Ahl 
there is also old Robinson, my sesdon-clerk and pre- 
centor. He is the true emblem of mortality; then it 
is indeed aU over with the poor young man r 

Now Robinson had been at so many funerals all over 
the country, and was so punctual in his attendance on" 
all within his reach, that to see him pass, with his staff, 
and black coat without the collar, was the very same 
thing as if a coffin had gone by. A burial was always 
a good excuse for giving the boys the play, for a re- 
freshing walk into the country, and was, besides, a fit 
opportunity for manl contemplation, not to say any 
thing of hearing the country news. But there was 
also anoth^ motive, which some thought was the 
most powerful inducement of any with the old Do- 
minie. It arose from that longing desire after pre- 
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eminence which reigns in every human breast, and 
which no man fails to improve,, however smaU the .cir- 
cle may, be in which it can be manifested. At every 
fimeral, in the absence of the Minister, Robins^i was 
caUed on to say grace ; and when they were both present, 
whenever the Ptoton took up his station in one apart- 
ment, the Dominie took up his in another, and thus had 
an equal chance, for the time, with his snpmor. It 
was always shrewdly suspected, that the Qerk tried to 
outdo the Minister on stich occasions, and certainly 
made up in length what he wanted in energy. The ge- 
neral rdmaiks ion this knportant point amounted to this, 
^< that the Dominie was langer than die Minister, and 
though he was hardly just sae conceese, yet he meant 
asweel;" and that, << for the nuiist part, he was j^non^er 
on the ffraveJ* ^Suffice it, that the appearance of old 
RobiBson, in the present case, confirmed Isaac in the 
bdief t>f the solemnity of the scene awaiting him ; and 
as his mind was humbled to acquiesce in the Divine 
will, bis mild and reverend features were correspondent 
therewith. He thought of the disappointment and suf- 
ferings of the family, and had already begun in his heart 
to intercede for them at the throne of Mercy. 

When he came near to the house, out came old 
Gawin himself. He had likewise his black coat on, 
and his Sunday bonnet, and a hand in each coat-pock- 
et; but for all Ins misfortune and heavy trials, he strode 
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to the end of the house with > a finn and undismayed 
step.— Ay, he is quite right, thought Isaac to him- 
self ; that man has his trust where it should he, fix- 
ed on the Rock of Ages ; and he has this assurance^ 
that the Power on whom he trusts can do nothing 
wrong. Such a man can look death in the face, un- 
dismayed, in all his steps and inroads. 

Gawin spoke to sohie of his homely guests, then 
turned round, and came to meet Isaac, whom he salu- 
ted, hy taking off his honnet, and shaking him heartily 
by the hand. — ^The bond of restraint had now been 
removed from Gfawin's Hps, and his eye met the Mi- 
nister's with the same frankness it was wont. - The 
fJAC^ of afildrs was changed since they had last parted. 

« How's a' w'ye the day, sir?— How's a' w'ye ? — 
I'm unco blythe to see ye," said Gawin. 

« Oh, quite well, thilhk you. How are you your- 
self? And how are all within ?" 

« As weel as can be expectit, sir — as weel as can^ 

be expectit. 

«< I am at a little loss, Gawin— Has any change 
taken place in ftanfly circumstances since I was here ?" 

«< Oh, yeia ; there has mdeed, sir ; a material change 
-*I hope for the better." 

Gawin now led the way, without further words, into 
the house, desiring the Minister to follow him, and 
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<< tak' care o' his head and the banks, and no fa' ower 
the bit stirky for it was sure to be lying i* the dark." 

When Isaac went in, there was no one there but the 
goodwife, neatly dressed in her black stuff gown, and 
cheek apron, with a close 'kerchief on her head, well 
crimped in the border, and tied round the crown and 
below the chin with a broad black ribbon. She also 
saluted the Minister with uncommon frankness — 
<< Come away, sir, come away. Dear, dear, how are 
ye the day ? It's but a slaitery kind o' day this, as I 
was saying to my man, there ; Dear, dear, Gawin, says 
I, I wish the Minister may be nae the waur o' coming 
ower the muir the day. That was joost what I said. 
And dear, dear, sir, how's Miss Matty, sir ? Oh, it is 
kng sio' I hae seen her.' I like aye to see Miss Matty, 
ye ken, to get a rattle frae her about the folk,, ye ken, 
and a' our neighbours, that fa' into sinfa' gates ; for 
there's muckle sin gangs on i' the parish. Ah, ay I I 
wat weel that's very true. Miss Matty, says I. But 
what can folk help it ? ye ken, folk are no a' made o' 
the same metal, as the aim tangs, — ^like you——" 

— << Bless me with patience I" said Isaac in his 
heart ; << this poor woman's misfortunes have crazed 
her ! What a salutation for the house of mourning !" 
Isaac looked to the bed, at the side of which he had 
8o lately kneeled in devotion, and he lodged with a re- 
verent dread, but the corpse was not there I It was 
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neatly spread with a dean coTerlid.~It is best to 
conceal the pale and ghostly featuiea of mortality from 
the gazer's eye, thought Isaac It is wisely done, for 
there is nothing to be seen in liiem but what is fitted 
for corruption. 

<< Gawin, can nae ye tak' the Minister ben the house, 
or the rest o' the danjamphery come in?*V said the 
talkative dame<— -<< Hout, ay, sir, step your ways ben 
the house. We hae a ben end and a but end the day, 
as weel as the best o' them. And y^'^ dne o' our ain 
folk, ye ken. Ah, ay I I wat weel that s very true ! 
As I said to my man, Gawin, quo' I, whenever I see 
our Minister's face, I think I see the fece of a friend." 

<^ Gudewife, I hae but just ae word to sayj^y t^y 
o' remark," said Gawin ; '< folk wha count i^ote the 
change-keeper, hae often to count twice, a^d sae has 
the herd, wha counts his h<^ afore Beltan.«^Come 
this way, sir ; follow me, and tak' care o' yoiir head 
and the banks." 

Isaac followed into the rustic parlour, where he was 
in^oduced to one he little expected to see sitting there. 
This was no o^er than the shej^erd's son, who had 
so long been attended on aa a dying perston, and with 
whom Isaac had so lately prayed, in the most fervent 
devotion, as with one of whose life little hope was en- 
tertained. There he sal;, with 1^ like two poles, 
hands like the hands of a skeleton ; .y^t his emaciated 
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featnreis wei« liglited up trith a smile of serenity and 
joy. Iraac was petxified. He stood still on tbe spot, 
eve^ thou]^ the young man rose up to reorihre him* 
He deemed he bad come theife to see his lifeless form 
laid in the coffin, and to speak words of comfort to the 
survivors. He was taken by surprise, and bis heart 
thriUed with unexpected joy. 

<^My dear young friend^ do I indeed see you thus ?*' 
be said, taking him kindly and gently by the band. 
<< Grod has been merciful to you, above others of your 
race. I bope, in the mercy that has saved you from 
the gates of death, that you feel grateful for your de- 
livmnce ; for, trust me, it behoves you to do so, in no 
ordinary d^reiB.'' 

" I etedl never be able to feel as I oughi^ either to 
my deliverer or to yourself," said he. ^^ Till once I 
heard the words of truth and seriousness from your 
mouth, I )iave net dared, for these suuiy years, to 
think my own thoughts, speak my own words, or per* 
form ^ actiatu. to which my 80i>l inclmed. I ^nre 
been a truant from the school of trudi ; but have now 
retimied, .with aU humility, to my Master, for I feel 
that 1 have been like a wayward boy, groping in the 
daric, to find my way, though a path splendidly light- 
ed up lay .open for me. But of these tfamgs I long ex* 
ceedmgly to converse with you, at fall length and fiidl 
leisure. In the meantime, let me introduce you to 
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Other friends who are longing for some little notice. 
This is my sister, sir ; . andr-nshake hands with the Mi* 
nister> Jane-^And do you know this yonng lady, m^ 
with the mantle about her, who seems to expect a 
word from yon, acknowledging old acquaintance ?" 

<< My eyes are grown so dim now>" said old Isaac, 
<< that it is with difficulty I can .distinguish young peo- 
ple from one anotheri uifiess they speak to me. But 
she wiU not look up. Is this my dear young friend, 
Miss Mary Sibbet ?'' 

<< Nay, sir, it is not she. But I think, as you two 
approach one another, y6ur plaids appear very nearly 
the same." 

<< Phemy I My own child Phemy I Is it yourself? 
Why did you not speak ?— But you hare been an alien 
of late, and a stranger to me. Ah, Phemy ! Phemy ! 
I have been hearing bad news of you. But I did not 
believe them — ^no, I VHndd noi believe thmn.'* 

Euphemia for a while uttered not a word, but keep- 
ing fast hold of her gnindfather^s hand, riie-drew it un- 
der her mantle, and crept; imperceptibly a degree near- 
er to his breast. The old ^man 'waited for some reply, 
standing as in the act <^ listening ; till at length, in a 
troubling ndiisper, searcely audible, she repeated these 

sacred words— *<< Father, forgive me» for I knew not 

* 

what I did !" The expressioii had the effect desired on 
Isaac's mind. It brought to his remembrance that 
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gracious petiti<niy the most fiilly ^ngfat with mercy 
and foi^veness that ever was uttered on earth, and 
bowed his whole soul at once to follow llie pattern of 
his great Master. His eye beamed with exultation in 
his Redeemer's goodness, and he answered, << Yes, my 
child, yes. He whose words you hare unworthily ta- 
ken, will not refuse the petition of any of his repent- 
ant children, however great their enormities may hare 
been ; imd why should such a creature as I am |»e- 
sume to pretend indignation and offence, at aught for- 
ther than his high example warrants ? May the Al- 
mighty forgireyou as I do V* 

<< May Heayen bless and reward you I" said the 
young man. << But she is blameless — blameless as the 
babe on the knee. I alone am the guilty person, who 
infringed the rights of hospitality,and had nearly bxv^sii 
the bonds of confidence and love. But I am here to* 
day to make, or offer at least, what amends is in my 
power-^to offer her my hand in wedlock ; that idie- 
ther I lire or die, she may lire without dishonour. But, 
rerev^d sir, all depends on your fiat. Wkhout your 
npiHTobation she will consent to nothing ; saying, that 
she had offended deeply by taking her own will imce, httt 
nought should erer indmse her to take it unadrisedly 
again. It was for this purpose that we- sent for you 
so expressly to-day, namely, that I might entreat your 
<M>n8ent to our union. I could not be remored from 
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home, so tlpit we could not all meet, to know one an- 
other's mind, in any other place. We therefore await 
your approbation with earnest anxiety, as that on whidi 
our fatnre happiness depends/' 

After some mild and impressive reprehensions, Isaac's 
consent was given in the most unqualified manner, and 
the names were given in to the old Dominie's hand, 
with proper vouchers, for the publication of the bans. 
The whole party dined together at old Gawin's. I was 
there among the rest, and thought to enjoy the party ex- 
ceedingly ; but the party was too formal, and too much 
on the reserve before the Minister. I noted down, when 
I went home, all the conversalaon, as for as I could 
remember it, but it is not w<Hrth copying. I see that 
Gawin's remarks are all measured and pompous, and, 
moreover, delivered in a sort of bastard English, a lan- 
guage whiefa I detest. He ccmsidered himself as now 
to be nearly connected with the Manse Famify, and 
looking forward to an eMorship in the church, deemed 
it incumbent on him to talk in a most sage and instruc- 
tive manner. . The young shepherd, and an associate 
of his, talked of dogs, Cheviot tups, and some remark- 
ably bonny lasses that sat in the west gallery of the 
churdL John Grierson of &e Hope recited what they 
called << lang skelps o' metre," a sort of homely thymes, 
that some of them pronounced to be << far ayont Bums's 
fit" And the goodwife ran bustling about ; but when- 
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ever she could get a little leifliiro> she g&yeher tongue 
freeventy without. regard either to Miaister or Domi- 
nie. She was too well trained in the old homely 
Scotch, to attempt any of the flights, which to Gawin, 
who was more i^Mring in his speech, were moiie e9sy 
to be accomplished. << Dear, dear, sirs, can nae ye eat 
away ? Ye hae nae the stamacks o' as mony cats. 
Dear, dear, Fm sure an the flesh be nae good, it sude 
be good, {w it never saw eiiheae brazy or breakwind, 
bleer-ee nor'Beltan pock, but was the cantiest crock o' 
the Kaim-law. Dear, dear, Johnie Giiei^on, tak' anr 
other rive q't, and set a good example ; as I said to my 
man there, Gawin, says I, it's weel kenn'd ye're nae 
flae-bitten about the gab ; and I said very true too." 

Many such rants did she indulge in, always reminding 
her guests that << it was a names-gieing-in, wfailk was, 
o' a' ither things, die ane neist to a wedding," and of- 
ten hinting at their newand honourable aUiaiiee, scarce- 
ly even able to keep down the way in which it was 
brought about; for she. once went so £» as to say, 
<< As I said to my gudeman, Gawin, says I, for a' the 
fy-gae-to ye. hae made, it's weel kenn'd flMut heart ne- 
ver wan fiiir lady. Ay, weel I wat, that's very lame, «ays 
I; abirdinthehandiswortbtwa<mthebush.r-Won 
a' to and fill yoursells, sirs ; diere's routho' mtdr where 
that cune fne. It's no aye the fattest foddering that 
maks the fu'est aumry — and that's nae lee." 
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Miss Matildny the Minister's nudden daughter, was 
in towering indignation about the marriage, and the 
connexion with a shepherd's family ; and it was m- 
moored over all the parish that she would never coun- 
tenance h«: niece any more. How matters went at 
first it is perhaps as well for Miss Matilda's reputation, 
in point of good-nature, that I am not able to say ; 
but the last time I was at the Manse, the once profli- 
gate and freethinldng student had become Helper to 
old Isaac, and was belored and reyered by all the pa^ 
rish, for the warmth of his devotion, and souncbiess of 
his principles. His amiable wife Euphemia had two 
sons, and their aunt Matty was nursing them with a 
fondness and love beyond that which she bore to life 

itself. 

In conclusion, I have only further to remark, that I 
have always considered the praytt« of that good old 
man as .having been pecidiarly instrumental in saving 
a wretched victim, not only from imme&te death, but 
from despair of endless duration. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE SCHOOL OF MISFORTUNE. 

The varibiis ways in which misfortunes affect dif- 
ferent mindS) are often so opposite, that in contempla- 
ting them> we may well he led to suppose the human 
soul animated and directed in some persons hy corpo- 
real functions^ formed after a different mamier from 
those of others— persons of the same family frequently 
differing most widely in this respect. 

It will appear, on a philosophic s<aru1any of human 
feelings, that the extremes of laughing and crying are 
more nearly allied than is sometimes beUeved. With 
children, the one firequ^itly dwindles, or breaks out into 
the other. I once happened to sit beside a negro, in the 
pit of the Edinburgh theatre, while the tragedy of Dou- 
glas was performing. As the dialogue between Old Nor- 
val and Lady Randolph proceeded, he grew more and 
more attentive ; his eyes grew very large, and seemed 
set immorably in one direction; the tears started 
from them ; his features went gradually awry; his un- 
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der-lip curled and turned to one side ; and just when I 
expected that he was going to cry outright, he burst 
into the most violent fit of laughter. 

I have a female friend, on whom unfortunate acci- 
dents have the singular effect of causing violent laugh- 
ter, which, with her, is much better proportioned to the 
calamity, than crying is with many others of the sex. I 
have seen the losing of a rubber at whist, when there 
was every probabiHty that her party woiUd gain it, 
cause her to laugh till her eyes streamed with tears. 
The breaking of a tureen, of set of valuable china, 
woidd quite convulse her. Danger always makes her 
sing, and misfortunes laugh. If we hear her in any 
apartment oi the farm-house, or the offices, singing very 
loud, and very quick, we are stire something is on the 
point of going wrong with her ; but if we hear her burst 
out a-laughing, we know that it is past redemption. 
Her memory is extremely defective ; indeed she scarce- 
ly seems to retain any perfect recollection of past 
events ; but her manners are gentle, easy, and engaging ; 
her temper good, and her humour inexhaustible ; and, 
with all her singularities, she certainly enjoys a greater 
share of happiness than her chequered fortune could 
possibly have bestowed on a mind differently consti^ 
tuted. 

I have another near relation, who, besides being pos- 
sessed of an extensive knowledge in literaturei and a 
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refined taste, is endowed with every qualification re- 
quisite to constitute the valuable friend, the tender pa- 
r^it, and the indulgent husband ; yet his feelings, and 
his powers of ooRcq^on, are so constr^^cted, as to ren- 
der him a constant prey to corroding care. No man 
can remain aaany-days in his company without saying,* 
in his heart, ^ that man was made to be unhappy." 
What others view as slight misfortunes, affect him 
deeply; and m the event of any such happening to 
himself, or those that are dear to him, he will groan 
from his inmost soul, perhaps for a whole evening after 
it first comes to his knowledge, and occasionally, for 
many days afterwards, as the idea recurs to him. In- 
deed, he never wants something to make him miser- 
able; for, on bemg made acquamted with any favour- 
able turn of fortune, the only mark of joy that it j>ro-* 
duces is an involuntary motion of the one hand to 
scratch the other elbow; and his fancy almost instan- 
taneously presents to him such a number of difficulties, 
dangers, and bad consequences attending it, that though 
I have often hoped to awake him to joy by my tidings^ 
I always left him more misarafole than I found him. 

I have another acquaintance whom we denomi- 
nate << the Knight," who falls upon a method totally dif-. 
ferent to overcome misfortunes. In the event of any 
cross accident, or vexatious circumstance, happening to 
him, he makes stra%ht towards his easy chair— sits 
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calmly down upon it— clenches his right hand, with the 
exception of his fore-finger, which is suffered to con- 
tinue straight — strikes his fist violently against his left 
shoulder — ^keeps it in that position, with his eyes fixed 
on one particular point, till he has cursed the event and 
all connected with it most heartily, — ^then, with a coun- 
tenance of perfect good-humour, he indulges in a plea- 
sant laugh, and if it is possible to draw a comical or ri- 
diculous inference from the whole, or any part of the 
affiiir, he is sure to do it, that the laugh may he kept 
up. If he fails in effecting this, he again resumes his 
former posture, and consigns all connected with the 
vexatious circumstance to the devil ; then takes another 
good hearty laugh ; and in q. few minutes the affair is no 
more heard or thought of. 

John L^fgat is a lad about fifteen, a character of 
great singularity, whom nature seons to have formed 
in one of her whims. He is not an entire idiot, for he 
can perfwm many offices about his master's house-— 
herd the cows, and run errands too, provided there be 
no dead horses on the road, nor any thing extremely 
ugly ; for, if there be, the time ef his return is very uur 
certain. Among other anomalies in his charactiBr, the 
way that misfortunes affect him is not the least striking^ 
He once became warmly attached to a young hoimd, 
which was likewise very fond of him, paying him all 
the grateful respect so often exhibited by that faithful 
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animal. John loved him ahove all earthly things- 
some even thought that he loved him better than his 
own flesh and blood. The hound one day came to an 
untimely end. John never got such sport in his life ; 
he was convulsed with laughter when he contemplated 
the features of his dead friend. When about his ordi- 
nary business, he was extremely melancholy ; but when- 
ever he came and looked at the carcass, he was trans- 
ported with delight, and expressed it by the most ex- 
travagant raptures. He next attached himself to a tur- 
key-cock, which he trained to come at his call, and pur- 
sue and attack such people as he pointed out for that 
puipose. John was very fond of this amuseipent ; but 
it proved fatal to his favourite-— an irritated passenger 
knocked it dead at a stroke. This proved another 
source of unbounded merriment to John ; the stiff half- 
spread wing, the <me leg stretched forward, and the 
other back, were infinitely amusing ; but the abrupt 
crook in his neck— his tnmed-up eye and open bill 
were quite irresistible— John laughed at them till he 
was quite exhausted. Few ever loved their friends 
better than John did while they were alive ; no man 
was ever so much delighted with them after they were 
dead 

The most judicious way of encountering misfortunes 
of every kind, is to take up a firm liesolution never to 
shrink from them when they cannot be avoided, nor 
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yet be tamely oyercome by them, or add to our angiUBh 
by useless repining, but, by a steady and cheerful per- 
severance, endeavour to make the best of whatever un- 
toward event occurs* To do so, still remains in our 
power ; and it is a grievous loss indeed, with regard to 
fortune or favour, that perseverance will not, sooner or 
later, overcome. I do not recommend a stupid insen- 
sible apathy with regard to the affairs of life, nor yet 
that listless inactive resignation which persuades a man 
to put his hands in his bosom, and saying. It is the will 
of Heaven, sink imder embarrassments without a strug- 
gle. The contempt which is his due will infallibly 
overtake such a man, and poverty and wretchedness 
will press hard upon his declining years. 

I had an old and valued friend in the country, who, 
on any cross accident happeiing that vexed his associ- 
ates, made always the following observations : <' There 
are just two kinds of misfortunes, gentlemen, at which 
it is folly either to be grieved or angry ; and these are, 
things that can be remedied, and things that cannot be 
rennedied." He then proved, by plain demonstration, 
that the case under consideration belonged to one or 
other of these classes, and showed how vain and un- 
profitable it was to be grieved or angry at it. This 
maxim of my friend's may be rather too comprehen- 
sive; but it is nevertheless a good one; for a resolu- 
tion to that effect cannot fail of leading a man to the 
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proper mode of action. It indeed omnprdiendA all 
things ndiatsoever, wad is as much as to say, that a man 
should never suffer himself to grow angry at all ; and, 
upon the whole^ I think, if the matter he candidly 
weighed, it will appear, that the man who suffers him- 
self to» he transported with anger, or teased hy regret, 
is commonly, if not always, the principal sufferer hy it, 
either immecGately, or in future. Rage is unlicensed, 
and runs without a curh. It lessens a man's respecta- 
bility among his contemporaries ; grietes and hurts the 
feelings of those connected with him ; harrows his own 
soul ; and transforms a rational and accountable crea- 
ture into the image of a fiend. 

Impatience under misfortunes is certainly one of the 
failings of our nature, which contributes more than any 
other to imbittw the cup of life, and has been the im- 
mediate cause of more acts of desperate depravity than 
any passion of the human soul. The loss of fortune or 
favour is particularly apt to give birth to this torment- 
ing sensation ; for, as neither the one nor the other oc- 
curs frequently without some imprudence or neglect of 
our own having been the primary cause, so the reflec- 
tion on that always fumishfis the gloomy retrospect 
with its principal sting. 

So much is this the case that I hold it to be a posi- 
tion almost incontrovertible, that out of every twenty 
worldly misfortunes, nineteen occur in consequence of 
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car own idipnidehce; Many will tell yon, it was 
owing to sach and sach a friend's imprudence that 
they snstamed all tbek losses. No such thing. Whose 
imprudence or want of foresight was it that trusted 
such a fHend> and put it in his poww to ruin them, 
and reduce the families that depended on them for 
sttpp<Ht9 from a state of affluence to one of penury and 
bitter regret ? If the above position is admitted, then 
there is, as I have already remarked, but one right 
and proper way in which misfortunes ought to aflfect 
UB ;' namely, by stining us up to greater circumspec- 
tion and perseyerance. PerseTeranee is a noble and 
inestimable virtue I There is scarcely any difficulty or 
danger that it will not surmount. Whoever observes 
a man besving up undor wwldly misfortunes, with un* 
daunted resolution, will rarely frdl to see that man ul- 
timately snccessfriL And it may be depended on, 
that circumspection in business is a quality so abso- 
IxLtdy necessary, that without it the success of any 
one will only be temporary. 

The present Lahrd of J— >s — ^y, better known by the 
appellation of Old Sandy Singlebeard, was once a 
conmion hired shepherd, but he became master of the 
virtues above recommended, for he had picked them 
up in the severe school of misfortune. I have heard 
him relate the circumstances myself, ofrener than 
once. " My frtllier had bought me a stock of: shMp,** 
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said he, ^< and fitted me out as a shepherd ; and from 
the profits of these, I had plenty of money to spend, 
and lay ont on good clothes ; so that I was accounted 
a thriving lad, and father a dashing hlade among the 
lasses. Chancmg to change my master at a term, I 
sold my sheep to the man who came in my place, and 
bought those of the shepherd that went from the fiock 
to which I was engaged* Bnt when the day of pay* 
ment came, the man who bought my sheep could not 
pay them, and without that money, I had not whone- 
with to pay mme own. He put me off from week to 
week, until the matter grew quite distressii^ ; for, as 
the price of shepherds' stock goes straight onward 
from one hand to another, probably twenty, or perhaps 
forty pneople, were all kept out of their right by this 
backwanhiess of my debtor. I craved him for the 
money every tw6 or three days, grumbled, and threat- 
ened a prosecution, till at last my own stock was 
poinded. Thinking I should be disgraced beyond re- 
covery, I exerted what little credit I had, and borrow- 
ed as much as relieved my stock ; and then, being a 
good deal exasperated, resorted immediately to legal 
measures, as they are called, in order to recover the 
debt due to me, the non-payment of which had alone 
occasioned my own difficulties* Notwithstanding eve- 
ry exOTtion, however, I could never draw a fiuthing 
from tny debtor, and only got deeper and deeper into 

8 
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^xp^fts^ to Ao ptix^ose. Mai^ a d»y it kept me bare 
and busy bef<(^« I could cl^ar my feet, and jnake my- 
s^ as free and independeBt as I was beforo. This 
was the begiBniog of my misfortunes, but it was but 
tlie b^;inning ; year i^r year I lost and lost, until 
my little all was as good as three times sold off at the 
greund ; and at last I was so reduced, that I could not 
say the clothes I wore were my own. 

** This win never do, thoii^ht I ; they shall crack 
weU that persuade me to sell at random again.^-^Ac- 
cordingly, I thehcefor& took good care of all my sales 
that cune to any amount. My rule was, to sell my 
Mtde things^ such as wool, lambs, and fat sbeep,^ worth 
the money; and^ not to' part« with them till I got the 
price in my hand. This plan I never rued ; and people 
&l^g how the case stood, I had always plenty of 
merchants; so iJiat I would recommend it to every 
man who depends for procuring the means of living on 
business such as mine. What does it signify to sell 
your stock at a great price, merely for a boast, if you 
never get the money for it ? It will be long ere that 
meke any one rich or independent I This did all very 
well> but stall I founds on looking over my accounts at 
the end of the year, that there were a great many items 
in which I was regularly taken in. My shoemaker 
charged me half-aF*crown more for every pair of shoes 
than I eould have bought dliem for in a market for 
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ready money ; the smitli, threepence more for shoeing 

them. My haherdashers and tailor's aecoimts wer& 

scandalous. In shirts^ stockings, kniyes, razors, and 

^yen in shirt-neck buttons, I found myself taken in ta 

9 certain amount. But I was neyer so astonished, as 

to find out, by the plain rules of addition and subtrac-* 

tion, assisted now and then by the best, of all practical 

rules — (I mean the one that says, * if such a thing will 

bring such a thing, what will such and such a number 

bring ?') — to find, I say, that the losses aiid profits in 

small things actually come to more at the long-run, 

than any casual great slump loss, or profit, that usu-* 

ally chances to a man in the course of business, Wq 

jto the man who is not aware of this t He is labour* 

ing for that which will not profit him< By a course of 

strict economy, I at length not only succeeded in clear* 

ing off the debt I had incurred, but s^yed as much money 

iEis stocked the farm of Windlestrae-knowe, That proyed 

a fair bargain; so, when the lease was out, I took Dod-» 

dysdamms in with it ; and now I am, as you see me, 

the Laird of J — s — y, and farmer of both these besides. 

My success has been wholly owing to this : — misfori- 

tune made me cautious— caution taught me a lesson 

which is not obyious to eyery one, namely the mtghiy 

importanee of the twa right-hand columns in addiiian. 

The two left-hand ones, those of pounds and shillings, 

eyery one knows the yalue of, With a man of any com* 
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moQ abilities, those ivill take^^are of themselyes ; but 
he that neglects the pence and farthings is a goose V**^- 

Any one who reads this will set down old Single- 
beard as a miser ; but I scarcely know a man less de- 
serving the character. If one is present to hear him 
settling an account with another, he cannot help think- 
uig him niggardly, owing to his extraordinary avidity 
in small matters ; but there is no man whom custom- 
ers like better* to deal with, owing to his l%h honour 
and punctuality. He will not pocket a farthing that is 
the right of any man living, aiid he is always on the watch 
lest some designing fellow overreach him in these 'mi- 
nute particulars. For all this, he has assisted many of 
his poor relations with money and credit, when he 
thought them deserving it, or judged that it could be 
of any benefit to them ; but always with the strictest 
injunctions of secrecy, and an assurance, that, if ever 
they hinted the transaction to any one, they forfeited 
all chance of farther assistance from him. The conse- 
quence of this has always been, that while he was do- 
ing a great deal of good to others* by his credit, he was 
railing against the system of giving credit all the while ; 
so that those T^ho knew him not, took him for a selfish, 
contracted, churlish old rascal. 

He was once applied to in behalf of a nephew, \^ho 
had some fair prospects of setting up in business. He 
thought the stake too high, and declined it ; for it was 
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a rule with faim? nerer to credit any oiie so far as to 
p«t it ia his poyrer to distress him, or driye him into 
any embarrassment. A few months afterwards, he con- 
sented to become bound ftnr one half of the sum re- 
quired, and the other half was made up by soioie less 
wealthy rehitions in conjunction. The bonds at last 
became due, and I chanced to be predent on a Tisit to 
my old friend Singlebeard, when the young man came 
to request his uncle's quota of the money required. I 
knew nothing of the matter, but I could not help no- 
ticing the change in old Sandy's look, the moment that 
his nephew made his appefffance* I siq>pose he thou^it 
him too foppish to be entirely dependent on the credit 
of others, and perhaps judged his success in business^ 
on that account, rather doubtful. At all events, the 
old Laird had a certain quizzical, dissatisfied look, that 
I nerer observed before ; and all his remarks were in 
cqnformity with it. In addressii^ ihe young man,, too, 
he used a degree of familiarity which might be war* 
ranted by his seniority and relationship, and the csr*- 
cumstances in which his nephew stood to him as an 
obliged party ; but it was intended to be as provoking 
as possible, and obviously did not fail to excite a good 
ileal of uneasy feeling. 

** That's surely a very fine horse of yours, Jock?" 
said the Lairds— -^^ Hech, man, but he is a sleek ane ! 
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Hov^ much com does he eat in a year, this hunter of 
yoiirsy JockF' 

^ Not much, shv not much» He is a rery fine horse 
tha^ imcie. Look at his shoulder; and see what 
ymbs he has ; and what a pastern I — How mudi do 
yon .suppose sudi a hoise would he worth, now, 
wide?" 

^ Why, Jock, I cannot help thinking he is some- 
thing like Geordy Dean's daughter-in-law, — ^nought 
hut a spindle-shankit devil I I would not wonder if he 
had cost you eighteen pounds, that greyhound of a 
creature ?" 

« What a prime judge you are I Why, uncle, that 
horse cost eighty-five guineas last autumn. He is a 
real hlood horse that ; and has won a great deal of va- 
luaUebplate." 

^ Oh I that, indeed; alters the case I And have you 
got all that valuable plate ?" 

^ Nay, nay ; it was hefbre he came to my hand* ' 

^ That was nidier a pity now, Jock — ^I cannot help 
dunking that was a great pity ; because if you had got 
the plate, you would have had something you could 
have called your bwn^-— So, you don't know how much 
com that fellow eats in a year?" 

<^ Indeed 1 do not ; he never gets above tlvee feeds 
in a day, unless when he is on a journey, and then he 
takes five or ct." . . 
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<< Theti take an avei^age of four: four feeds are 
worth two shillings at least, aS com is selling. There 
is fottrte^n shillings a-week : fourtten times fif^-two 
-—why, Jocky there is L.36y 8s. for horse's com ; and . 
there will be about half as much, or more, for hay, be- 
sides : on the whole, I find he will cost yon abont 
L.50 a-year at livery. — I suppose there is an absolute 
necessity that a manufacturer should keep such a 
horse?" 

<< O I .God bless you, sir, to be sure. We must ga- 
ther in money and orders, yo\i know. And then, con- 
sider the ease and convenience of travelling on such a 
creature as tbat, compared with one of your vile low- 
bred hacks ; one goes through the country as he were- 
flying, on that animal." 

Old Sandy paddled away from the stable, towards 
the house, chuCkHng and lai^hing to himself; but 
again turned roxmd, before he got half-way.*-." R^ht^ 
Jock I qidte right* Nothing like gathering in plenty 
of money and orders. But, Jock, hark ye««-I do not 
think there is any necessity for jffying when one is on 
8\ich a commission. You should go leisurely and slow- 
ly through the towns and villages, keeping all your 
eyes about you, and using every honest art to oh* 
tain good customers. How can you do this, Jock, if 
you g'o as you were flying through the country ? Peo«« 
pie, instead of giving you a good order, will come to 
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their doindoor, and say-^There goes the Flying Mar 
1sii£iictttTer I — Jock, diey say a tolling stone never ga- 
thers any moss. How do you think a flying one should 
gather it ?" 

. The dialogue went on in the same half-humorous, 
lialf-jeering tone all ihe forenoon, as well as during 
dinner, while a great number of queries still continued 
$0 he put to the young man ; as— How much his lodg- 
ings cost him a-year? T}ie answer to tibis astounded 
old Sandy. His comprehension could hardly take it 
in ; he opened his eyes wide, and held up his hands, 
exclaiming) with a great burst of breath, ^' Whatrenor- 
mous profits there must be in your business !" and 
then the Laird proceeded with his provoking interro- 
gatories — ^How much did his nephew's fine boots and 
spurs cost? what was his tailors bill yearly? aiid 
every thing in the same manner ; as if the young gen* 
tleman had come from a foreign country, of which 
iSandy Singlebeard wished to note down every parti- 
cular. The nephew was a little in the fidgets, but 
knowing the grgund on which he stood, he answered 
all his uncle s queries but too truly, impressing on his 
frugal mind a far greater idea of his own expenditure 
than was necessary, and which my old friend 'Could 
dot help viewing as utterly extravagant. 

Immediately on the removal of the cloth, the young 
gentleman withdrew into another room, and sending 
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for his finely to speik withlihii, he theise ezplaiaed 
the Bftture of bis erraiid» ml how absolntely necesaacjr 
it was for.him to haye the moneys for the relief of lus 
bond. Old Sandy was off in a twinkling. He had ae 
money for hiia — ^not one copper !-^not the valne of a 
hair of lus thin grey beard should he hate from him I 
He bad other uses for his.moneyy and had won it too 
hardly to give U to any one to throw away for him on 
grand rooms and earpet«^ upon flying tunses, and fom*!- 
gomea boots I 

They returned to the parlom*, and we drank some 
whisky toddy togethear. Th^re was no more gibing 
and sx^ppisbness* The old man was civil and atten^ 
tivO} but the face of the young one exhibited marks of 
anger and despair. He took his leave, and went away 
abruptly enough ; and I began to break some jesta on 
the Hying Manufaet^er^ in order to try the humour 
of my entotainer. I soon found it out ; old Smgle* 
beard's shaft was shot^ and he now let me know he 
had a different opinion of his nephew from what had 
been intimated by the wholie course .of his conversa- 
tion with the young man himself. ' He said he was a 
good lad ; an ingenious and honest one ; that he scarce- 
ly knew a. better of his years ; but he wanted to curb 
a little that yp$eUing spirit in him, to which every 
young man new to business was too mnc^ addicted. 

The young gentleman went to his other fiends in 
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a sad piekl^' sad' n^predelit^d ldfi»a«}f to ih/m ftd '^ittaa^ 
ed beyond ail redress • reprdb^lbg afl die White 1116 
inconsntency of Ms tsdchf and his iiiiaceott&tal4<$ and 
iU-timed pesiidrjr. :." ' 

Tte mmpm oi the yomg genfleiadDV f^atio^ 
were in deep di^may^ in coiMqaence oi tt^ Laird's re- 
fusal ta p^evm his engagement* But one of, them, 
after listening serkrasly t<> the narration^ mstead of be- 
ing Texed, only laughed immoderately at the whole af- 
fair, and said he had never heard ady thing so comic and 
truly ludicrous. " Go your ways home, and mind your 
business/' said he ; <^ you do not know any thing of old 
uncle Sandy : leave the whole matter to me, and I shall 
answer for his share of the concern." 

" You will be answerable at your own cost, then," 
said the nephew. << If the money is not paid till he ad- 
vance it, the sum will never be paid on this side of time. 
— lYou may as well try to extract it from the rock on 
^e side of the mountain." 

« Go your ways," said the other. " It is evident 
that you can do nothing in the business ; but were the 
sum three times the amount of what it is, I shall be 
answerable for it." 

It turned out precisely as this gentleman predicted ; 
, but no man will conceive old Sandy's motive for refu- 
sing that which he was in fact bound to perform : He 
could not bear to have it known that he had done so 
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liberal and generous an action^ and wished to manage 
matters bo, that his nephew might beliere the money 
to have been raised in some other way attended with 
the utmost difficulty. He could not put his nephew to 
the same school in which he himself had been taught, 
namely, the School of Actual Adversity ; .but he want- 
ed to giro him a; touch of Ideal Misfortone ; that he 
might leam the value of independence^ 
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CHAPTER V. 

GEORGE DOBSOM's EXPEDITION TO H^LL. 

There is no phenomenon in nature less understood^ 
■told about which greater nonsense is written^ than 
dreaming. It is a strange thing. For my part, I do 
not understand it, nor have I any desire to do so ; and 
I firmly believe that no philosopher that ever wrote 
knows a particle mwe about it than I do, however 
elaborate and subtle the theories he may advance con- 
cerning it. He knows not even what sleep is, nor 
can he define its nature, so as to enable any conunon 
mind to comprehend him ; and how, then, can he define 
that ethereal part of it, wherein the soul holds inter- 
course with the external world? — ^how, in that state 
^ of abstraction, some ideas force themselves upon us, 
in spite of all our efforts to get rid of them ; while 
others, which we have resolved to bear about with us 
by night aa well as by day, refuse us their fellowship, 
even at periods when we most require their aid ? 

No> no ; the philosopher knows nothing about either ; 
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and if he says he does, I entreat you not to belieTO 
huDir He does not know what mind is ; even his own 
mind, to which one would think he has the most direct 
access: far less can he estimate the operations and 
powers of that of any other intelligent being. He 
does not eyen know, with aU his subtlety, whether it 
be a power distinct from his body, or essentially the 
same, and only incidentally an<l temporarily endowed 
with different qualities. He sets himself to discoyer 
at what period of his existciiee the union was estabfish- 
ed. He is In^Eted; for ConscioaBness refuses the i&r 
telligenee, dedaiing, that she cannot carry himr in 
enough back to ascertain it. He tries to discoyer the 
precise moment when it is dissolyed, but on Ihis Con- 
sciousness is altogether silent ; and all is dacrkneas and 
mystery ; for ihe origin, the manner of continuance^ 
and the time and mode of breaking up of the unioia be-, 
tween soul and body, are in reality undiscoyerable by 
our natuzal faculties— «re not patoit^ beyond the pos^ 
sfldlity ^of misti&e: but whoeoeyer can read his Bible, 
and solye a dieaoi, can do' dither, without being sub- 
jected to any materiel error. 

It i«f oa this ground that I like to conten^late, not 
the theory of dreams, hut the dieaa&themselyes; be^ 
cause they proye to the unlettered man, in a very for- 
cible mann^, a distinct existence of the soul, and its 
liyely and rapid intelli{^eiice with external .nature^ as 
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Will as with a world of flpirhs 'with wMeh it haft ni» 
acqvaiBtaace^ when ^ body is^ying dormttBt, and 
the same t» the soul as if skeping in death. 

I aeeonnt notlmig of any dream that rdates to the 
actions of the day ; the person is not sound asleep who 
dreoBss about these things; there is no dirision be- 
tween matter and mind, bnt they are mingled together 
in a sort of ehaos-^what a farmer would call econpost 
•^^fermenting and distnrbing one anothes." I find that 
in aU dreams of that kind^ men of -erery professnm 
haTe dreams peculiar to then* own occupations ; and^ 
in the country, at least, ^ir impost is generaEty to- 
denstood. £ve^ man!s body is a bareoneter. A.lJttng 
made up of the elements inust be affected by tbesr 
TBriins changes and e<mTul8aons; and so the boify as- 
swedly is. When Fwas a shepherd,, and aU d^e comi 
£Kt8 of my life depaided so much on good or bad 
weather, the first thing I did every morning was strict* 
ly to overhaul .the ^ dreams of the night ; and I found 
tfaatl could calculate better from them than from the 
appearance and changes of the sky. I kn6w a keetr 
sportsman, who pretends that his dreams nerer deceive 
him. if he dream of angling, or pursuing salmon in 
deep waters, he is sure of rais ; Imt if fishing on dry 
gronndy or in waters so low that the fish camot get 
ham him, it forebodes drou^t ; hunting or riiooting 
hares, 19 snow/andnioorfowljwindy&G*^ Buti^emiost 
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extraordiiittry professicMial dreiMn on record i% withoat' 
ill doubt, that well-known one of George Dobson, 
eoach-driver in Edinbnrghf which I shall here relate ; 
for though it did not happen in the shepherd's cot, it 
has often been recited there. 

- George was part proprietor and drirer of a hackney'<« 
coach in Edinburgh, when such Tehicles weee scarce ; 
and one day a gentleman, whom he knew, came to 
him and said>*-<^ George, yon must drive me and my 
•on here out to ," a certain place that he named, 
somewhere in the vicinity of £dinbu]^;h« 

** Sir," said George, <' I never heard tell of such a 
place, and I cannot drive you to it unless you give me 
rery particular directions." 

<< It is false," returned the gentleman ; ^ there is no 
man in Scotland who knows the road to that place bet^ 
ter than you do. You have never driven on any other 
road ail your life ; and I insist on your taking us." 

<< Very well, sir," said George^ << 111 drive you to 
hell, if you have a mind ; only you are to direct me on 
the road." 

^ Mount and drive on, then," said the other; << and 
no fear of the road." 

George did so, and never in his life did he see his 
horses go at such a noble rate ; they snorted, they 
pranced, and they flew on ; and as Yhe whole road ap- 
peared to lie down-hill, hejdeemed that he should soon 
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^com6 to his joomey's eiuL Still be drore on at the 
same rate, far, far dowii*lii]l>— and so fine an open road 
he neyer tratelledy — till by degrees it grew so dark 
that he could not see to drive any farther* . He called 
to the gentleman, inquiring what be should do ; wfao 
foiswered, that this was the place they were bound to^ 
so be might draw up, dismiss them, and return. He 
did so, alighted from the dickie, wondered at his foam* 
ing horses, and forthwith opened the coach-door, held 
the rim of his hat with the one band, and with the 
other^ demanded bis fare., 

<< You have driven us in fine style, Geoi^" said 
the elder gentleman, << and deserve to be remembered ; 
but it is needless for us to settle just now, as you must 
meet us here again to-morrow precisely at twelve 
o'clock." 

« Very well, sir," said George; « there is likewise 
an old account, you know, and some toll*momey;' 
which indeed there was. 

<< It shall be all settled to-morrow, George, and more* 
over, I fear there wiU be some toll-money to-day." 

<^ I pel*ceived no tolls to-day, your honour," said 
George. 

<< But I perceived one, and not very far back neither, 
which I suspect you will have difficulty in repassing 
^without a regular ticket. What a pity I have no 
change on me I" 
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« I never isttw H oiherwise W^k f^nr honoaBv*^ ioid 
GecTgey joeolarly ; ^* what a pity it is yoa sb<rald al« 
ways snfiEer yourself to run short ef change I'' 

^ I mQ giTe yon that which is as good, Geoige^^ 
said the gtotleinan; and he gave him a ticket written 
with red ink, which the honest coadiman could not 
read. He, however, pnt it into his sleeve, and inqai* 
red of his employer where that same toll was which he 
had not observed, and how it was. that they did not 
aak toll from him as he came throng ? The gentle*- 
man replied, by informing George that there was ho 
rottd ont of that domain, and that whoever entered it 
most either remain in it, or retnm by theusame patE^ 
so tibey never asked aify toll till the person's retma, 
when they were at times highly caprickms ; hnt that 
the ticket 'he had given him would answer his tvnb 
And he then asked* Geoi^e if he did not perceive a 
gat^ with a number of men in black standing abont it. 

<< Oho I Is yon the spot ?'\ says George ; << then, I 
assare your honour, yon is no toUrgate, but a private 
entrance into a great man's mansion; for do not I 
khdw two or three of the persons yonder to be gentle* 
men of the law, whom I have driven often and often? 
and as good fellowB th^ are, too, as any I know — men 
who never let themselves mn short of change I Good 
dayr— Twelve o'clock to-morrow ?" 

" Yes, twelve o'clock noon, precisely 4" and with 
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that, Geoi^'e employer yanislied in the gloom^ and 
left him to wind hw way out of Aat dreary labyrinth 
the best way he could. He found it no easy matter^ ^ 
for his lamps were not lighted, and he could not see 
au ell before him — he could not eren perceive his 
h<Hrses' ears.; and what was worse, th^re was a mslmig- 
S0imd> like that of a town on fire, all around him, that ' 
stunned his senses, so that he could not tell whether 
his. lu»»es were moTing or standbg stilL George was . 
in the greatest distress .imi^inable, and was glad when, 
he perceived the gate before him, with his two identi- 
csi. friends, men of the law, still standing. George 
drove boldly up, accosted them by their names, and 
asked what they were doing there ; they made him . 
no answer, but pointed to the gate and the keeper.. 
George was terrified to look at this latt^ personage^ 
who now came up and seized his horses by the reins, 
refosing to let Inm pass* In order to introduce him- 
self, in some degree, 'to this austere toll^man, George . 
aaked him, in a jocular manner, how he came to em- 
ploy his two eminent friends as assistant gate-keepers?* 

'< Because they are among the last comers," replied 
the ruffian, chmrlishly. << You will be fin assistant here, 
to-morrow." 

"The devil I will, sir?" 

" Yes, the devil you will, sir." 

« rU be d— d if I do then-r^that I will." . 
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' « Yes, you'll be d— d if you do— that yon will." 

<< Let my horses go in the meantime, then^ sir, that 
I may proceed on my journey." 
. « Nay." 

^< Nay? — Dare you say nay to me, sir ? My name 
is George Dobson, of the Pleasanee, Edinbuj^h, coach-> 
driver, and coach- proprietor too; and no man shall say 
nay to me, as long as I can pay my way. I have his 
Majesty's license, and I'll go and come as I choose— > 
and that. I wUL Let go my horses there, and tell me 
what is your demand." 

<< Well, then, I'll let your horses go," said the keep* 
er ; ^< but I'll keep yourself for a pledge." And with 
that he let go the horses, and seized honest George by 
the throat, who struggled in vain to disengage himself, 
and swore, and threatened, according to his own con* 
fession, most bloodily. His horses flew off like the 
wind, so swift, that the coach' seemed flying in the air, 
and scarcely bounding on the earth once in a quarter of 
a mile. George was in furious wrath, for he saw that 
his grand coach and harness would all be broken to 
pieces, and his gallant pair of horses maimed or de- 
stroyed ; and how was his family's bread now to be 
won I — He struggled, threatened, and prayed in vain ; 
-—the intolerable toll-man was deaf to all remon- 
strances. He once mqre appealed to his two genteel 
acquaintances of the law, reminding them how he had 



GEOROB DOBSON'S EXPEDITION TO HELL. 139 

of late driven them to Rodin on a Sunday, along witb 
two ladies, who, he supposed, wete their sisters, from 
their familiarity, when not another coachman in toWn 
would engage with them. But the gentlemen, very un- 
generously, only shook their heads, and pointed to the 
gate. George's drenmstances now hecame desperate^ 
and again he asked the hideous tollman what right het 
had to detain him, and what were his chai^ies. 

« What^right have I to detain you, sir, say you? 
Who are you that make such a demand here ? Do you 
know where you are, sir?" 

*< No, faith, I do not," returned George ; " I wish I 
did. But I shall know, and make you repent your in* 
solence too. My name,, I told you, is George Dobson, 
licensed coach-hirer in Pleasance, Edinburgh; and to 
get full redress of you for this unlawful interruption, I 
only desire to know where I am." 

'< Then, sir, if it can give you so much satisfaction 
to know where you are," said the keeper, with a malici- 
ous grin, " you shall know, and you may take instru- 
ments by the hands of your two friends there, insliti^r 
ting a legal prosecution. Your redress, you may be as- 
sured, will be most ample, when I inform you that you 
are in Hell I and out at this gate you pass no more." 

This was rather a damper to George, and he began 
to perceive that nothing would be gained in such a place 
by the strong hand, so he addressed the inexorable tolU 
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msskf whom he now dreaded more thaa ever, m the fol- 
lowing terms : " But I must go home at all eyentSi yoit 
know> sir, to miyoke my two horses, and put ^em up, 
and to inform Chirsty Halliday, my wife, of my enr 
gagement. And, bless me 1 1 nev^^collected till liiis 
moment, that I am engaged to be hw3k hare to-morrow 
at twelve o'clock, and see, here is a free ticket for iny 
passage this way.'' 

The keeper took the ticket with one hand, but still 
held George with 4he other. << Oho 1 were you in with 
our honourable friend, Mr R of L y ?'* said he* 
^ He has be«i on our books for a long while ;-^— how- 
ever, this will do, only you must put your name to it 
likewise ; and the engagement is this — ^You, by this in- 
strument, engi^ your soul, that you will return here 
by to-morrow at noon." 

<< Catch me there, billy I" says George. ^< 111 en- 
gage no such thing, depend on it ; — ^that I will not.'' 

" Then remain where you are," said the keeper,. 
<< for there is no other altematiye. We like best for 
people to come here in their own way, — ^m the way of 
their business ;" and with that he flung George back- 
ward, heels-over-head down hill, and closed the gate. 

George, finding all remonstrance vain, and being de-: 
sirous once more to see the op^i day, and breathe the 
fresh air, and likewise to see Chirsty Halliday, Ins wife, 
and set hia house and stable in some order, came up 



OEOROiB DOBSON's EXPEDITION TO HELL. 141 

again, and in litter desperation,, signed the bond, and 
was suffered to depart, ^e then hounded away on the 
track of his horses, with more than ordinary swiftness, 
in hopes to orertake them ; and always now and then 
uttered a loud Wo I in hopes they might hear and ohey, 
though he couM not come in sight of them. But 
George's grief was hut be^nning ; for at a well-known 
and dangerous spot, where there was a tan-yard on the 
one hand, -and a quarry on the other, he came to his 
gallant steeds overturned, the coach smashed to pieces, 
Dawtie with two of her legs broken, and Duncan dead. 
This was more than the worthy coachman could bear, 
and many degrees worse than being in hell. There, his 
pride and manly qpkit bore him up against the worst of 
treatment ; but here, his heart entirely failed him, and 
he bid himself down, with his face on his two hands, 
and wept bittaiy, bewailing, in the most deplorable 
terms, his two gallant horses, Dawtie and Duncan. 

While lying in this inconsolable state, some one 
took hold of his shoulder, ismd shook it ; and a well- 
known voice said to him, << Greordie I what is the mat- 
ter wi' ye, Geordie ?" Geoi^ was provoked beyond 
measure at the insolence of die question, for he knew 
the voice to be that of Chiisty Hallidayr his wife. << I 
think you needna ask that, seeing what you see," said 
George. « O, my poor Daw^e, where are a' your jink« 
ingraad prancings now, your moopings and your win-. 
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cings? rU ne'er be a proud man agun—- bereaved o' 
my bonny pair I" 

<< Get up, George ; get up, and bestir yourself," said 
Chirsty Halliday, his wife. « You are wanted direct^ 
ly, to bring in the Lord President to the Parliament 
House, It is a great storm, and he must be there by 
nine o clock.-<^Get up-r-rouse yourself, and make ready 
—his servant is waiting for you.'* 

« Woman, you are demented I" cried Geoi^. 
<< How can I go and bring in the Lord President, when 
my coach is broken in pieces, my poor Dawtie lying 
'fvith twa of her legs broken, and Duncan dead ? And, 
moreover, I have a previous engagement, for I am 
obliged to be in hell before twelve o'clock*" 

Chirsty Halliday now laughed outright, and con- 
tinued long in ^a fit of laughter ; but George never 
moved his head from the pillow, but lay and groaned,—- 
for, in fact, he was all this while lying snug in his bed ;^^ 
while the tempest without was roaring with great vio- 
lence, and which circimistance may perhaps account 
for the rushing and deafening sound which astounded 
him so much in helL But so deeply was he impress** 
ed with the idea of the reality of his dream^ that he 
would do nothing but lie and moan, persisting and be- 
lieving in the tru^ of all he had seen* His wife now 
went and informed her neighbours of her husband's 
plight, and of bis sin^ar engagement with Mr R< 
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ofL ^y at twelve o'clock. She pei^uaded one friend 

to harness the horses, and go for the Lord President ; 
but all the rest laughed immoderately at poor coachy*s 
predicament. It was, however, no laughing to him ; 
he never raised his head, and his wife becoming at 
}ast uneasy about the frenzied state of his mind, made 
him repeat every circumstance of his adventure to her, 
(for he woidd never believe or admit that it was a 
dream,) which he did in the terms above narrated; 
i\nd she perceived, or dreaded, that he was becoming 
somewhat feverish. She went out, and told Dr Woo^ 
of her husband's malady, and of his solemn engage^ 
ment to be in hell at twelve o'clock, 

<< He maunna keep it, dearie. He maunna keep 
that engagement "at no rate," said Dr Wood. « Set 
back the clock an hour or twa, to drive him past tb^ 
time,, and 111 ca' in the course of my rounds. Are ye 
sure he hasna been drinking hard ?" — She assured him 
he had not^r-^^^ Weel, weel, ye maun tell him that h^ 
maunna keep that engagement at no rate. Set back 
the clock, and I'll come and see him* It is a frenzy 
that yyianPT^a be trifled with. Ye maunna laugh at it, 
dearie, — maunna laugh at it« Maybe a nervish fey^, 
wha kens," 

The Doctor and Chirsty left the house together^ 
and as their road lay the same way for a space^ she 
fell a-telling hifli of the two young lawyers whom 
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George saw standing at tbe gate of hell, and whom the 
porter had described as two of the last comers. When 
the Doctor heard this, he stayed his htirried, stooping 
pace in one moment, tmmed full round on the woman, 
and fixing his eyes on her, that gleamed with a deep, 
nnstable lustre, he said, « What's that ye were saying, 
dearie? What's that ye were saying? Repeat it 
agam to me, every word." She did so. On which the 
Doctor held up his hands, as if palsied with astonish- 
ment, and littered some fervent ejaculations. " I'll 
go with you straight," said he, " b^re I visit another 
patient. This is wonderfu' ! it is terrible! Th/ young 
gentlemen are both at rest — ^both lying corpses at this 
time I Fine young men — I attended them both-^died 
of the same exterminating disease-— Oh, this is wonder- 
ful ; this is wonderful I" 

The Doctor kept Chirsty half running all the way 
down the High Street and St Mary's Wynd, at such 
a pace did he walk, neter lifting his eyes from the 
pavement, but always exclaiming now and then, '< It 
is wonderfu' ! most wonderfu' I" At length, prompt- 
ed by woman's natural curiosity, Chirsty inquired at 
the Doctor if he knew any thing of .their frien^ Mr 
R of L - y . But he shook his head, and re- 
plied, ^ Na, na, dearie,-— ken naething about him. He 
and his son are baith in London, — ^ken naething about 
him ; but the tither is nwfu-— it is perfectly awfu' !" 

5 
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* When t>T Wood reached his patient, he found him 
very low, hut only a little feverish ; so he made all 
haste to wash his head with vinegar and cold water, 
and then he covered the crown with a treacle plaster,, 
and made the same application to the soles of his feet, 
Bwaiting the issue. George revived a little, when the 
Doctor tried to cheer him up hy joking him about his 
dream ; but on mention of that he groaned, and shook 
bis head. ^< So you are convinced, dearie, that it is 
nae dream ?" said the Doctor. 

<^ Dear sir, how could it be a dream ?'* said the 
patient. ** I was there in person, with Mr R' ■ and his 
ton ; and see, here are the marks of the porter s fingers 
on my throat." — Dr Wood looked, and distinctly saw 
two or three red spots on one side of his throat, which 
confounded him not 'a little.—**! assure you, sir," con- 
tinued George, ** it was no dream, which I know to 
my sad experience. I have lost my coach and horses, 
--and what more have I ? — signed the bond with my 
own hand, and in person entered into the most solemn 
and terrible engagement." 

" But ye're no to keep it, I tell ye," said Dr Wood ; 
** ye*re no to keep it at io rate. It w a sin to enter 
into a compact wi* the deil, but it is a far greater ane 

to k€>ep it. Sae let Mr R and his son bide where 

they are yonder, for ye sannastir a foot to bring them 
out the day.*' 

VOL. I. G 
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" Oh, oh, Doctor 1" groane;d the poor fellow, " this 
19 not a thing to be made a jest o* I I feel that it is an 
engagement that I cannot break. Go I must, and that 
yerjr shortly. Yes, yes, go I must, and go I Teill* 
although I should bonow David Barclay s pair/' With 
that he turned his face ton^ards the wall, groaned deep- 
ly, and fell into a lethargy, while Dr Wood caused 
them to let him alone, thinking if he would sleep out 
the appointed time, which was at hand, he would be 
safe ; but all the time he kept feeling his pulse, and by 
degrees showed symptoms of uneasiness. His wife 
ran for «. clergyman of famed abilities, to pray and 
conrerse with her husband, in hopes by thi^t means to 
bring him to his senses ; but after his arrival, Geoi^^ 
never spoke more, save calling to his horses, as if «&• 
couraging them to run with great speed ; and thus in 
imagination driving at full career to keep his appoint* 
ment, he went off in a paroxysm, after a terrible stmg- 
gle, precisely within a few minutes of twelve o'dodL 

A circumstance not known at the time of George's 
death made this singular professional dream the more 
' remarkable and unique in all its parts. It was a terri- 
ble storm on the night of the dream, as has been al- 
ready mentioned, and during the time of the hurricane, 

London smack went down off Wearmouth about 
three in the morning. Among the sufferers were the 
Hon. Mr R— of L ■■ y , and his son I George could 
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not know angbt of this at break of day, for it was not 
known in Scotland till the day of his interment ; and 
as little knew he of the deaths of the two young law- 
yers, who both died of the small-pox the evening be- 
fore. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE SOUTERS OF SELKIRK. 

I HAVE heard an amusiog story of a young man 
whose name happened to he the same as that of the 
hero of the preceding chapter — George Dohson. He 
was a shoemaker, a very honest man, who lived at the 
foot of an old street, called the Back Row, in the town 
of Selkirk. He was upwards of thirty, immarried, had 
an industrious old stepmother, who kept house for 
him, and of course George was what is called <^ a hein 
bachelor," or << a chap that was gayan weel to leeve." 
He was a cheerful happy fellow, and quite sober, ex- 
cept when on the town-council,^ when he sometimes 
took a glass with the magistrates of his native old bo« 
rough, of whose loyalty, valour, and antiquity, there 
was no man more proud. 

Well, one day, as George was sitting in his shop, as 
he called it, (though no man now-a-days would call 
that a shop in which there was nothing to sell,) sewing 
away at boots and shoes for his customers, whom he 
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conld not half hold in whole leather, so great was the 
demand over all the country for George Dobson's boots 
and slioes-r-he was sitting, I say, plying away, and 
singing with great glee, — 

'* Up wi' the Souters o' Selkirk, 

A^d down wi' the Earl o* Hunu^ 
And up wi* a^ the brave billies 

That sew the single-fioled^shoon ! 
And up wi* the yellow, the yellow ; 

The yellow and green hae doon weel ; 
.Then up wi* the lads of the Forest," 
" But down wi' the M^rse to the deil !** 

The last words were hardly out of George's mouth, 
when he heard a great noise enter the Back Row, and 
among the roices one making loud proclam^ition, as 
follows :-« 

"Hoyes!— Hoyes! ' 
Souters ane, Souters a*, ' 
Souters o' the Back Raw, 
There's a gentleman a-coming 
Wha will ca* ye Souters a% " 

" I wish he. durst," said George. " That will be 
the Earl o' Hume wha's coming. He has had us at 
ill*will for several generations. Bring my aik staff in- 
to the shop, callant, and set it down beside me here — 
and ye may bring ane to yoursell too« — ^I say, callant, 
stop. Bring my grandfather s auld sword wi' ye* I 
wad like to see the Earl o' Hume, or ony o' his cro- 
nies^ come and cast up our honest calling and occupa* 
tiontiUusr 
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George hud his oak staff on tke eattiiig«board be* 
fore him, and leaned the (M two-edged ffVl'ord aganiBt the 
wall, at hia right hand. The noise of the preciamalioa 
went out at the |iead of the Baek Row, and died in the 
distance ; and then George began again, and sting the 
Souters of Se&irk with more obsrtreperons glee than 
ever. — The last words were not out of his month, when 
a grand gentleman stepped into the shop, clothed in 
light armour, with a sword by his side and pistols in 
his breast. He had a liyery-man behind him, and both 
the master and man were all shining in gold.^-^T]u6 Is 

m 

the Earl o' Hume in good earnest, thought George t^ 
himself; but, nevertheless, be shaU not danlon me. 
*^ Good morrow to you, pouter Dobson/' said thd 

m 

gentleman. *< What song, is that yon were singing ?" 
George would hare resented the first address with a 
vengeance, but the latter question took him off it un- 
awares, and he only answered, << It is a very good sang, 
nr, and ane of the auldest — ^What objections have you 
to it ?" 

'< Nay, but what is it about ?" returned the stranger ; 
<< I want tp hear what you say it is about." 

*^ 111 sing you it over again, sir,*' said George, << and 
then you may judge for yoursell. Our sangs up here* 
awa dinna speak in riddles and parables ; they're gayan* 
downright ;" and with that George gave it him over 
again full birr, keeping at the same time a sharp look- 
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out qh aU his gaest*s movemeitts; for he had no doubt 
now that it was to come to an engagement between 
them^ but he was determined not to yield an incb^ for 
the honour of old Selkirk. 

When the song was done, however, the gentleman 
commended it, saying, it was a spirited old thing, and, 
without doubt, related to some of the early Border 
feuds* << But how think you the Earl of Hume woidd 
l&e to hear this T^ added he. George, who had no 
doubt all this while that the Earl of Hume was speak- 
ing to him, said good-naturedly, ^^ We dinna care 
muckle, sir, whether the Earl o' Hume take the sang 
iU or weeL I'se warrant he has heard it mo^y a time 
era now, and, if he were here, he wad hear it every day 
when the school looses, and Wattie Henderson wad 
gie him it every night." 

' << Well, well, Souter Dobson, that is neither here nor 
there. That is not what I called about. Let us to 
business. You must make me a pair of boots in your 
y^ecY ^^^^^ style/' said the gentleman, standing up, and 
stretching forth his leg to be measured. 

<< 111 make you no boots, sir," said George, nettled at 
being again called Souter. << I have us many regular 
customers to supply as hold me busy from one yearns 
end to the other.s I cannot make your boots — ^you 
may get them made where you please." 

« You^Ao/imakethem, Mr Dobson," said the stranger ; 
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<' I am determined to try a pair of boots of your ma* 
king) cost what they will. Make your own price, but let 
me have the boots by all means ; and, moreoTer, I want 
them before to-morrow morning."^ 

This was so conciliatory, and so friendly of the Ear], 
that George, being a good-natured fellow, made no 
farther objection, but took his measure, and promised 
to have them ready. << I will pay them now," said the 
gentleman, taking out a purse of gold.; but George i;e* 
fused to accept of the price till the boots were pro- 
duced. " Nay, but I will pay them now,'' said the. 
gentleman ; " for, in the first place, it will ensure me of 
the boots, and, in the next place, I may probably leave 
town to-night, and make my servant wait for them* 
What is the cost ?" 

<< If they are to be as good as I can make them, sir, 
they will be twelve shillings." 

^< Twelve shillings, ^fr Dobson I I paid thirty-six for 
these I wear in London, and I expect yours will be a 
great deal better. Here are two .guineas, and be sure 
to make them good.'' 

<<'I cannot, for my life, make them worth the half of 
that faioney," said George. " We have no materials 
in Selkirk that will amount to one-third of it in value*" 
However, the gentleman flung down the gold, and went 
away, singing the Souters of Selkirk. 

« He is a most noble fellow that Earl of Hume," 
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wd George to hu apprentice, «< I thought he and I 
should have had s, battle, bnt we have pailied on the 
best possible terms." 

.. " I wonder how you could bide to be Souterd yon 
gatef said the boy. 

George scratched his head with the awl, bit his lip, 
and looked at his grandfather s sword. He had a great 
desire to follow the insolent gentleman ; for he found 
that he had inadvertently suffered a gi*eat insult with- 
out resenting it. 

After George had shaped the boots with the utmost 
care, and of the best and finest Kendal leather, he went 
up the Back Row to seek assistance, so that he might 
have them ready at the stated time ; but never a stitch 
of assistance could George obtain, for the gentleman 
had trysted a pair of boots in every shop in the Row, 
paid for them all, and called every one of the shoe* 
makers Souter twice over. 

Never was there such a day in the Back Row of 
Selkirk I What- could it mean ? Had the gefttleman 
a whole regiment coming up, all of the same size, and 
the same measure of leg? Or was he not rather' an 
army agent, come to take specimens of the best work* 
men in the country ? This last being the prevailing 
belief, every Selkirk Souter threw off his cpat, and fell 
a;^slashing and cutting of Kendal leather ; and such a 
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forenoon of cutting, and sewing, and puffing, and aoset* 
ing, never was in Selkirk since the battle of Flodden<* 
field. 

George's shop was the nethermost of the street, so 
that the stranger guests came all to him first ; so, scarce*^ 
ly had he taken a hurried dinner, and begun to sew 
again, and, of course, to sing, when in came ft fat gen-' 
tleman, exceedingly well mounted with sword and pis-^' 
tols ; he had Mr curled hair, red cheeks that hung over 
his stock, and a liveryman behind him. ^* Merry be 
your heart, Mr Dobson I but what a plague of a song 
is*that you are singing ?" said he. George looked very 
suspicious-like at him, and thought to himself. Now I 
could bet any man two gold guineas that this is the 
Duke of Northumberland, another enemy to our town ; 
but 1*11 not be cowed by him neither, only I could have 
wished I had been singing another song when his Grace 
came into the shop. — These were the thou^ts that'ran 
through George's mind in a moment, and at length he 
made aiftwer— " We reckon it a good sang, my lord, 
and ane o* the auldest.*' 

" Would it suit your convenience to sing that last 
verse over again?** said the fat gentleman; and at the 
same time he laid hold of his gold-handled pistols. 

" O certainly, sir," said George ; ** but at the same 
time I must take a lesson in manners ifrom miy supe- 
riors ;'* and with that he seized Uis grandfather s cut- 
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ttnd-thrast sword^ nod eoekii^ that up hj Jhis ear, he 
sang out with fearless glee— i* 



** The English are dolts, to a man, a man- 
Fat paddings to fry in a pan, a pan — 

Their Peroyi and Howards 

We reckon but cowards- 
Bat turn the Blae Bonnets wha can, wba can ! 



»r 



George now set his joints in such a manner, that the 
moment the Duke of Northumberland pvesented his 
pistol, he might be ready to cleave him, or cut off his 
right hand, with his grandfallier's cut-and-thmst sword; 
» but the fat gentleman durst not venture the issue— he 
took his hand from his piertol, and laughed till his big 
sides shook. <^ You are a great original, Dobson," said 
he ; " but you are nevertheless a brave fellow — a noble 
fellow— « Souter among a thousand, and I am glad I 
have Aet with you in this mood too.. Well, then, let 
us proceed to basiness. You must make me a pair of 
boots in your very best style, George^ said that without 
any loss of time.*' 

^* O Lord, sir, I would do that with the greatest plea- 
sure, but it is a thing entirely out of my power," said 
Greorge, with a serious fttce. 

** Pooh, pooh 1 1 know the whole story," said the fat 
gentleman. '^ You are aH hoaxed and made fools of 
this morning ; bttt the thing cdncems me very much, 
fflid Fll give ypit five guineasi, Mr DohBon> if you will 
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make me a pair of good boots before to-morrow at thia 
time," 

^' I wad do it cheerfully for the fifth part o' the price^ 
my lord," said George ; " but it is needless to speak 
about that, it being out o' my power. But what way 
are we hoaxed ? I dmna account ony man made a fool 
of wha has the cash in his pocket as weel as the goods 
in his hand*". 

'' You are aH made fools of together, and I am the 
most made a fool of, of any," said the fat gentleman, 
'< I betted a hundred guineas with a young Sx^ttish 
nobleman last night, that he durst not go up the Back 
Row of SeUack, calling all the way» 

^ ' * Sonters ane, Sottters a', 

Souters o' the Back Raw ;' > 

and yet, to my astonishment, you haye let him do B9» 
and insult you all with impunity ; and he has wwn." 

<< Confound the rascal I" exclaimed George. " If 
we had but taken him up I But we took him for our 
friend, c^me to warn us, and lay all in wait for the au- 
dacious fellow who was to come up behind." 

<^ And a good amends you took of him when he 
came I" said the fat gentleman. << Well> after I had 
tekea the above b^t, up speaks another of our company, 
and he says— -< Why make such account of a few poor 
cobblers, or Souters, (mt how do you call them ? I'll 
bet a hundred guineas^ that I'll go up the Back Row 
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alter that gestleariian has set them all agdg, and I'll call 
eyery one of them SotUer twice to his face.' I took 
the het in a moment : * You dare not, for your hlood, 
fflr/ says I. < You do hot know the spirit and bravery 
of 1^ men of Selldrlc. They will knock you^downat 
once, if not tear you to pieces.* But I trusted too 
much to . your spirit, and hare loat iny two hundred 
guineas, it woidd appear. 1^11 me, in truth, Mr Dob- 
son, did you suffer him to call you Smtter twice to 
your face without resenting it ?" 

George bit his lip, scratched his head widi die awl, 
and gaye the lii[igles such a yerk, that he made them 
both crack in two. •< D — nit I were a' affiroiitit the- 
gither I" said he, in a half whisper, while the ap|^eotice- 
boy was like to burst with laughter at his master's mor- 
tification. 

" Well, I have lost my monay,'' continued the gen- 
tleman ; " but I assure you, Geoi^e, the gentleman 
wants no boots. He has accomplished his purpose, 
aad has the money in his pocket ; but as it will ayail 
me, I may not say^how much, I entreat that you will 
make me a pair. Here is the money, — ^here are five 
guineas, which I leave in pledge ; only let me have the 
boots. Or suppose you make these a little wider^, 
and transfer them to me ; diat is v6ry excellent leather^ 
and win do exceedingly well ; I think I never saw 
better ;" and he stood leaning over George, handling 
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the leathor. ^ Now,, do you ccHnsenfe to let me hsvfe 
dwm?" 

^ I can neTer do that, my lord>" says GeorgB^ ^< ha- 
ving tbe odKT gmtlemaii's money m my pocket. If 
yoa shonld ofifer me ten guineas, it would be the «ame 

thlDgJ' 

<< Very weU, I will find those who will," said be» 
and off be went, aioging; 

** Turn the Blue Bonnets wha can, wha can." 

. << TUfl is the qveeorest day ribout Selkirk that I ever 
saw,'* said George ; << b«t really this Duke of North-, 
umberland, to be the old here^^tary enemy of our tow»» 
is a faal fine, fraoik fellow.'' 

<< Ay, but he Sauter'jd ye, too^" said the boy. 

<< It's a lee, ye little blackguard." 

<< I heard him ca' yo^ a Souter amang a thoasand, 
master ; and that tamt will be heard tell o' yet." 

^ I fimcy, callaBt, we mann let that fiee stick to the/ 
wa!," said Geoi^e ; and sewed away, and sewed ftway, ', 
and got the boots finished next day at twelve o'clock^. 
Now, thought he to himself, I hare thirty shillings by 
this bargain, and so TU treat our magistrates to a hear- 
ty glass this afternoon ; I hae mudde need o' a sleek* 
ening, and the Selkirk bailies never fail a friend.-^^ 
Greorge put his hand into his pocket to dink his two : 
gold guineas ; but never a guinea was in George's pocket. 
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nor plack either 1 ' Hi» eountounce changed, and ieH 
80 much, that the apprentice notieed it, and suspected 
the eaiise ; but Geor^ woidd owilefla nothing', thongh, 
in his own mind, he strongly suspected the Doke ei 
Northsmberland of the ^eft, ctiitts^ the fet gentleman 
with the fair curled hair, and the red cheeks hanging 
over his stock. 

George went away np among his hfethren of the 
awl in the Back Row, and called on them erery one ; ' 
bat he soon perceived, from their blank looks, and their 
^nnctination to drink that mg^ that they were aD in 
the same predicament with himself. The fat gentleniMi 
wkh-the cinled hair had Twited every one of them, and 
got measure for a pair of ten-gninea boots, but had not 
paid any of them ; and, somehow or other, every man 
had lost the price of the boots which he had received in 
the morning. Whom to blame for this, nobody knew ; 
for the whole day over, and a good part of the night, 
from the time the proclamation was made, the Back 
Row of Selkirk was like a cried fEur ; all the idle peopte 
in the town and' the country about were there, wonder- 
ing afler the' man who had raised such a demand for 
boots. After all, the Souters of Selkirk were left nei- 
llier richer nor poorer than they were at the beginning, 
but evSery one of them had been four times called a Sau* 
fer to his face, — a title of great obloquy in that town, 
although the one of all others that the townsmen ought 
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to be proud of. And it is curious tha^t they are proud - 
of it when used coUectivdy ; but apply it to any of 
them as a term of reproach, and you had better call hiitf 
the worst name under heaven* 

This was the truth of the story ; and the feat was 
performed by the late Duke of Queensberry, when Earl 
of March, and two English noblemen then on a tour 
thrOU^ this country. Every one of them gained his 
bet, through the simplicity of the honest Souters .; but 
certainly the Itust had a difficult part to play, hating 
staked two hundred guineas that he would take all^he 
money from the Souters that they had received from 
the gentleman in the morning, and Call every one of 
them Sauter to his face* He got the price entire from 
every one, save Thomas Inglis, who had drunk the 
half of his before he got to him ; but this being proved,, 
the English gentleman won. 

George Dobson took the thing most amiss. He 
had been the first taken in all along, and he thought a * 
good deal about it. He wais, moreover, a very honest 
man, and in order to make up the boots to the full 
value of the money he had received, he had shod them 
with silver, which took two Spanish dollars, and he had 
likewise put* four silver tassels to the tops, so that they 
were splendid boots, and likely to remain on his hai^d. 
In short, though he did. not care about the loss, ha ^ 
took the hoax very sore to heart. 
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Shortly after this, he was sittmg in his shop, work- 
ing away, and not singing a word, when in cojnes ^ fai 
gentleman, with fair curled hair, and red^che^s, hvJt 
they were not hanging oyer his cravat ; and he' sayS). 
*< Good morning, Dohson. You are very quiet and 
contemplatiye this morning." 

'^ Ay, sir ; folk canna he aye alike merry." . . 
<< Have you any stomach for taking measure of a 
pair of hoots this morning ?" 

«' Nah ! Ill take measure o' nae mae hoots to stran- 
gers ; ril stick by my auld customers." — He is very lik^ 
my late customer, thought Geoi^e, but his tongue is 
not the same. If I tho^ight it w^re he, L would, njck, 
him I ' . . - . 

« I have heard the story of the boots, George," said 
the visitor, « and never heard a better one. I have, 
laughed very heartily ^t it ; and I called prinqpally to 
inform you, that if you will call at Widow Wilson's, 
in HaT^ck, you will get the price of yout boots." 

« Thank you, sir," said George ; and the gentle- 
man went away ; Dobson bei^g now persuaded he was 
not the Duke of Northumberland, though astonishing- 
ly like him. George had not sdwed a smgle yerking, 
ere the gentleman came again into the shop, and said, 
*< You had better measure me for these boots, Dobson. 
I intend to be your customer in futiore." 

« Thaok youi sir, but I would rather not, just now." 
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<< Very well ; call tbea at Widow Wilsim's^ in Ha- 
wick, aod you shall get double payment for tlie boots, 
yoa hftre made.**"— •George thanked him agsbo, aad 
away he went ; bnt in a rery short space he entered 
the shop again, and again requested George to measure 
him for a pair of boots. Geoi^ became suspicions of 
the gentleman, and nther uneasy, as he continued to 
haunt hun like a ghost ; and so, merely to be quit of 
him, he took the measure of his leg and foot. '< It is 
v^ near the measare of these fine silverj-moimted ones, 
sir," said Geoi^e ; <' you had better just take them." 

<< Well, so be it,'' said the stcsnger. << Call at Wi- 
dow Wilson's^ iu Hawick, and you shall have triple 
payment for your boots. Good day." 

** O, this gentleman is undoubte(fly wrmig in his 
mind," said Ge<Nrge to himself* ^< This beats aQ the 
CQstomars I ever met with I Ha — ha — ^ha I Come to 
Widow Wilson's, and you shall have payment for your 
boots,— double payment for your boots, — triph pay- 
ment fn- your boots f OhI the man's as mad as a March 
hare I He-— he — he — ^he !'* 

'* Killoa, George," cried a voice close at his ear, 
<< what's the matter wi' ye ? Are ye gane dafi ? Are^ 
ye no gaun to rise to your waiic the di^ ?" 

<< Aich I Gudeness guide us, mother, am I no up 
yet ?" cried George, springing out of his bed ; for he 
had been all ^ while in a sound sle^, and dreaming. 
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^ What gut y% let me lie sae boi^? I thought I had 
been r ii» diop !'' 

'** ShopT exclaimed she^ ** I daresa^r, ^bisoi, yov 
thetaght you had fowid a fid^e in't. What were ye 
goAawing and laughing at ?'' 

'< O I I was laughing at a fat -man, aad the pay-^ 
ment of a pair o' hoots at Widow Wilson's, in Ha^ 
wick." 

'< Widow Wilson's, i' Hawick I" exclaimed his mo- 
ther, holding tip both her hands ; <' Gkide forgie me 
for a great leear^ if I hae dreamed about ony body else, 
fhie the tae end o' die sight to the tither V* 

<< Houts, mother, baud your tongue ; it is needless 
to heed your dreams, for ye never gie owi^ dreaming 
about somebody." 

" And what for no, lad? Uaana aa add body as 
good a right to dream as a young ane ? Mrs WUson's 
a throughgaun quean^ and dean maur than a bunder 
a-year by the Tannage. I'se warrant there sail some- 
thing follow thir <keams ; I get the maist o' my dreams 
redd." ^ 

George was greatly tickled with Ins dream abotit the 
fat gentleman and the boots, and so well convinced was 
he that there was some sort of meaning in it, that he 
resolved to go to Hawick the next.market day, and call 
on Mrs Wilson, and settle with her ; although it was 
a week or two bafoie Ua usual term of payment, he 
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thought the money would scarcely come wrong. So 
that day he plied and wrought as usual ; but instead of 
his favourite ditties relating to the Forest, be chanted, 
the whole day over, one as old as any of them ; but I 
am sorry I recollect only the chorus and a few odd 
stanzas of it« 

» 

ROUND ABOUT HAWICK. 



Well xfnajoA aiboitt Hawick, Hawick^ 
Round about Hawick thegither ; 

We*11 round about'^Hawick, Hawick, 
And in by tii^e bride's gadonither. 
Sing^ Round about Hawick, &c 

And as we gang by we will Tap, 
And drink to the luck o' the bilging ; 

For the bride has her tap in her lap, 
And the bridegrooia his tail in his rigging. 
Sing^ Round about Hawick, &e. 

There's been little luck i' the deed ; 

We're a' in the dumps th^iher ; 
L<et*8 gie the brid^;room a sheep's head. 

But gie the bride brose and butter. 
Sing, Round about Hawick, &c. 

Xhea a* the gudewives i' the hind 
Came flocking in droyes thegither, 

A* bringing their bountith in hand. 
To please the young bride's gudemither. 
Sing, Round about Hawick, &c 

The black gudewife o' the Braes 
Gae baby^doilta no worth aimtttm ; 
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But th^ auld gudewife o* PeDchrioe 
Cam in wi' a shouder o* mutton. 
' Sing, Round about Hawick, &c. 

» 

Wee Jean o* the Coate gae a pun', 

A penny, a plack, and a bod'dle ; 
But the wife at the head o' the town ^ 

G«e nought hut a lang pin-todle. * 
Sing, Round about Hawick, kc. 

T - 

The mistress o' Bortugh cam ben, . 

Aye l)linking sae couthy and canHy ; ' 

But some stad she had in her hani* 

A kipple o* bottles o' branny. 
Sing, Round about Hawick, &e. 

And some brought dumpleso* woo^ ... 

And some brought flitches o' bacon. 
And kebbucfcs and cmppocks oiow $ 

But Jenny Muirhead brought a capon. 
Sing, Round about Hawick, &c. 

Then up cam the wife o* the Mill, 
Wi' the cog, and the meal, and the water ; 

For she likit the joke sae weel . 
To gie the bride brose and butter. 
Sing, Round about Hawick, &c. 

- And first she pat in a bit bread, - - 

And then she pat in a bit butter. 
And then she pat in a sheep*tii head, 
' Horns and a' thither f 

Sing, Round about Hawick, Hawick, 
■ - ' ' R(Amd about Hawick thegithcr; 
Round {^bout Hawick, Hawick, - 
Round about Hawick for ever 
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On the Thursday follewmg, George, mstead of go- 
ing to ^ shofp^ dressed himself in his hest Sunday 
clothes, and, with rather a curious face, went ben to 
his stepmother^ and incjuired << what fedk o' siller she 
had about her ?*' 

<< Siller I Gudeness forgie you, Gewdie, for an even* 
down waster and a profligate I What are ye gaun to do 
wi* siller the day?" 

<< I have sonlething ado ower at Hawidc, and I was 
thinking it wad be as weel to pay her accoimt when \ 
was there." 

<< Oho, lad ! are ye there wi' your dreams and your 
visions o' the night, Geordie ? Ye're aye keen o* sangs, 
man ; I can p^t a vera gude ane i' your head. There's 
an unco gude auld thing they ca', Wap at die- widow, 
my laddie. D'ye ken it, Geordie ? Siller I quo he I 
Hae ye ony feds: o' siller, mother I Whew ! I hae as 
muckle as will pay the widow's account sax times 
ower I Ye may tell her that frae me. Siller I lack*a- 
day I— But, Geordie, my man — ^Auld wives* dreams 
are no to be regardit, ye ken. £h ?" 

After putting half a dozen pairs of trysted shoes, 
and the identical silver-mounted boots, mto the cad- 
ger's creels — then the only regular carriers — off set 
Geoige Dobson to Hawick market^ a distance of near- 
ly eleven new-fashioned miles, but then accounted only 
eight and three quarters ; and after parading the Sand- 
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bed, Slitterick Bridge, and the Tawo: Knowe^ fer the 
sp^ce of an hour, and shaking hands with some fonr 
<ir fire acquaintances, he TOitnred east-^the-gate to pay 
Mrs Wilson her account. He was kindly welccH&edi 
«8 every good and regular customer was, by Mrs Wil- 
son. ' They settled amicd>ly, and in the ceunSe of 
husiness George rmitnred several sly, jocular hints, to 
see how they would be taken, vexed that his grand and 
singular dream should go for nothing. No^ nothing 
would ptaas there but sti^Ung cent per cent. The lady 
was deaf and blind to every effort of gallantry, valiung 
her own Abilities too highly ever to set a man a secogad 
time at the head of her flourishing business. Never^ 
^less, she tsould not be blind to George's qualifica* 
tions — he knew that was 'impo8sible,-^or in the first 
place he was a goodly person, with hands(mie linahs and 
broad square shoulders ; of a very daik complexioni 
true, but witli fine, shrewd, manly features ; was a bur* 
gess and coundllw of the town of Selkirk, and as in- 
dependent in' drcumstances as she was. 

Very well; Mrs Wilson knew all this — ^valued 
George Dobson accordingly, and would not have de- 
nied him any of those good points more than Gidecm 
Scott would to a favourite Cheviot tup, in any society 
whatever ; but she had such a sharp, cold, business 
manner, that Gewge could discover no symptoms 
where the price of the boots was to come from. In 

8 
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Order to conciliate matters as far as conYenient^ if not 
eten to stretch a point, he gave her a farther order, 
larger than the one just settled ; but all that he elicit- 
ed was thanks for his custom, and one Yery small glass 
of brandy ; so he drank her health, and a, good hus* 
band to her. Mrs Wilson only courtseyed, and thanked 
him coldly, and away George set west-the-street, with 
a quick and stately step, saying to himself that the ex* 
pedition of the silver-mounted boots was all up. ^ 
. As he was posting up the street, an acquaintance of 
his, a flesher, likewise of the name of Wilson, eyed 
him, and called him aside. ** Hey, George, come tins 
way a bit. Ilow are ye? How dye do, sir? What 
tfews about Selkirk? Grand demand for boots there 
just now, I hear — eh ? Needing any thing in my way 
the day? — Nae beef like that about your town. Come 
away in, and taste the gudewife's bottle. I want to 
hae a crack wi' ye, and get measure of a pair o' boots. 
The grandest story yon, sir, I ever heard— eh ? — ^Need* 
ing a leg o' beef? — Better? Never mind, come away 
m. 

- George was following Mr Wilson into the house, 
havmg as yet scarcely got a word said, — and he liked 
the man exceedingly, — ^when one pulled his coat, and a 
pretty servant girl smirked in his face and said, '5 Mats- 
ter Dabsen, thou maun cum awa yest-the-gate and 
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speak tiD Mistress Wnlsip ; there's sumtheyng foi^ 
atwe^i ye. Thou mftun cum directly/' 

<< Haste ye, gae away, tin I" says Wilson^ pnahmg 
bim outsat the door, ** that's a hetter'bait thaa a poor 
fielder's dram. There's some comings and gangings 
yonder. A hien bhth and a thrifty dame. Grip to^ 
grip to, lad I I'se take her at a hunder pimd the quar^ 
ter. Let ns see you as ye come hack again." 

George went hack, and there was Mrs Wilson stand- 
ing in the door to receive him. 

« I quite forgot, Mr Dohson— ^I heg pardon. But 
I hope, as usual, you will take a family-dinner withm^e 
to-day?" 

<' Indeed, Mrs Wilson, I was jujst thinking to my- 
Sell diat you were fey, and that we two would neyer 
bargain again, for I nevBr paid you an account before 
that I (fid not get the offer of my dinner."' 

" A very stupid neglect! But, indeed, I have so 
many things to mind, and so hard set with the world, 
Mr Dobson ; you cannot conceive, when there's only a 
woman at the head of affidr o ■■■ " 

<< Ay, but sic a woman," said George and shook his 
bead. 

" Well, well, come at two. I dine early. No cere^ 
mony, you know. Just a homdy dinner, and no drink- 
ing." So saying, she turned and sailed into the house 
very gracefully; and tbeai tuniing asidet die looked out 

VOL. T. H 
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at the window aftter hun, apostropbizing him tfaii8-i<r 
<< Ay, ye may strat away west-the-etreety as if I were 
looking after yon. Shame fa' the sonter-like face o' 
ye ; I wish you had been fifty miles ojBP the day I If 
it hadna beai fear for affironting a good steady customer^ 
you shoudna hae been here. For there's my brother 
coming to dinner, and maybe some o' his cronies ; and 
he'll be sae ta'en wi' this merry souter chield, that I ken 
weel they'll drink mair than twice the profits o' this bit 
order. My brother mami hae a' his ain will too! 
Folk maun aye bow to the bush they get bield frae, 
else I. should take a staup out o' their punch cogs At 
night." 

George attended at ten minutes past two, to be as 
fashionable as the risk of losing his kale would permit 
— gave a shaip wooer-like rap at the door, and was 
shown by the dimpling Border maid into 7%6 Room, 
-^which, in those days, meant the only sitting apart- 
ment of a house. Mrs Wilson being absent to supers- 
intend the preparations f<H: dinner, and no one to intro- 
duce the parties to each other, think of Greorge's utter 
amazement, when he saw the identical fat gentleman, 
who came to him thrice in his dream, and ordered hini 
to come to Widow Wilson's and get payment of his 
boots I He was the very gentleman in every respect, 
every inch of him, and Geoi^ could have known him 
among a thousand* It was not the Duke of Northum- 
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lierfamd, but he that was so very like him, with fair 
Gorled hair, and red eheek», which did not hang oyer 
his cravat. George felt as if he had been dropped into 
anothor state of eidstence, and hardly knew what to 
think or say. He had at first very nigh mn up add 
taken the gentleman's hand, and addressed him as an 
old acquaintance, but luckily he recollected the eqm<- 
Yocal circamstances in which they met, which was not 
actuaUy in tke shopy but in George'3 little bed-closet in 
the night, or early in the mcnming. 

In short, the two sat awkward enough, till, at last, 
Mrs Wilson entered, in most brilliant attire, and really 
a handsome fine woman ; and with her a coimtry lady, 
with something in her face extremely engaging. Mrs 
Wikon immediately introduced the parties to each 
o^ier thus: — << Brother, this is Mr Dobson, boot and 
rikoemakier in Selkirk ; — as honest a yomig man, and as 
goojd a payer, as I know. — Mr Dobson, this is Mr Turn- 
bull, my brother, the best friend I aver had; and this is 
his daughter Margaret." 

The parties were acquainted in one minute, for -Mr 
Tumbull was a frank kind-hearted gentleman ; ay, they 
were more than acquainted, for the very second or 
third look that George got of Margaret Tumbull, he 
loved her. And during the whole afternoon, every 
word that she spoke, eveiy smile th^t she smiled, imd 
eviery happy look that she turned on another, added to 
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bis flame ; so that long ere the ran leaned his etbaw oti 
Skelfhill Pen, he was deeper in lor^ than, perhaps, any 
other sonter in this world ever was. It is needless to 
describe Miss TumbiiU ; she was just what a woman 
should be, and not exceeding twenty-fire years of age. 
What a mense she wovdd be to the ^wn of Selkirk, 
and to a boot and shoemaker's parlour, as well as to 
the top of the councillors' seat every Sunday ! 

When the dinner was over, the Inimdy bottle went 
rotmd, accompanied with the wee wee glass, in shape 
of the. burr of a Scots Thistle. When it came to Mr 
Tumbull, he held it up between him and the light,-— 
'< Keatie, whaten a niff-naff of a glass is this ? let us 
see a feasible ane.** 

*< If it be over little, you can fill it the ofbener, 
brother. I think a big dram is so vulgar I" 

<< That's no the thing, Keatie. The trul^ is, that 
ye're a perfect she Nabal, and ilka thing that takes the 
value of a plack out o' your pocket, is vulgar, or im- 
proper, or something that way. But I'U tell yoa, 
Keatie, my womlan, what you shall do : Set down a 
black bottle on this hand o' me, and twa clear «nes on 
this, and the cheeny bowl atween them, and I'U let yon 
see what I'll do. I ken o' nane within the ports o' 
Hawick can afford a bowl better than you. Nane o 
your half bottles Imd quarter bottles at a time ; now 
Keatie, ye ken, ye has a confoundit trick o' that; but 
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I hae 90ine hopes that 111 learn ye good mannen hy 
and by." 

« Dear brother^ Tm sure you are not going to drink 
your bottles hete ? Think what the town would say, 
if I were to keep cabsia o* drinkers in my sober house*^' 

<< Do as I bid yon now, Keatie, and lippen the rest to 
me^^-Ah, she is a niggard, Mr Dobson, and has muekle 
need of a little schooling to open her heart." 

Tlie materials were produced, and Mr Tumbull, as 
bad been predicted, did not spare them« Other two 
Wilsons joined them immediately after dianer, the one 
a shoemaker, and the other our friend the flesher, and 
a merrier afternoon has seldom been in Hawick. Mr 
Tiumball was perfectly delighted with George ;-«-'he 
made hte sing <' The Soutais o' SeHdrk," << Turn the 
Blue Bonnets," and all his best things ; but when he 
came to ^ Round about Hawick," he made him sing it 
nx times oyer, and was never weary of laughing at it, 
and identifying the characters with those then living. 
Then the stc^ of the boots was an inexhaustible joke, 
and tfaa likeness between Mr Tumbull and the Duke 
of Northumberland an acceptable item. At length Mr 
TurnbttU got so elevated, that he said, << Ay, man I and 
they are shod wi* silver, and silver tassels round the 
top ? I wad gie a bottle o* wine for a sight o' them." 

** It shall cost you nae mair," said George, and in 
three minvtes he set them on the table. Mr Tumbull 
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tried them on, and walked through and ibrough %ha 
room with them, singing — 

** With silver he was shod befor»— 
With bnmiof gold behind.*' 

They fitted exactly ; and before sitting down, he offered 
Geoige the original price, and got them. 

It became late rather too soon for omr group, but the 
young lady grew impatient to get home, and Mr Turn- 
bull was obliged to prepare for going ; nothing, how- 
erer, would please him, save that George diouid go 
with him all night ; and G«orge being, long before this 
time, over head and ears in lore, accepted of the invi^^ 
tation, and the loan of the flesher's bay mare, and went- 
with them. Miss Margaret had soon, by B<mie kind of 
natural inspiration, discovered our jovial Soutei^s par« 
tiality for her ; and in order io open the way for a bano 
ter, (the best mode of beginning a courtship,) she fell fm 
and rallied him most severely about the boots and the 
Souterinffi and particularly about letting himself be 
robbed of the two guineas. This gave George an opr 
portunity of retaliating so happily, that he yrond&ed 
at himself, for he acknowledged that he said things that 
he never believed he could have had the fiice to say to 
a lady before. 

The year after that, the two were n^uried in the 
house of Mra Wikon, and Mr Tumbull paid down a 
hundred pounds to George on the day he brought her 
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from that house a bride. Now/ thought George to 
himself, I have been twice most liberally paid for my 
boots in that house. My wife, perhaps, will stand for 
the third payment, which I hope will be the best of all ; 
but I still think there is to be another one beside^— He 
was not wrong, for after the death of his worthy father- 
in-law, he found himself entitled to the third of his 
whole effects ; the transfer of which, nine years after 
his marriage, was made over to him in the house of his 
friend^ Mrs unison* . 



• i • 
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CHAPTER VII. 



THS LAIRD OF CASSWAY. 



There is an old story which I have often heard re-* 
lated, about a great Laird of Cass way, in an outer 
corner of DumfriesHshire, of the name of Beattie, and 
his two sons. The incidents of the story are of a very 
extraordinary nature. This Beattie had occasion to 
be almost constantly in England, because, as my in- 
formant said, he took a great hand in government af- 
fairs, from which I conclude that the tradition had its 
rise about the time of the Civil Wars ; for about the 
close of that time, the Scotts took the advantage of the 
times to put the Beatties down, who, for some previ- 
ous ages, had maintained the superiority of that dis- 
trict. 

Be that as it may, the Laird of Cassway's second 
son, Francis, fell desperately in love with a remarkably 
beautiful girl, the eldest daughter of Henry Scott of 
Drumfielding, a gentleman, but still only a retainer, 
and far beneath Beattie of Cass way, both in point of 
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veafth md iatneBee. Fnmcis was a scholar newly 
returned from the Umyer8ity--^wa8 tall, handsome, of 
a pale complexton, and gmtWiaiily appearance, while 
Tbomas, the eldest son, was fisir, ruddy, and stont- 
mada, a perfect picture of health and good-humour,-— 
a sportsman, a wanior, and a jovial blade ; one who 
would not. su£fer a fox to get rest in the whole moor 
district. He rode the best horse, kept the best hounds, 
played the best fiddle, danced the best country bump- 
kin, and took the stoutest drau^ of mountain dew, of 
any man between 'Etkk Brae and Teyiot Stone, and 
Was altogether that sort of a yonifg man, dwt whan* 
eyer he cast his eyes on a pretty girl, either at chl4iel 
Or weapbx^-shaw, she would hide herflKe, and giggle 
as if l^dkled by some unseen hand. ^ 

Now, though Thomas, or the Young Laird, as he 
was called, had only spoke once to Ellen Scott in hia 
fife, at which time he dbucked her below the chin, and' 
bid the devil take him ifever he saw as bonny aface in 
his whole bom days ; yet, for all that, Ellen loved him. 
It^could not be said that she was in fot^e with Um, for 
a maid^s heart must be won before it is given abso- 
lutely away ; but hers gave him the preference to any 
other young man* She loved to see him, to hear of 
him, and to laugh at him ; and it was even observed 
by the domestics, that Tarn Beattie o* ibe Cassway's 

h2 
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name came oftener into her conretmAoik thfli them 
was any good reason for* 

Sneh was the state of aAaiB when Francis canie'. 
home, and fell desperately in love with Ellen Seott i 
and his father being iii England, and he mder no re»' 
strainty he 'went frequently to visit her. She received 
him with a kindness and affiibility that pleased him to 
the heart ; but he little wist that this was evAy aspon* 
taneons and natural glow of kindness towards him be^ 
cause of his connexions, «nd rather because he was IJie 
Yoimg Laird of Casswa/s only brother, Aan the poo(r 
but accomplished FVancis Beattie, the scholar from Ox* 
ford. 

He was, however, so much delighted with her, 4hat 
he asked her father's permission to pay his ^drestost 
to her. Her father, who was a pmdent aiid sensible 
man, answered him in this wise — << That nothing would 
give him greater delight than to see his beloved EUdA 
joined with so accomplished and amiable a young geil^^ 
tleman in the bonds of holy wedlock; provided his fil^ 
ther s assent was previously obtained. But as he him- 
self was subordinate to another house, not on the best 
terms with the house of Cassway, he would not take 
it on him to sanction any suchconnexicm without the 
Old Laird's full consent. That, moreover, as he, FraU'* 
cia Beattie, was just setting out in life, as a lawyer^^ 
there was but too much reason to doubt that a matri- 
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moiual odnnenon .witb Ellen at that time would .be 
iiigUy imprudent; therefore it was not to be thought 
ii^er of .till die Old Laard was consulted. In the ^ 
tne8atime> he should always be welcome to his house, 
mA to his daughter's cx>mpan]r, as ha ,had the same de- 
pendence on his honour and integnty^as if he had been 
a son of his own*" 

.The young man thanked him affectionately, and 
could not help aoquiesdng in the truth of his remarks, 
promiBed not to meiitkm matrimony forther, tiU.he had 
cAnsuUed his &ther, and added-**^^ <But indeed you 
must excuse me> if I aTjpdl myself of your •permission 
to. visit here often, as I am sensible that it will be pn- 
possiUe for me to live for any Bpsiee of time out of my 
dear EUen's sight." He was again assured of welcipie, ^ 
andthe'two parted mutually pleased^ • . 

i. Henry Scott of Drumfielding was a widower, with 
m daughters, over whom, presided Mrs Jane Jerdan, 
their maternal aunt, an old maid, with fashions and 
ideas even more antiquated, than herselfl No sooner 
had the young wooer taken his leave, than she bounced- 
into the room, the only sitting apartxnent in the house, 
and said, in a loud important whisp^, << What|s that 
young swankey o£ a lawyer wanting^ that he's aye 
hankering sae muckle about our town ? I'll tell you 
what, brother Hairy, it strikes me that he wants to 
make a wheelwright o' yObr daughter NelL Now^ gin 
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he axefl your oonseiit to ony sioem tUng^ ^dimia ye 
^g;nint it. That's a'* Take an auld fool's advice gW ya 
wad prosper. Folk are a' wise ahiitt the han^aiid eae 
will ye.be." 

• ** Dear, Mrs Jane, what objeetioiis can you have to 
Mr Francis Beattie, the most aocomplished young gMi« 
tleman of the whole country ?" 

^ 'Compihhisd genltemah I 'Complished kim-iiiilk ! 
Ill tdi you what, hrothar HiBiry,— afore i were a laach 
less lady, I wad rather be a taikr's layboard. What 
has he to maintain a lady spouae with ? The wind o* 
his lungs, forsooth !— 4fainkB to aell that for goud in. 
gou)>i]ags. Hed) me ! Crazy wad they be wha wad 
buy it ; and they wha trust to ciazy peo^e for disir 
liTing will Hre but crazUy. Take an inild fod'a ad^' 
vice gin ye wad prosper, else ye*ll be wise ahint the 
hand. Have nae maar to do with him---^ell'B bread 
for his bettoB ; tell hini that, Or, by my certy, gin I 
laeet wi' him face to foce, r// tell him.'' 

*' It would be unfriendly in me to keep auj^ a se* 
cret.from you, sister, ccnisideni^ the i&ten»(t you have 
taken in my family. I have given him my consi^ to 
visit my daughter, but at the same time have restrict- 
ed him from mentioning matrimony until he have con-* 

suited his father." 

» 

" And what is the visiting to gang for, then ? Away 
wi' him I Our Nell's food for his betters. What wad 
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you think An abe oMkl get the Young Liiiidy b» bio* 
l^,wi'ablinko'beree?" 

<« N^t^r (qpeftk to me of thpt^ Mn Jane. Iwa4Tft* 
iSber see die poovesik of his shepherd buds coming to 
ooort my eldld than see bun {" and iiidi these woida. 
Henry laft the room* 

Mts Jane stood long, making &oe% shaking her apron 
with belli hands, nodding her headland scMnetimes gi* 
vkig a stamp with bar foot. <« I bare set my face against 
lliat c^mezion,'' said she ; << oar Nell's no made for a 
kdy to a London kiwyer* It wadsetlwrnither bet^- 
tw to be Lady of CassWfy. The Yonng Laird, for 
me I 111 hae the bracks oflove thrown over the heada 
' o' the twasome, tie the tangs thej^ther, and then let 
dnm gallop like twa kippled grows. My brother Har* 
ryVa simple man; be disna ken the credit that he has 
by hisdanghteifr— thanks to some other body thin him t 
Niece Nell has a diape, an ee, and a lady-manner 4at 
wad kilhab the best lord o; the kiJigdom, wi*e be tof 
come under their inflnenee a^ my manootres. She's 
aJerdana'thjon0i;andthatrUlettliemkenI Folk 
are a' wise ahint the hand; credit only comes by catch 
and keep. Goodnight te a' youngw brothers, puffings 
o' lore TOWS, and saU o' wind 1 Gie m^ the good 
gxeen hills, the gruff wedders, and bob-tail'd yowes ; 
and let die Law «:id the Gospelrmen sell the wind o' 
their lui^ as deer as they can**' . 
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in a few days^ Henry of Dnunfielding was cidled< 
ant to attend his Chief on some expedition ; pi^ .which: 
Ate. Jane^ not oaring to trust her message to any other 
person^ went over to Cassway, and inidted the Young 
Laird to Dmmieldiag to see her nieee, quite c^nyin- 
ced that her charms and endowments woidd at 004^^ 
enslare the elder broker, as diey had done the yowig^r. 
Tam Beattie was delighted at finding such a goodbfK^ 
friend as Mrs Jane, for ho bad not failed to ohsefyd» 
for a twelvemonth hack, that Ellen Scott was Tsery 
pretty, and, either throngh chance or design, he asked 
Mi» Jaiie if the'young lady was privy to this mnt»r 
tion. 

?* Sie privy tq it!" exdaimed Mrs Jane, shaking 
her apron. « Ha, weel I wat, no! She wad soon hae 
flown in my face wi* her gibery and her jankery,-had 
I tanld her my errand; hut the gowk kens what the 
tittfinjg wants, although it is not aye crying, Gwe, givey 
Iflce the horse loch-leech/' 

" Does the horse^leech really cry tJiat, Mrs Jaiw? 
I shottlid think, ftiom a view of its mouth, that it could: 
scarcely cry any tiling,'* said Tom. 

« Are ye sic a r^irobate as to deny the words o* the 
Scripture, sir? Hech, wae's me I what some folk hae 
to answer for I We're a' wise ahmt tlie hand* But 
hark ye,— come ye ower in time, else I am feared ^e. 
may be settled for ever out o' your reach. Now, I 
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OiiiaalMde to diiiik on that, for I have always tkoogkt 
yon twa made for ane anither. Let me take a look o* ^ 
yon fime ti^ to tae*-^ yea— •made for ane anither. 
Come ower in timey Wore billy Hairy come Jbame 
again ; and let your visit be in timeout hoiyn, eke Til 
gie yon the back of thedoor to keep^>— -¥^d r^robater' 
she exclaimed to herself, on taking her leave ; << to de* 
ny that the horse lodi*]eech can speak ] fti.. he ' ' o 
Tlie Young Laird is the man for me T' 

Thomas Beattie was tme to hia Itppointment, as may ^ 
be sopposedy and Mn Jane having her niece dressed 
in style, he was perfectly obanned with her ; and reat* 
ty it cannot be denied that Ellen was as much delight- 
ed with him. She was yonng, gay, md frolicsome,- 
and EUen nm^ar spent a more joyous and happy after- 
noon, or knew before what it was to be in a presenee. 
that d^hted her so much. While they sat eonver* 
sing, and apparently better satisfied with the companyof 
each other than was likely to be r^arded with indif- 
ference by any other individual aspiring to the favour 
of the young lady, the door was opened, and there en« 
tered no other than Frauds Beattie I When Ellen saw 
her devoted lover appear thus suddenly, she blushed 
deeply, and her glee was damped in a moment* She 
l^ked rather like a condemned criminal, or at least a 
guilty creature, than what she really vras, — a being over 
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vihom mind the dovd of goiK lad never eui its Utrnf 

♦ 
dow. 

Francis lored her aboTe ellthinge im etrth or in heSf" 

♦ 

ven, and the moment he saw lier so much abashed at 
being surprised in the comipaiiy of his brother, his spirit, 
was moved to jealousy — ^to maddening and nneontrol- 
^le jealousy. His ears rang, liis hair stood on emit 
and the conionr of his face became like a bent bow.' 
He walked up to his brollier with his hand on his hilt^ 
and, in a state of excitement which rendeared Us words 
iaarticalale, addressed him thus, while his teeth ground 
together like a horsekrattle : 

- ** Prey, sir, may I ask you of your int^iitionJB, and of 
what you are seeking here ?" 
• « I know not, Frank, what right you hare to ask any 
tfuch questions ; but you will allow that I have a right' 
to ask at you what ^o« are seeking here at present, see* 
faig you come so very inopportunely?" 

** l^ir,'* said Francis, whose passion could stay no 
ftrdier parley, <* dare you put it to the issue of the 
sword this moment ?" 

<^ Come now, demr Francis, do not act the fool and 
the madman both at a lame. Rlather than bring such 
k dispute to the issue of the sword between two bro- 
thers who never had a quarrel in their lives, I propoae 
that we bring it to a much more temperate and deci- 
sive issue here where we stand, by ^ving the maiden 
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her duHce. . Stand yon tliere at that comer of the 
room, I at this, and Ellen Scott in the middle ; let us 
both ask h^, and to whomsoerer she comes, the prize 
be his* Why should we 4ry to decide, hy the loss of 
one of our lives, what we cannot decide, and what may 
be decided in a Mendly and rational way in one mi* 
nute?" 

<< It is easy for you, sir, to talk temperately and mth 
indifference of such a trial, but not so with me* This 
young lady is dear to^y heart." 

<< Well, but so is she to mme. Let us, therefon^ 
appeal to the lady at <mce, whose daim is the best.; 
land as your pretensicAis ar^ the highest^ do you ask her 
feat." 

^ My dearest Ellen,'* said Francis^ humbly and af- 
fectionately, *^ you know that my whole soul is devi>- 
ted to your love, and that I aspire to it <Mily in the 
most honourable way ; put an end to this dispute thtt«- 
fore by honouring me with the preference which the 
unequivocal offer of my hand merits.'" 

Ellen stood dumb and mottonkss, looking stead&aft- 
ly down at the hem of her green jerkin, which she was 
n&bling with both her hands. She dared not lift an 
eye to either of the broth«», though t^paiently con* 
acious that she ought to have recognised, the claims ai 
Fhmds. 

<< Ellen, I need not tell you that I loYe you," said 
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TbomaS) in a light and careless in(l!bner, as if certain that 
bis' i^^ieal would be snccessfol ; *' nor need I attempt 
to tell how dearly and how long I will love you, for in 
fidth I cannot. Will you make the discovery for your- 
self by deciding in my favour ?** 
* Ellen looked up. There was a smile on her lovely 
hce; an arch, mischievous, and happy smile^ but it 
turned liot on Thomas. Her face turned to the con* 
trary side, but yet llie beam of that smile fell not on 
Frands, who stood in a state of as terrible suspense be* 
tween hope and fear, as a Roman Catholic sinner at 
llie gate ctf heavto, who has implored of St Peter to 
open the gate^ and awaits a final, answer* The die of 
his fate was soon cast, for Ellen, looking one way, yet 
moving another, straightway threw herself into Thomas 
Beatlie's arms, exclaiming, << Ah, Torn! I fear lam 
doing that which I shaM me, but I must trust to your 
generosity; for, bad as you are, I. like yon the bestf 

Thomas took her .in his arms, and kissed her; but 
before he could say a word in return, the despak ajHui 
mge of his brother, brealdng forth over every barrier of 
reason, mterrupted bhn. <« This is the trick of a 
4Goward, to screen himself from the diastisement he de^^ 
serves. But you escape me not thus I Follow me if 
you dare I" And as he said ihis, Francis rushed from 
the house, shaking his naked sword at his brother. 

Ellen trembled with a^^tation at the young man's 



TUB LAIRD OF CASSWAt* 187 

foge ; and while Tliomas still continued to assn^ her 
of his unalterable affection, Mrs Jane^Jerdan entered, 
plucking her apron so as to make it twang like a bow- 
string. 

^ '^ What's a' this, Squire Tiimmas? Are we to b^ 
babbled out o' house and hadding by this rapturous* 
young lawyer o* yours? By the souls o* the Jerdims, 
rU kick up sic a stoure about his lugs as i^all blmd the 
juridical een o' him I It s queer that men should study 
the law only to Jeam to break it. Sure am I, nae gm* 
tleman, that hasna been bred a lawy^, wad come into 
a neighbour's house bullyragging that gate wi' swOrd 
hi hand, malice prepense in hjis eye, and i^enom on loA 
tongue/ Just as a lassie hadna her ain freedom o' 
choice, because a fool had been pleased to ask her I 
Hand the grip you hae, Nieoo KeM ; ye hae made a 
wise choice for aince. Tarn's the man for my money ! 
Fdk are a' wise ahint the hand, bi^ real wisdom lies 
in taking time by the forelock. But, Squire Tam, the 
thing that I want to ken is thi»— Are you going to put 
up wi' a' that bullying and threatening, or do ft 
propose to chastise llie fool ai^cording to Us foBy ?" 

« In truth, Mrs Jwie, I am very sorry for my biio- 
theirs behariour, and could not with honour yield any 
more than I did to pacify hkn« But he must be hum* 

* EaptuToos, t. V. oatnigeoiu. 
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bled. ItwiUiiotdotosiifohimtocanymattenvith 
80 hi§^ a haad.** 

<< Now> wad ye be but adviBed and leave him to me, 
I would play him sic a plisky as he shouldna forget tiU 
his dying day« By the souls o' the Jerdans, I would ! 
Now promise to me that ye winna fight him." 

<< O promise, promise V cried Ellen vehementlyi 
** ibr the sake of hearea's love, promise my aant that." 

Thomas smiled and shook his head, as much as if he 
had said, << You do not know what you are asking." 
Mrs Jane went on. 

*^ Do it then — do it widi a vengeance, and remem- 
ber this, that wherever ye set the place o' combat, be 
it ill hill or dale, deep linn ot moss hagg, I shaU have 
$ thirdsman ^lere to oieonrage you on. I shall give 
you a meeting you little wot of." 

Thomas Beaittie took all this for words of course, as 
Mrs Jane was well known for a raving, ranting old 
maid, whose vdiemence few regarded, though a great 
many respected h^ for the care she had taken of her 
oster^s family, and a greUor number still regarded her 
with teiror, as a being possessed of superhuman 
powers ; so afber many ezpressi<ms of the fondest love 
for Ellen, he took his leave, his mind being made up 
how it behoved him to deal with his brother. 

I forgot to mention before, that old Beattie lived at 
Nether Cassway with his family ; and his eldest son 
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Tbomas at Oyer Gassway, havisg, on his &thei^8 ent^- 
ing into a second marriage, been put in possession of 
tbat castle, and these lands, Francis, of course, lived 
in his fathei^s honse when in Scotland ; and it was thus 
ihat his brother knew nothing of his freqnmt visits td 
Ellen Scott. 

That night, as soon as Thomas went home, he dis- 
patched a note to his brother to the following pnrport'; 
That he was sorry for the rudeness and unreasonable- 
ness of his behaviour. But if, on coming to himself, 
be was willing to make an apology before his mistress,^ 
then he (Thomas) would gladly extend to him the 
right hand of love and brotherhood ; but if he refused 
this, he would please to meet him on the Crook of 
Glen-dearg next morning by the sun-rising. Francis 
returned for answer that he would meet him at the 
time and place appointed. There was then no farther 
door of reconciliation left open, but Thomas stiU had 
hopes of managing him even on the combat field. 

Francis slept little that night, being wholly set on 
revenge for the loss of his beloved mistress; and a 
little after day-break he arose, and putting himself ih 
light armour, proceeded to the place of rendezvous. 
He had farther to go than his elder brother, and on 
coming"^ in sight of the Crook of Glen-dearg, he per- 
ceived the latter there before him. He was wrapt ih 
his cavalier's cloak, and walking up and down the Crook 
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with impassioiied strides, on which Francis soliloqiuaed 
as follows, M he tuuBted on: — ^^Ahhal so Tom is here 
before me I This is what I did not expect, for I did 
not think the flagitious d<^ had so much spirit or connr^* 
fige in him as to meet me. I am glad he has I for how 
I long to chastise him, and draw some of the pampered 
blood from that vain and insdent heart, which has be- 
reaved me of alll held dear on earth !". 

In thi^ way did he cherish his wrath till dose at his 
brother's side, and then, addressing him in the same in? 
Bolent terms, he desired him to cease his cowardly co- 
gitations and draw. His opponent instantly wheeled 
about, threw oS his horseman's cloak, and presented 
his sword ^ and behold the young man s father stood be- 
fore him, armed and ready for action ! The sword fell 
from Francis's hand, and he stood appalled as if he had 
been a statue, imable either to utter a word or more a 
muscl^* 

*' Take up thy sword, caitifiP, and let it work thy 
ruthless work of vengeance here. Is it not better that 
thou shouldst pierce this old heart, worn out with care 
and sorrow, and chilled by the ingratitude of my race, 
than that of thy gallant and generous brother, the re- 
presentative of our house, and the Chief of our name ? 
Take up thy sword, I say, and if I do not chastise thee 
as thou deservest, may Heav^i reft the sword of jus- 
.tice from the hand of the avenger !" 
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*< The God of Heaven forbid that I should ever lift 
my sword i^nst my honoured father!" said Francis* 

<< Thou darest not, thou tmtor and coward I" re- 
turned the father. — << I throw back the disgraceful 
terms in thy teeth which thou used*st to thy brother. 
Thou earnest here boiling with rancour, to shed hb 
blood ; and when I appear in person for him, thou 
darest not accept the challenge." 

<< You never did me wrong, my dear father ; but my 
l»other has wronged me in the tenderest part." 

<< Thy brother never wronged thee intentionally, 
thou deceitful and sanguiQary fratricide. It was thou 
alone whp forced this quarrel upon him ; and I have 
great reason to suspect thee of a design to cut him off, 
that the inheritance and the maid might both be thine 
own. But here I swear by the arm that made me, and 
the Redeemer that saved me, if thou wilt not go straight 
and kneel to thy brother for forgiveness, confessing thy 
injurious treatment, and swearb^g submission to thy 
natural Chief, I will banish thee from my house and 
presence for ever, and load thee with a parent's curse, 
which shall never be removed from thy soul till thou 
art crushed to the lowest hell." 

The young scholar, being utt^ly astounded at his 
father s words, and at the awful and stem mamier in 
which he addressed him, whom he had never before re- 
l^rimanded^ was wholly overcome. He kneeled to his 
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parent^ and implored his forgiveness, promising, with 
tears, to fulfil every injuncti<m which it wonld please 
him to enjoin ; and on this understanding, the two part- 
ed on amicahle and gracious terms. 

Francis went straight to the tower of Over Cassway^ 
and inquired for his brother, resolved to fulfil his father s 
stem injunctions to the very letter. He was informed 
his brother was in his chamber in bed, and indisposed* 
He asked the porter farther, if he had not been forth 
that day, and 'was answered, that he had gone forth 
early in the morning in armour, but had quickly re- 
turned, apparently in great ^totion, and betaken him- 
self to his bed. Francis then requested to be taken to Ins 
brother, to which the servant instantly assented, and led 
him up to the chamber, never suspecting that there 
could be any animosity between the two only brothers ; 
but on John Burgess opening the door, and announ- 
cing the Tutor, Thomas, being in a nervous state, was 
a little alarmed. << Remain in the room there, Bur- 
gess,", said he,—" What, brother Frank, are yoxT seek- 
ing here at this hour, armed capapee ? I hope you are 
not come to assassinate me in my bed ?" 

" God forbid, brother,** said the other; « here 
John, take my sword down with you, I want some 
private conversation with Thomas.** John did so, and 
the following conversation ensued ; for as soon as the 
door closed, Francis dropt on his knees, and said, ^ 0, 

8 
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my dear brother, I have erred gTievously, and am come 
to confess my crime, and implore yomc pardon.'' 

" We have both erred, Francis, in suffering any 
earthly ccmcem to incite ns against each other's lives. 
We. have both erred, but you have my forgiveness 
cheerfully ; here is my hand on it, and grant me tUtoe 
in return. Oh, Francis, I have got an admonition this 
morning, that nev^ will be erased from my memory, 
and which has caused me to see my life in a new light. 
What or whom think you I met an hour ago on my 
way to. the Crook of Gclen-dearg to encounter you?" 

^^ Our father, pwhaps.*' 

^^ Yqu have seen him, then ?" 

<< Indeed I have, and he has giv^i me such a repri- 
mand for severity, as sou never before received from 
a parent." 

<< Brother Frank, I must tell you, and when I do, 
you will not believe me — It tuas not our father whom 
we both saw this morning." 

<< It was no other whom I saw. What do you 
mean ? Do you suppose that I do not know my own 
father?" 

" I tell you it was notr and could not be. I had an 
expiess from him yesterday. He is two hundred miles 
from this, and cannot be in Scotland sooner than three 
weeks hence^" 

VOL. I. I 
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. << You astonish me, Thomas. This 'is beyond human 
comprehension I" 

^< It is true^— that I avouch, and the certainty of it 
has sickened me at heart. You must be aware that he' 
came not home last night, and that his horse and re- 
tinae hare not arrived." 

<< He was not at home, it is true, nor have his horse 
and retinue anived in Scotland. Still there is no deny-* 
ing that our father is here, and that it was he who spoke 
to and admonished me*'. 

^^ I tell you it is impossible. A spirit hath spoke 
to us in our father s likeness, for he is not, and cannot 
be, in Scotland at this time. My faculties are altoge- 
ther confoun^ied by the event, not being able to csQcu- 
late on the qualities or condition of our monitor. An 
evil spirit it certainly could not be, for all its admo- 
nitions pointed to good. I sorely dread, Francis, that 
our father is no more— that ; there has l>een another 
engagement^ that he has lost his life, and that his soul 
has been lingering aroimd his family before taking its 
finaLleave of this sphere. I believe that our father is 
dead ; and for my partJ am so sick at heart, that my 
nerves are all imstrung. Fray, do you take hors^ and 
post off for Salop, from whence hiis conmiission to me 
yesterday was dated, and see what hath happened to 
our revered father." 

" I cannot, for my life, give credit to this, Iwother, 
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or ^at it was any other being but my father himself 
who rebuked me. Pray allow me to tarry another 
day at least, before I set oat. Perhaps our father may 
appear in the neighbourhood^ and may be concealing ' 
himself for some secret purpose. — Did you tell him of 
our quarrel?" 

*' No. He never asked me concerning it, but char- ' 
ged me sharply with my intent on the fii*st word, and 
adjured me, by my regard for his blessing, and my hope 
in heaven, to desist from my piirpose.** 

** *rhen he knew it all intuitively ; for when I first 
went in view of die spot appointed foT our meeting, I 
perceived him walking sharj^y to and fro, wrapped in 
fais military cloak. He never so much as deigned to 
look at me, till I came dose to his side, and thinking 
it was yourself, I fell to upbraiding him, and desired him 
to draw. He then threw off his clOak, drew his sword, 
and, telling me he came in your place, dared me to the 
encounter. But he knew all the grounds of our quar- 
rel minutely, and laid the blame on me. I own I am 
a little puzzled to reconcile circumstances, but am con- 
vinced my father is near at hand. I heard his words, 
«ad saw his eyes flashing anger and indignation. Un- 
fortunately I did not touch him, which would have put 
an end to all doubts ; for hie did not present the hand 
of reconciliation to me, as I expected he would have 
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done, on my yielding impUcidy to all his iigunc- 
tions/' 

The two hrotheni then parted, with protestations of 
nmtwd forbearance in all time coming, i^d with an 
undfflstandingy as that was the morning of Satiorday, 
that if their father, or some word of him, did not reach 
home before the next evening, the Tutor of Cassway 
was to take horse for the connty of Salop, early on 
Monday morning. 

Thomas, being thus once more left to himself coidd 
do nothing but toss and tumble in his bed, and reflect 
on the extraordinary occurrence of that morning ; and, 
after many troubled cogitations, it at length occurred 
to his recoUection what Mrs Jane Jordan had said to 
him : — " Do it then. Do it with a vei^eance ! — But 
remember this, that wherever ye set the place of com* 
bat, be it in lull or dale, deep linn, or moss hagg, I 
shall have a thirdsman there to encourage you on. I 
shall give you a meeting you little wot of." 

If he was cojofounded before, he was ten times more 
so at tibie rem^nlnance of these words, of most ominous 
imporu 

At the time he totally disregarded them, taking 
them for mere rodomontade ; but now the idea was to 
him terrible, that his Other's spirit, like the prophet's 
of old, should have been conjured up by witchcraft ; 
and then again he bethought himself that no witch 
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woald hare employed her power to prevent evil. In 
the end, he knew not what to think, and so, taking the 
hammer from its redt, he gave three raps on the pipe 
drum, for there were no hells in the towers of those 
days, and up came old John Burgess, Thomas Beat^ 
tie's henchman, himtsman, and groom of the chambers, 
one who had been attached to the fomily for fifty 
years, and he soys, in his slow West^-Border tongue, 
" How's tou now, callan' ? — Is tou ony betteirlins ? 
There has been tway stags seen in the Bloodhope-Linns 
tis mwoming already." 

<< Ay, and there has been something else seen, John^ 
that li^ nearer to my heart, to-day." John looked at 
his master with an inquisitive eye and quivering Hp, 
but said nothing. The latter went on, " I am very 
unwell to-day, John, and cannot tell what is. the mat- 
ter with me. I think I am bewitched." 

" It's very like tou is, callan. I pits nae doubt on't 
at a. 

<< Is there any body in iStns moor district who^i you 
ever heard blamed for the horrible crime of witch- 
craft?" 

** Ay, that there is ; mair than ane or tway. There's 
our neighbour. Lucky Jerdan, for instance, and her 
niece Nell,— the warst o' the pair, I doubt." John said 
this with a sly stupid leer, for he had admitted the old 
lady to an audience with his master the day before, and 
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had eyed him alterwards bending his course towards 
Dmmfielding. 

" John, I am not disposed to jest at this time ; for 
I am disturbed in mind, and rery ilL Tell me, in re- 
ality, did you erer hear Mrs Jane Jerdan accused of 
being a witdi 2" 

^ Wky^ look thee, master, I dares nae say she's a 
wotch ; for Lucky has mony good points in her cha- 
racter. But it s weel kenned she has mair power nor 
her ain, for she can stwop a* the plows in Eskdale wi' 
a wave o* her hand, and can raise the dead out o' their 
grares, just as ^ matter o' cwoorse.*' 

<^ That, John, is an extraordinary power indeed. 
But did you never hear of her sending any living mei^ 
to their graves ? For as that is rather the danger that 
hangs over me, I wish jrou would take a ride over and 
desire Mrs Jane to come and see me. . Tell heir I am 
iU^ and request of her to come and see me." 

<< I shall do that, callan'. But are tou sure it is the 
auld wotch I'm to bring ? For it strikes. me the, young 
ane maybe has done the deed ; and if sae^ she is the 
fittest to effect the cure. But I sail bring the auld one — 
Dinna flee intil a rage, for I sail bring the auld ane ; 
though, gude forgie me, it is unco like bringing the 
l^oudy." 

Away went John Burgess to Dmmfielding \ but Mrs 
Jiine would not move for all bis entreaties. She sent 
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btick word to his master, to << rifle out o' his bed, for 
. he Wa^ be waur if ony thing ailed him ; and if he had 
aught to say to auld Jane Jerdan, she would be ready 
to hear it at hame, though he behoved to remember 
' that it wasna ilka subject mider the sun that she could 
thole, to be questioned anent/' 

With this answer John was forced to return, and 
there being no accounts of old Beattie having been seen 
in Scotlatid, the young men remained all the Sabbath- 
day in the utmost consternation at the apparition of 
their Either they had seen, and the appalling rebuke they 
had received from it. The most incredulous mind could 
scarce doubt that they had had .conmiunion with a su*- 
pematural being ; and not being able to draw any other 
conclusion themselves, theybecaJne persuaded Ithat their 
father was dead ; and accordingly, both prepared for 
setting Out early on Monday morning towards the coun- 
ty of Salop, from whence they had last heard of him. 
But just as they wefre ready to set out, when theii* 
spurs were buckled on and their horses bridled, Andrew 
Johnston, their father's confidential' servant, arrived 
from l^e place to which they were bound. He had 
rode night and day, never once stinting the tight gal- 
lop, as he said, and had changed his horse seven times. 
He appeared as if his ideas were in a state of derange-' 
ment and confusion ; and when he saw his young mas- 
ters staddiog together, and ready-mounted for a jour- 
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nejy he stared at them at if he Bcarcely believed h& 
own senaea. They of course asked immediately about 
the caittie of his ezpreaa ; but his imswere were equiro- 
cal, and he appeared not to he-able to assign any mo- 
tive. ^ They asked him conooning their father, and if 
any thing extraordinary had happened to him. He 
would not say either that there had, or that there had 
not; but inquired, in his turn, if nothing extraordinary 
had happened with them at home. They looked to one 
another, and returned, him no answer ; but at length 
the youngest said, ^ ^S^y, Andrew, you profess to have 
ridden express for the distance of two hundred miles ; 
now, you surely must hare some guess for what pur- 
pose you hare done tins ? Say, then, at once, what 
your message is : Is our father alive ?'* 

« Ye— es; I think he is." 

<< You iAmA he is ? Are you uncertain, then ?" 

^ I am certain he is not db«3Kf,-^^-«t least was not when 
I left him. But — Innn— certainly thet-e has a chmge 
taken place. Haik ye, masteors — can a man be said td 
be in life when he is out pf himself?" 

<< Why, man, keep us not in this thriDing suspense. 
—Is our fiidier well T 

« No-^-not qmto well. I am sorry to say, honest 
gentleman, that he is not. But the truth is, my mas« 
ters, now that I see you well and hearty, and about to 
take a journey in company, I begin to sui^pect that I 



lttv« h6«n polled iii ibb iii^ on^ ft fooFs err^ and 
a«t ftofidMr tylUbto will I apesk on dte ralrfect, tOl I 
hM had some Mfreshment^ and if y<m stifl inaist tfa 
h&mskg ajridiailotis atory^ yon shall hear it then." 
. WhesK the matter of the rdfveafament had been got 
orer to Andrew^a foO satiiifaetionf he began as followa : 

*^ Wfay^ ftath, yoasee^ my masten^ it ia not easy to 
aaymy eimad to yon, for in faetlhavenone. There- 
fore, all that I can do is to t^ yon a 8tory,->-a moat 
ridienlons one it i% aa oyer sent a poor fellow ont on 
the gallop for the matter of tieo hnndred miles or ao. 
On the Biofnmg before last, rig^t eaiiy, Htde laaa^ the 
page^ oomes to me» and he s^Fa,'-'^^ Johnston, thon mnat 
go a^d visit meaater. He a bad*' 

<' * Badr aaya I. < Whaten wayia he bad?' 

'« < Why; aaya he, < he'a so te 01 aa he's not Wei}, 
and deslMB to see yon without one momeiH's delay. 
He's m fine takdngi and that yaatl find ; but whatfor 
do I fiteid hara? Lwordy I narrer got anch a Inght. 
Why^ Johnaton^ doea thon know diat meaat^ hath 
Iwbat hiniBelf T' 

^ < Hchr loat himaelf ? rabbtt,' aayffi, ^speak plain 
ont^ else 111 hoFo thee lifguhanled, thoU' dwarf V for my 
blood roae at the hnp^ for fooling at any mishap of 
my maater'g. B«t my choler inly made Urn wohm, 
for them M not agraatar deil's-b»cldo in $11 the Fiive 
Dales. 

i2 



202 THB 8HfiPHJSBD*8 CAbEMi>AR. ' 

it t ^hy, man, it is true tliat I said/ quoth he, langb- 
ing; ^ the old gnrly squoir hath Iwost himself; and it 
will he grand sport to see. thee going calling him atall 
the steane-erosaes in the kingdom, in this l^re way^*- 
Ho yei^ I and a two times ho yes I and a three times 
ho yes! Did any hody no see the hotter half of my 
measter, Laird of die twa Cassways, BlcMHlhop^ and 
Pantland, which was amissing ovamight, and is suppo- 
sed to have gone a-wool-gathering ? If any hody halJi 
seen that better {(art of my measter» whilk cwitains as 
mooch wit as a man could drive on a hurlbarrow, let 
them restore it to me, Andrew Johnston, piper, trum- 
peter, whacker, and wheedler, to the same great and 
' noble squoir ; and high shall he hie reward — ^Ho yes L' 

« < The devil restore thee to ^y right mind U said I, 
knocking him down, and leaving him (^rawhng in ihe 
kennel, and then hasted to: my jnaster, whom I f^und 
feverii^, restless, and raving, ^nd yet with an earnest- 
ness in his demeanour that stunned and . terrified me» 
Qe seised my himd. in both' his, which were humii^ 
like fire, and gave me such a look of despair as I dball 
never fmget. ^ Johnston, I am ill,' said he, ^ grieyons* 
ly iU, and. know not what is to become of me. Evay 
nerve in my body is in a burning heat, and my soul is 
as it were torn to fritters with amazement, Johnston, 
as sure as you are in the body, something most deplo- 
rable hath happened to em/ 
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•. << ^ Yes, as sure as I am ia the body, there has, mas- 
ter,' says I. ^But FU have yon bled and doctored in 
style ; and you shall soon be as sound as a roach,' says 
I ; / for ^ gentleman must not lose heart altogether for 
a little fire-raisiDg, in his outworks, if it does not reach 
«|he citadel,' says I to him. But he cut me short by 
shaking his.head and flinging my hand from. him. 

^^^ A truce with your.talking,' says he* * That which 
^th befallen me is as much above yourxomprehension 
as the sun is above the earth, and never will: be com- 
prehended by mortal man ; but I must inform you of 
it, as I have no other means of gaining the intelligence 
,1 yeiffn for, and which I am incapable of gaining per- 
sonally. Johnston, there never was a mortal man suf- 
fered what I have suffered since midnight. I believe 
I have had doings with helL; for I l)ave been disem- 
bodied, and embodied again, and the intensity of my tor- 
tures has been unparalleled. — ^I was at home this morn- 
ing at dayrbreak*' 

<< < At home at Cassway !' says I. ' I am sorry to 
hear you say so, master, because you know, or should 
ImoWj that the thing is impossible, you being in the an- 
cient town of Shrewsbury on the King's business.'- 
' *^ ^I was at home, in very deed, Andrew,' returned 
he ; ^ but whether in the body, or out of the body, I 
oumot tell — the Lord only knowetlu But there 1 was 
in this gnise, aiid with this heart and all its feelings 
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idddn mey whem i ttw tcniM, heaid woi^ ftad spbke ' 
iotkeni, i^ch I wiQ here relste to yon. I Imd Ssaeh^ 
ed my diflpatdieB kttt ii^;lil by mido^bt, aii4wM s^ 
tmg miun^ on the hmAhto bdA inqiroinEdaye of my 
sofereigB maator, wlieny cro ovor I was Mrsre, a nrigh- 
bom* of ours, Mn Jne JcRbn, of DramfteldHig^ a 
mysteiioiw diaiaeler, with whom I h«f9 had «omo 
strango doings in my tane, came anddenly into the 
chamber, and stood hrforo mo* I aeoostod her wA 
dovbt and tertor, ask^ what had brought her so te 
from homeJ 

** * You are not to far from homo aayon knaghie/ 
said she ; / and tC 4b fortmiate for somo that> it kr so^ 
Your two sons haro quarrelled abovt the poeseeGMft of 
niece Ellen, and'lhough the eldest is blameless of the 
quarrel, yet has he been foreed into i^ and they vnfsoh 
gaged to fight at ^y«break at the Crook of Glen*^earg. 
There they wOl assuredly fall hy each lothor's han^ 
if you interpose not ; for there is no other awA o i i ty now 
on eardi that can pravmit this woM cahusity/ 

*^ < Alas ! how can I Biterfen»/ saad I, ^ at this cH»- 
tanee? It is afeready wi^lin % few hours of the nieet>- 
ing, and before I get from tfnong^ the win^gs of the 
Sovem, theb swords wiU be bathed in each other^s 
blood ! I must trust to the interference of Heayen;'- 

'^ ^ Is your name and influence th«Ei> to perish to 
erar ?' sbdd she. Is it so soontofbllowyourmaster'sipi^ 



the great Maacwdl c£ the Dalee, inte utter obfivion ? 
Why AOt xttdiev «m«e nio Teqwsiticm the enerj^^ e€ 
the €fkite that w«tidi over hiunsadettime? Atkeet 
step aaid^widi mey thai I may diedeee the flceae to 
yew 6yes» Yo«i know- 1 can do it ; and yoa may then 
aet aeeop^fig t<> yew nsiteanil ai^iilie.' 

<< < Sscb were the import of the woi4» she qpoke to 
me^tif not the very words themselTeor I vsa^^entooA 
them not at tho time ; net do I y«t. Bat when eheiad 
done speaking, she took me by the hand, and hurried 
me towards the. door of the apartment, which she open- 
ed, and ihe first step we took over the threshold, we 
stepped into a void ispace, and fell downward. I was 
going to call out, but felt my descent so rapid, that my 
voice was stifled, and I could not so nnieh as draw my 
breath, t expected every moment to fall against some- 
thuigy and be dai^^d to pieces; and I shut my eyes, 
clenehednyteeti^ and held by ihe dame's hand wilb a 
frraaded grasp, in expeetatioA el Ihe catastrophe^ B«t 
down w«w«it-^owttand down, wiA a celetity wWdi 
tefigoe eamot describe^ wiAoitt light, breath, or any 
sort ef impe^Kment. I new felt assvcred that we haid 
bodt^ mwe stepped feom off the e«rA> and were hnrled 
iiit^the immeasurable vmd. The airs of darkness swig 
in my Mnra with a booming- din as I rolled dowft the 
steeps of everlm^ing night, «i outcast from natiire and 
rilitshanneniesk md a^ionraeyer intathe depths of heB. 
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<< * I Still beld my ccMnpanion's hand, and felt the pres^ 
sore of hers ; and so long did this our alarmiiig descent 
centiniie, that I at length caught myself hreathing once 
more, hut as quick as if I had been in the height of a 
fever. I then tried every effort to speak, but they were 
all unavailing ; for I could not emit one sound, although 
my lips and tongue fashioned the words. Tliink, then, 
of my astonishmeut, when my companion sung out the 
feUowii^ staoKft with the greatest glee : — 

* Here we roll. 
Body and soul, 

Down to the deeps of the Paynim*8 goaU» 
With speed and with speD, 
With yo and with yell. 

This is the way to the palace of hell- 
Sing Yo! Hot 
Lerei and low, 

Down to the Valley of Vision we go !* 

«< < Ha, ha, ha I Tarn Beattie,' added she, ^ where is 
a' yoitar courage now ? Caimot ye lift up your voice and 
sing a stave wi' your auld crony ? And cannot ye lift 
up your een, and see what region you are in now ?' 

<< < I did force open my eyelids, and beheld light, 
and jipparently worlds, or huge lurid substances, gliding 
by me with speed beyond that of the lightning of hea- 
ven. I certainly perceived light, though of a dim un- 
certain nature ; but so precipitate was my descent, I 
could not distinguish from whence it proceeded, ot of 
whlit it consisted, whether of the vapours of chaotic 
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wastes, or the streamers of hell. Sa I again shnt my 
eyes closer than ever, and waited the event in terror 
unutterable* 

<< ' We at length came upon something which inter- 
rupted our farther progress. I had no feeling as we fell 
against it, but merely as if we came in contact with 
some soft substance that impeded our descent ; and 
immediately afterwards. I perceived that our mptitm 
had ceased. 

" < WW a terrible tumble we hae gotten, Laird!' 
said my companion. ' But ye are now in the place 
where you shoxdd be ; and deil speed the coward I' 

<< < So saying, she quitted my hand, and I felt as if 
she were wrested from me by a third object ; but still 
I durst not open my eyes, being convinced that I was. 
lying in the depths of hell, or some hideous place not 
to be dreamt of ; so I lay still in despair, not even da> 
ring to address a prayer to my Maker. At length I 
lifted my eyes slowly and fearfully ; but they had no ^ 
power of distinguishing objects. AU that I perceived 
was a vision of something in nature, with which I had 
in life been too well acquainted. It was a glimpse of 
green glens, long withdrawing ridges, and one high hill*, 
with a cairn on its summit. I rubbed my ey;es to di- 
vest them of the enchantment, but when I opened them 
again, the illusion was still brighter and more magnifi- 
cent, Then springing to my feet, I perceived that I 
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WM lying in a little ftStf ring, not one Inmdred yards 
from the door ai my own hall I 

** < I waB) as yon may well conceiTey dazsled with ad- 
minttiott ; atOl I feh that something was not r^t with 
moi and that I was Btntggling with an enchantment ; 
hut recolleeting the hideons story told me hy ^ hel- 
tenO) of the deacHy diicord hetween my two 8on% I 
hasted to watch their motions, for the morning was yet 
hnt dawning. In a few seconds afiker recoyering my 
senses, I pereeired my eldest son Thomas leave his 
tower armed, and pass on towards the place of appoint- 
ment I waylaid him, and remarked to him that he was 
yery eaxly astir, ^nd I feared on no good intent. He 
, made no answer, hut stood like one in a stnpor, and 
gazed at me. * I know yonr pmipose, son Thomas,' 
said I ; < so it is in vain for yon to leqnirocate. You 
hate chattenged yonr hrothei*, and are going to meet 
him in deadly comhat ; hnt as yon vahie yonr fitther's 
blessing, andwoald deprecate his cnrse — as you Tatue 
your hope in heaven, and would escape the punishment 
of hell— abandon the hideous and cursed intent, and be 
reconciled to your only brother.' 

<< * On this, my dutiful son Thomas kneeled to me, 
and presented his sword, disclaiming, at the same time, 
all intentions of taking away his brother's life, and aU 
animosity for the vengeance sought against himself, and 
thanked me in a flood of tears for my interference. I 
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then commanded him back to his conch, and taking his 
ckwk and sword, hasted away to the Crook of Glen- 
desrg, to wait the arrival of his brother/ " 

Here Andrew Johnston's narratiye detailed the self- 
same circumstances recorded in a former part of this 
tale, as having passed between the father and his young* 
er son, so that it is needless to recapitulate them ; but 
beginning where that broke off, he added, in the words 
of the Old Laird, << * As soon as my son Fhmcis had 
left me, in order to be reconciled to his brother,' I se* 
turned to the fiury knowe and ring where I first found 
myself seated at daybreak. I know not why I went 
there, for though I considered with myself j I could dis- 
cover no motive that 1 had for doing so, but wtts led 
thidier by a sort of impulse which I could not resist^ 
' and from the same fueling spread my son's mantle oil 
the spot, laid his sword down beside it, and stretched me 
down to sleep. I remember nothing farther with any 
degree of accuracy, for I mstantiy feU into a chaos of 
suffering, confusion, and racking dismay, from which I 
was only of late released by awaking from « trance, on 
the very seat, and in the same guise in which I was the 
evening before* I am certain I was at home in body 
or in spirit— MBaw my sons— spake these words to thetti^, 
and heard theirs in return. How I returned I knowe veil 
less, if that is possible, than how I went ; for it seem- 
ed to me that the mysterious force that presses us to 
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this Sphere, and supports us on it, was in my cas6 with- 
drawn or subverted, and that I merely fell from one 
part of the earth's surface and alighted on another. 
Now I am so ill that I cannot move from this couch ; 
therefore, Andrew, do you mount and ride straight 
home* Spare no horse-flesh, by night or by day, to 
bring me word of my family, for I dread that seme evil 
hath befellen them. If you find them in life, give them 
tturny charges from me of brotherly love and affection ; 
if not— <what can I say, but, in the words of the patri- 
arch. If I am bereaved of my children, I am berea- 
ved.' " 

- The two brothers, in utter amazement, went together 
to the green ring on the top of the knoll above the Cas^ 
tie of Cassway, and there found the mantle lying spread, 
and the sword beside it. They then, without letlang 
Johnston into the awfal secret, mounted straight,. and 
rode off with him to their father. They found him still 
in bed, and very ill ; and though rejoiced at seeing them, 
th^y soon lost hope of his recovery, his spirits being 
broken and deranged in a wonderful manner. Their 
ccmversationij together were of the most solemn nature, 
the visitation deigned to them having been above their 
capacity. On the third or foitrth day, dieir father was 
removed by death from this terrestrial scene, and the 
minds of the yoimg men were so much impressed by 
the whole of the circuitistances, that it made a great al- 
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t^radon in their after life. Thomas, as solemnly char- 
ged by his father, married Ellen Seott, an4 Francis was 
well known afterward as the celebrated Dr Beattie of 
Amherst. Ellen was mother to twelve sons, and on 
the night that her seventh son was bom, her aimt Jer- 
dan was lost, and never more heard of, either living or 
dead. 

This will be viewed as a most romantic and mina- 
twid story, as without doubt it is ; but I have the strong- 
est reasons for beMeving that it is founded on a literal 
hctf of which all the three were sensibly and positive- 
ly convinced. It was published in England in Dr Beat- 
tie's, lifetime, and by his acquiescence, and owing to the 
respectable source from whence it came, it was never 
disputed in that day that it had its origin in truth. It 
. was again republished, with some miserable alterations, 
in a London collection of 1770, by J. Smith, at No. 15, 
Paternoster-Row ; and though I have seen none of these 
. accounts, but relate the story wholly from tradition, yet 
the assurance attained from a friend of their existence, 
is a curious corroborative circumstance, and proves that, 
if the story was not true, the parties at least believed 
it to be. so. 
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CHAPTER VIIL- 

TIBBY HYSLOP*S DRBAM. 

Ik die year 1867, when on a jftntit tlm>iigb thd ▼&!- 
leyft of Nith and Annaii, I learned the folkmt^ story 
on tbe spot where the incidents occnrted, sbA eten Went 
and visited all those connected with it, so that there is 
no dottbt with regard to its authenticity. 

In a cottage called Kno we-hack^ on ihe large farm of 
Dnualochie^ li^ed Tihby Hyslop, a respectable spiii* 
ster, about the age of forty I thought when I saw her, 
but) of course, not so old when the first incidents oc- 
curred which this singular tale relates, 'Hbby was re- 
presented to me as being a good Christian, not in name 
and profesBion only, but in word and in deed ; and I be- 
liet^ I may add, in heait and in soul. Neyertheless, 
there was something in her manner and deportment 
different from other people-— a sort of innocent sim- 
plicity, bordering on silliness, together with an insta-* 
bility of thought, that, in the eyes of many, approached 
to abstraction. 
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But then Tibby could repeat the book of the Evan- 
gelist Luke by heart, and many favonrite chapters both 
of the Old and New Testaments; while there was scarce- 
ly one in the whole country so thoroughly acquainted 
with those Books from begmning to end ; for^ though 
she had read a portion every day for forty years, she 
had never perused any other books but the Scriptures, 
They were her week-day books, and her Sunday books, 
her books of amusement,and booksof devotion. Would 
to God that all our brethren and sisters of the human 

• 

race— -the poor and comfortless, as well as ^e great 
and wise^— knew as Well how to estimate these books 
as Tibby Hyslop did j 

Tibby's history is shortly this : Her mother mar- 
tied a sergeant of a recruiting party. The year follow- 
ing he was ob%ed ta go to Ireland, and from thence 
nobody knew whither ; but neither he nor lifia wile ap- 
peased again in Scotland. On tlieir d^teurture, they 
left Tibby, then a helpless babe, wi^ her grandmothM*, 
who lived in a hamlet somewhere about Tinwald ; and 
with that grandmother was she brought up, and taught 
to read her Bible, to card, spm, and w<wk at all kinds 
of country labour to which women are accustomed. 
Jane Hervey was her grandmothers name» a woman 
thjNi scarcely past her prime, cetainly witlun forty 
years of age ; with whom lived her eld^ sister, named 
Douglas : and with these two were the early years of 
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Tibby Hyslop spent, in poverty, contentment^ and de- 
votion. 

At the age of eighteen, Tibby was lured at the Candle- * 
mas fair, for a great wage, to be a byre-woman to Mr 
Gilb«^ FiNTet, then fiarmer at Drumlochie. Tibby ha 
then acquired a great deal of her mother's dangerous 
bloom — dangerous, when attached to poverty and so 
much simplicity of heart ; and when she came home 
and told what she had done, her mother and aunt, as 
she always denominated the two, marvelled mnch at 
the extravagant conditions, and began to ex]H*e8B some' 
€eara regarding her new master s designs, till Tibby put 
them all to rest by the following piece of simple infor- 
mation : 

<< Dear, ye ken, ye needna be feared that Mr Forret 
has ony design o' courting me, for dear, ye ken, he has 
a wife already, and five bomiy bairns ; and he'll never 
be sae daft as fa' on and court anither ane. I'se war- 
rant he. finds ane enow for him, honest jnan I" 

<f Oh, then, you are safe enough, since he is a mar- 
ried man, my bairn," said Jane. 

The truth was, that Mr Forret was notorious for de- 
bauching young and pretty girls, and was known in 
Dumfries market by the name of Gibby Gledger, fr<»n 
the circimistance of his being always looking slyly after 
them. Perceiving Tibby so comely, and at- the same 
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time so simple, he hired her at nearly double wages, and 
mweover gave her a crown as arle-money. 

Tibby went home to her service, and being a pliable, 
diligent creature, sh^ was beloved by all. Her master 
commended her for her neatness, and whenever a quiet 
opportunity offered, wotdd pat her rosy cheek, and say 
kind things. Tibby took all these in good part, judg- 
ing them tokens of approbation of her good services^ 
and was proud of them ; and if he once or twice whis- 
pered a place and an hour of assignation, sb^ took it 
for a joke,, and paid no farther attention to it. A whole 
year passed over without the worthy fanner having ac- 
complished his cherished purpose regarding poor Tibby. 
He hired her to remain with him, still on the former 
high conditions, and moreover he said to her : " I wish 
your grandmother and grand-aunt would take my plea- 
sant cottage of Knowe-back. They should have it for 
a mere, trifle — ^ week's shearing or so — so long as you 
remain in my service ; and as It is likely to be a long 
while before you and I part, it wo:nld be better to have 
them near you, that you might see them often, and at- 
tend to their wants. I could give them plenty of work 
through the whole year, on the best conditions. What 
think you of this proposal, Rosy?" — ^a familiar name 
he often cidled her by. 

« O, I*m sure, sir, I think ye are the kindest man 
' that ever existed. ' What a blessing is it when riches 
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ppen up the heart to acta of charity and benevolence ! 
My poor anld mother and aunty will be blythe to grip 
at the kind offer ; for they Bit under a hard master yon- 
der. The Almighty will bestow a Uesaing on you for 
this, sir r 

Tibby went immediately with the joyful news to her 
poor mother and aunt. Now, they had of laie found 
themselves quite easy in their circumstances, owing to 
the large wages Tibby received^ every £arthing of which 
was added to the conmion stock; and though Tibby 
displayed a little more finery jat the meeting-^houaey it 
was her grandmother who purchased it for her, without 
any consent on her part. << I a^i sure/' said her grand- 
mother, when Tibby told the st<ny of her master's kind- 
ness and attention, << I am sure it was the kindest m- 
tervention o* Providence that ever happened to poor 
things afore, when ye fell in wi' that kind worthy man, 
i' the mids o' a great hiiiog market, where ye might 
just as easily hae met wi' a knave, or a niggard, as wi' 
thi» man o'« siccan charity an' mercy." 

" Ay ; the wulcat maun bae hi&collap, 

Aad the raven maim hae his port, 
And the tod will creep through the heather> 

For the bonny moor->hen*8 heart," 

said old Douglas Hervey, poking the fire all the while 

with the tongs, and speaking only as if speaking to her- 

self-^*< Hech-wow, and lack-a^day I but the times are 

3 
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(altered sair since I first aaw the sun I Poor, poor Re- ' 
lig^on, wae's me for her ! She wa^ first driyen out o' 
the lord's castle into the haron s ha' ; out o' the haron s 
ha* into the farmer's hien dwelling ; and at last out o' 
that into the poor cauldrife shiel, where there's nae 
itber comfort but what she brings wi' her.'' 

><^ What has set ye onna thae reflections the day, 
aunty?" cried Tibby aloud at her ear; for she was 
half deaf, and had so many flannel mutdies on, besides 
a blue napkin, which she alwa3n9 wore over them all, 
that her deafoess was nearly completed altogether. 

<^ Oogh ! what's the lassie saying?'* said she, after 
list^ung a good while, till the soimds penetrated to the 
iniecior of her ear, ^< what's the young light-head say- 
ing about the defections o' the day? what kens she 
about them ? — oogh I Let me see your face, dame, And 
£skd your hand, for I hae neither seen the ane, nor felt 
the tither, this lang and mony a day." Then taking 
her grand-niece by the hand, and looking close into hdr 
face through die spectades, she added, — << Ay, it is a 
weel-faured sonsy lince, very like the mother's that bore 
ye ; and hers was as like her mother's ; and there was 
never as muckle common sense amaag a' the three as 
to keep a brock out o' the ksdl-yard. Ye hae an unco / 
good master, I hear— oogh ! I'm glad to hear't — faoh- 
ob-oh-oh I-— Terra glad. I hope it will lang continue, 

VOL. I. K 
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this kindness. Pcmmt Tibby I — as lang as the heart disna 
gaag wnmgy we maim excuse the head, for itll never 
idnce gang right. I hope they were baith made £<»' ft 
betttf warld^ to naae o' them were made for this." 

When she got this length, she sat hastily down, and 
began h^ daily and hourly task of carding wool for her 
sister's spinning, abstracting herself from all external 
considerations. 

^ I think ismnty's mico parabolical the day," said 
Tibby ^ her grandmother; ^< what makes her that 
gate?" 

<^ O dear, hinnyy she's aye that gate now. She speaks 
to naebody bn.t hersell," said Jane. '< BuWlownly be 
it spoken— ^I think whiles there's ane speaks till her 
agsJtt that my een canna see." 

'« The angels often conversed wi' good folks lang- 
syne. I ken o' naething that can hinder them to do sae 
still, if they're sae disposed," said Tibby ; and so the 
dialogue closed for the present. 

Mr Forret sent his carts at the term, and. rcamoyed 
the old people to the cottage of ICnowe-back, free of all 
charge, like a gentleman as he was ; and things wmt on 
exceedingly welL Tibby had a sincere regard for her 
master; and as be continued to speak to her, when 
alone,^ in a kind and playful mann^ , she had several 
times ventured to broach religion to him, trying to dis- 
cover the state of bis soul. Then he would shake his 
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Ihead, and look dcanute in mockeiy, and repeat some 
grave, becoming words. Poor Tibby thottgkt he was 
a rigbteotis inan. 

But in u short timie ^is pHrp08e$ were divtdged in 
siieh^ h. nmnner as to b« 00 more equirooal. That Inom* 
*ing immediately preceding the developement of this 
long-cherished atrocity, Jane Hervey was awaked at an 
early hour by the following unintelligible dial<^e in 
her elder sister's bed» 
'■ ** Have ye seen the news o* 'die day, kerlin ?" 

«Oogh?" 

^< Have ye seen the nfews. o' the day ?*' 

' ^ Ay, that I hae, on a braid open book, without clasp 
or seal. Whellier will you or the deil win ?** 
' << That depends on the citadd. If it stand out, a' 
the powers o' hell winna shake the fortress, not sap a 
stane o' its foundation." 

<< Ah, the fortress is a good alte, and a sound aae ; 
but the poor head captain ! — ye ken what a sweet4ip- 
ped, tumip-headit brosey he is. O, laek-a-day, my poor 
Hbby Hyslop 1 — my iimoeent, kiml, thowless Tibby 
ttyfelopT 

Jane was frightened at hearipg su(^ A colloquy, but 
particularly at that part of it where h^r dariing child 
\vas inentioned. She sprung from her own bed to that 
of her sister, and cried in her ear with a loud voice,-*— 
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^< Sister, sister Douglas, what is that you are saying 

about our dear bairn ?" 

<< Oogh ? I was saying naething about your bairn. 

She lies, in great jeopardy yonder ; but nane as yet. 

Gang away to your bed-— wow, but I was sound 

arieep." 

<^ There's naebody can make aught out o' her but 
nonsense," said Jane. 

After the two had risen from their scanty breakfasts 
which Douglas had blessed with more ferrency than 
ordinary, she could not settle at her carding, but al- 
ways stopped short, and began mumbling and speaking 
to herself. At length, after a long pause, she looked 
over her shoulder, and said, — ^' Jeanie, wama ye speak- 
ing o' ganging ower to see our bairn the day ? Haste 
thee and gang away, then ; and stay nouther to put on 
dean bussing, kirtle, nor barrie, else ye may be an an- 
trin meenut or twa ower lang.'' 

Jane made no reply, but, drawing the skirt of her 
gown over her shoulders, she set out for Drumlochiey 
a diitanee of nearly a mQe ; and as she went by the 
comer of the byre, she imagined she heard her grand- 
child's roice, in great passionor distress, and ran straight 
into the byre, crying, " What's the matter wi' you, Tib- 
by ? what ails you, my bairn ?" but, receiving no an- 
swer, she thought the Yoice must have been somewhere 
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TvidioQt, and slid quietly away, looking ererywhere, 
and at lengpth went down to the kitchen. 

Mr Forret, alias Gledgiag Gibhy, had borne the 
blunt of incensed kirk-sessions before that time, and 
also the nnlicensed tongues of mothers, roused into me- 
hemence by the degradation of beloved daughters ; bat 
never in his life did he beip* such a rebuke as he did 
that day from the tongue of one he had always viewed 
as a mere simpleton. It wais a lessmi — a warning of 
the most sublime and terrible description, couched m 
the pute and emphatic language of Scripture. Gibby 
cared not a doit for these things, but found himself foil- 
ed, and exposed to his family, and the whole world, if 
tins fool chose to do it. He was, therefore, glad to act 
a part of deep hypocrisy, pretending the sincerest con- 
trition, regretting, with tears, his momentary derange- 
ment. Poor Tibby readily believed and foigave. him ; 
and tlnnking it hard to ruin a repentant sinner in his 
worldly and famOy concerns, she promised never to di- 
vulge what had passed ; and he, knowing well the var 
lue of her word, was glad at having so iescaped. 

Jane found her grand-daughter apparently much dis- 
turbed ; but having asked if she was well enough, and 
receiving an answer ih the affirmative, she was satisfied, 
and only added, ^< Your crazed aunty wad gar me be- 
lieve ye war in some jeopardy, and hurried me away 
40 see you, without giving me leave to change a steekt" 



t22 THIS (aa»Hm3>'8 CA1.EM9IMU 



One maj Msily cimceiiB Tlhhys m^^f^kixmemi al hear* 
ing this, consideiiag the moment at wUcb hec graad; 
mother arrived. Aa soon as the latter ivas g^na^ she 
kneeled befom h«r Maker^ and poured out h«r soul ill 
grateful thanksgiting for her deliveiance; and, iii p9ir? 
ticnlar, for tmch a mimifest interference of some snpe:; 
tior intelligence in. her hehalfi . >i 

^ How did ye find our poor bairn th« day» titty J&m % 
Did she no tell ye <my lidiig ?" asked Donglas^ on Jme^n 
letum. ' ' • ' A 

^ She taidd me naething; hntsaid sbewai; wael.'- » 

^ S^*s ae fool, and ye're another I If I had heeil her# 
\ wad hae bhused it baith to kirk and comeil ^-^^ hi% 
wife's ear, and to his minislier s !. She -a T^ery wee V. 19 
(die ?^--Oogh ! Ay. Hoh-^M)h-^*^h«^oh I-tMully ,woi> 
man-^*si]ly woman— ^Hoh-«oh — iAk V* / 

In a few Weeks, Mr Foitet s behaTionr to hia aimpk 
durymaid altered very materially. He called her<n^ 
more by the endearing' name of Rosy ; poor idiot waa 
oftenei* the term ; and finding he was now safe fisom 
accnsation, his malerolenQe towards her had steely 
aay bounds. She made cmt her term witl^difficilltyy 
hut he refused to p»y the stipulated wage, on pretenoa 
of her incapacity ; and aa she had by that time^pmii^ 
«d weU at his hand» she took what he offered, tWnfcyg 
him, imd said no minie about it. She was no more }ni^ 
(^ a laervant, but having aA the first, ixsk&k a. hmg- l&ojs^ 
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of the cottagey she coBliaued/froitt year to y^ar^ work- 
ing on the torn try ^ day^ at a yery scanty aUowaiice. 
Old Douglas ia a few years grew iacappible of aay wcvk^ 
throiigk frailty of peraoiiy, being ieonstantly QOQfine& to 
bed) though in miiidas oungetic and ociy^dterious as ever. ; 
Jaoe wraught long^ tilLaA lepigth a se?e|e illness in 1 799 
rendered her unfit to do aay. thing fmrther: thanocca-. 
sionaHy knit « stoeking $ asud Tibby s ha^dywork was 
ail diat herself and. the two. old women h<4^ depend: 
vqpon. They had brought her up with care and kind- 
ness 9Biid the most pincbiAg poverty, and no^, indeed, 
herfilaalafiBactionwaa ae¥erply put to tb^ proof; butitr 
was gemdneyand knew no bounds* ^igh|:JSii4.day she 
tdOed im her aged and feeble jrelalive^ and a.^unnur . 
or eomplaint never was. )aeard Irom h^ lips. . Many a 
blessing was bestowed oa her as theyjrais^ iii&x pal- 
sied heads to partake of her hard-reanieA pi^t^^^ ; fnd 
many a fervent prayer was poured out^ w)iei; no inor* 
tal ^leaiid it. 

Hmes grew harder and harder. Thousands, yet 
■l|HBig remember what n period that was for the poor, 
wbfle mealy for seasons, was from, four "lo five shillii^ 
AHBttone^ ^uBid even sometimes as high as serep. Tibby 
grew fwly incapable of supporting herself and her aged 
friebdsv She.slinted herself for theii: sakes, and that 
m«de her still more, incapaUer yet ^t^ with tears in 
h^ eyes did she feed these frail bfijngSi her heart }ike 
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to m^ because the htA no more to gi^e them* There 
are ito pooivrates in .that covntiy. Knowe-hack is quite 
retired — nobody Went near it, and Tlbby complained 
to none, bvl wrought on, night and day, insorrow and 
anxiety, but «till with a httmble and thankful heart* 

In thk great Btnkty Mrs Ferret was 1^ first who be*- 
gan, nnsolkited, to take eomimsBion on t)ie destitute 
grenp. She eonld not cono^ire how they estistdd cm 
the poor creature s eamuigs. S<> she went privately t!» - 
see tnem, and when she saw their wretched state, and 
beard ^eir blessings on their dear cMld,'her heart- was 
atoved to pity, and she determined to assist lliem in 
secret ; for her husband was such a chm*), that she durst 
not venture to do it publicly. Accordingly, whenever 
fi^e had an opportumty, she made Tibby come iulo tiiia 
kiftchen, and g^ a meal fof herself; and oflen the eo»^ 
siderate lady slid tL small loaf, or a little tea smd sngar^ 
into her lap, for the two aged invalids ; — ^for genl^ 
woman is always the first to pity, and the first to re- 
lieve. 

Poor Tibby ! how her heart expanded with gratitude 
on receiving these little presents I for her love for the 
two old dependent creatures was o^ so pure and sa^sred 
a sort, as scarcely to retiun in it any thing of the com* 
mon feelings of humanity. There was no selfish prm- 
cipla there-*-they were to her as a part of her own na- 
tare. 
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Tibby nev«i: went into the kitchen ^le«8 her vm* 
trew desired her, or sent her word by souae of liie other 
day*laboiirers to ooine in a» she went home. One eren^ 
higy having got word in this last way, she went in^ and 
the lady of the house, with her own hand, presented 
her with a little bowl of beat potatoes, and soQie milk* 
This was all; and one would have thought it wiwsiaA 
aliment so faomble and plain> that scarcely any person 
would have grudged it to a hungry dog» It so happen* 
edf however, that as Tihby^was sitting behind badcB ea^ 
joying the meal, Mr Foorret chanced to come into the 
idtch^i to give some orders ;. and perceiving Tibby so 
comfortably engaged, he, without speakpg a word, sei- 
sEed her by the neck with one hand, aod by the shoulT 
der with the odier, and tmn^ying her out at t^e back- 
door into the yard, Hung her, with all his naight, on a 
dunghill, << Wha the devil bade you come into my 
house,^ and eatuqp the meatthat was made for others ?'' 
cried he, in a demoniac voice, choking with rage ; and 
then he swore a terrible oath, which I do not choose to 
set down, that, <^ if he found her again at such employ- 
ment, he would cut her throat, and fling her to the 
dogs," 

Poor Tibby was astounded beypnd the power of ut^ 
terance, or even of risung from the plflp^ wha-e he had 
thrown her dow% until lifted by two of due ma^-ser- 
vants, who tried to comfort her as they supported her 

k2 
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pttt«f tke way home; «nd bitterly did they blaiae 
their mivster, saying it would hare been a shame to any 
ftDBf who had the feelings of a man, to jdo suoh aaact ; 
bnf as for ibeir maBter, he seareiely had the feel]iigs.of 
a beast. . Tibby never opened her moHth^ neither, to 
blarney nor ccnbplain^ but went on her way crying tili 
her hMfft was like to break. 

die h^ tto supper for the old famishing pair that 
night. They had tasted nelhing. from the time ^bat 
she left them in the morning ; and as she had accou^ 
ed' herself sure of reoeiving something' from Mrs Foiret 
that nighty she had not asked her day s wages from the 
grieve, glad to let a day run up now and theni wlieB 
able to procure a meal in any other honest way. Sb^ 
had nothing to give them that night, so what could she 
do ? She was obliged, ^urith a sore heart, to kiss tbeoi 
and tell them so ; and th«i, as was her custom, she 
said a prayer over their conch, and laid herself down 
to sleep, drowned in tears. 

' She had never so miieh as mentioned Mr Forrel's 
name either to her grandmother or grand-aunt thftt 
night, or by ijie least iosmuation given them to imder- 
stand that he had used her ill ; but no sooner were tjtey 
composed to rest, and all the cottage quiet, than .old 
Douglas began abusing him with great vehemence. T^ 
by, to her astonishmeni;, heard some of his deeds spoken 
of with* great familiarity, which she was sure never bad 
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b(een wkiapered td'the eaif of ^esh. But wbat shocked 
her most of all> was the ibUowittjp teitible prognosticaf^ 
tion,' which she heard repeated tltfee sereral times: — 
^ Kay na, TU no see it, for FU never see aught earthly 
i^ain beyond the wa's o' thto cottagift; hat Tihby will 
live to see it ; — ay, ay, she^B see it." T%en a different 
voice asked— <' What will she see, kerlin P**-^*' Shell 
see^e craws picking his hahes at the back o' the dyke.*' 
Hhby's heart grew cold within her when she heard 
this teitible atmomioeifaenl^ hticaiise, for many years 
bygone, she had bcm convinced, frmn seni^hle demon- 
strait^ that old Douglas Hervey Ikd cmnmeree with 
some superior intelligence ; andalter'she had heard the 
above sentence repeated again and again, she shut her 
oais, that she might hear no more ; ceramltted henelf 
vnde more to die handsof a waiCchful Creator, and fell 
into^ troubled sleep. ^ " • ' ; 

' ' The elemental spirits that weave die shade^Wy tapoi 
atry of dreams, were busy at their aerial looms that 
night in* the bottage of Knowe-back, bodying forth the 
destinies of men and women in brUlnrnt and quick sue^ 
^esldon. One only of these deUneaiions I i^mll here 
'ffet dbwn, precisely as it was related to me, by my 
Mend the worthy clergyman of ^that parish, to whom 
Tibby told it the very next day. There is no doubt that 
her grand-aunt's disjointed prophecy formed the ground'^ 
work of the picture ; but be that as it may, this wais her 
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dream ; and il was for llie^sake of telling H» and tradng 
k to its falfflment, that I began this story : 

Tibby Hyvlop dreamed, that on a eertak i^^ wUob 
Ab had never seen beftwe, betvreen a stone-d^^e and . 

the yfirge of a iHPaadj predpioe, a little, seqnestersd^ 
maeoessible comer, of a triangnlor 8hape,-^-or^ as t&B 
called it to the minister, << a tihree-nenkit erook o' the 
linn," she saw Mr Forret lying wirthont his hat, with 
his throat sUghtly wonnded^ and blood running from 
it; but he neither appeared to be dead, nor yet dying, 
bat in exedlent spirits* He was clothed in a fine new 
blaek snit, had Ml boots* bn, whidl ]q>peared IHiswiae 
to be new, and gilt spars. A great nnmber of rooks 
and hooded crows were making free with his persttst;' 
<>-HHune picking out his eyes,* some his tongue, and some 
tearing o«t his bowels. In place oihmag distressed by 
their voracity, he appeared mnch delighted, eneottra* 
ging then aU that he conld^ and there -was a perfectly 
good naderstaading between: the parties. Inthemidat 
of this honihb feast, a large rav^i^aahed down iroiD 
a darii: eloitd> and, driTing away all the meaner binjb^ 
feM a-leesting himeelf ;*<-<^pened the loreast of hisTietaay 
who was stiU alive, and enconraging him on ; and a^r 
preying on his vitals for s<Mne time, at last pick<^d out 
his heart,and devooTed it; and then die mangled wretch, 
after writhing for a sbdrt time in convulsive agonies 
groaned his last. 
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TUa WW {wedMly ItU^y's dream as il wm txM to; 
me^ first by my Mend Mr Cwmiagb^Di of Baltwiaton^ 
aad i£l«rwacd8 by theeleigyiiiaato' whomtlMfaesaelf had 
i^ktod it uaxi day. Bui tkere. was someliuiif in.il: oat 
a» distiBfltiy defined ; for though the buds wlnek dbe saw 
dafvoariiig hex master^ were jrooks> bkiod-ercKwsy and a 
ray en, still each iadiyidnal of the jaiaaber had a I^eness^ 
by itself, distingaifdiiog it from all the rest; a certain 
character, as it were, to supfMMrt ; and these partietdas 
l&enesses were soeagrayenoo thedceanieramiad, that 
8he;Bayer forgot them> and she coiddjuit he^ looking 
for ihtmi both among ^ bnds.and bodKes/' as she ex* 
pressed it, but aeyer eonld distingaish any of them 
i^|Hn; and the -dream, like many othw distemfpeied 
yinmeuB, was Jbrgostten^ or only remembered now aad 
tiben with a certain trenior of antecedent knowledge^ 

Days and seasons passed over, and with them liie 
diangee incidfint to hnmani^. The yictuous and iude- 
iitigable Tibby Hyslop waa aosisted by the beneyolent, 
who had heard of her exertions and patient snfferittgs ; 
and the yoierable Douglas Heryey had gone in peace 
to Ae house appointed for all litdng, when one eyemng^ 
in Jnne, John Jardine, the coop«r, chanced to eome to 
Knowe-baek, in the conrse of his girding and hoopii^ 
peregriaationB. .John was a living and walking- chronic 
cle of the events of the", day, all the way from the head 
of Glen-Breck to the bridge of Stony-Lee. He knew 
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evety man, wd every muiLn eftmr^— eveiy women, end » 

eyery weman^e fidUngB ; and his intelUgeeoe wae not 

like Attt ftf Buojiy otherty for it waegeseieUy to be de^ 

ponded on. How he got faii infennation eocomdiyt « 

wai a mystery to many> but whaterer John the cooper 

told as.n fiuet, wae ne^ dispmled, and any woman, at 

least, maght have ventured to tell it over again* 

« Hiese are hard times for poor folks, Tibby. How 
ase yonandanld gtanByoemmg en?" % 

*^ JiDt fighting on as we faae done for mony.a year. 
She is aye contentit, poor body, and thaokfuV whether 
I^ma BtdB to gie her, or nrackle. TUs^lHs's naeithing 
bat ft fight, Johnnoe, fnm beginning to midJ* ; 

<<.It^ a' tme ye say, Tibby," said iJie cooper, inteiv 
mpting her, for he was afraid she was JBibont to imter 
vfmt rdigioiis topics, a speciee^f conTenatien diat did 
not aceord with John's talents or dispositions? << It s a' 
tme ye -say, Tttri>y ; bat your master will socm be ric 
a rich man now, that we'll a' be made «p, and yoii 
amaag the lave will be made a lady." 

<< If he getfaisridies honestly, and the blessing o' the « 

AltQighty wi' them, Jchny I shall rejolee in his prospefi* 
ty ; bat neither nie nor ony iifaer poor body. wiU ev^ ^ 

be mackle the betti^r b' them. What way is he gamii 
to get siccan great riches ? If a' be trae that I hear, 
he n gaun to the wrang part to seek them**' 

<< Aha, lass, that's a' that ye ken about it. Did ye 
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no lieftr tbat he had won the kw«ple8 on his laird, wh%- 
has been afore the Lords for mair than seven years ? 
And did ye nb hear that he had won t«i pleas Bforsthe - 
comt8< o' Dnmfri^, a*^ rising ont o' ane anither, like ash 
girderings out o' ae root, and: that he's to get, on the 
haiH, abont twenty thonsand pnnds worth o' damages T*^ 
<< That's an unco sight d' siUer, John. How muckle 
is that?" 

<< Aha, lass, ye hae &t!^ me now ; biit they say it . 
will oome to as muckle gowd as six men can carry on 
ihdr backs. And we're a' to get twenties, and tMrdes, 
and forties o' punds for bribes, to gai; us ^e £aithfn' and 
true evidence at the great eoncfaiding trial afore the 
Lords ; and you are to be bribit amang the rest, to gar 
ye tell th^ haill truth, and nothmg but the truth.'', 
' ^ There needs nae waste o' siller to gar me do liiat^ 
But, Johnnie, I wad like to ken whether that mode o'^ 
taking oaths,^ — solemn and saucred oaths,^^out the 
miserable trash o' this warld, be accorc&ig to the tenor 
o' Gospel revelation, and the third o' the Commands ?" 
« Aha, lass, ye hae fixed me now I That's rather 
a kittle point ; but I believe it's a' true that ye say* 
However, ye'U get the oflFer of a great ht^ in a few^ 
days; and take ye my advice, Tibby— Got hand o* the^ 
bribe afore hand ; for if ye lippen to yom: master's pro- 
mises, you will never finger a bodle after the job*s done.'* 
" Tm but a poor simplabody, Jelmnie,:and canna 
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maxiige oiiy siccan thm^^s. But I shall need nae fee to 
gar me tell the truth, and I wiuna tell au untruth for a' 
my master's estate, and his sax backfu s o' gowd into the 
bargain. If the sin o' the soul, Johnnie '* 

« Ay, ay, that's very true, Tibby, very true, indeed, 
about the sin o? the soul I But as ye were saying about 
being a simple body — ^What wad ye think if I were to 
cast up that day Gledging Gibby came here to gie you 
your lesson-— I could maybe help you on a wee bit — 
What wad you gie me if I did ?" 

<< Alack, I hae naething to gie you but my blessing ; 
but I diall pray for the blessing o' God on ye*" 

<< Ay, ay, as ye say. I daresay there might be waur 
things. But could you think o' naething else to gie a 
body wha Uke8,as weel to be paid aff-hand a9. to gi& 
credit? That's the very thing I'm canl^ning you 
against." 

^ I dinna expect ony siller frae that fountain-head,, 
Johnnie t It is a dry ane to the puir and the needy, and 
an unco sma' matter wad gar me make over my ri^ti^ 
to a pose that I hae neither faith nor hope in. But ye're 
kenn'd for an auld-farrd,nt mai| ; if ye can bring a litUe 
lionestly my way, I sail gie you the half o't ; for weel 
I ken it will never come by ony art or shift o' mine«" 

<^ Ay, ay, that's spoken like a sen^ble and reasonahle 
woman, Tibby Hyslop, as ye are and hae always h&^s^ 
But think you that naa way could be contrived"-— and 
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here tlie cooper gave two winks with his left eye-^« hy 
the whilk ye could gie me it &\ and yet no rob yonnell 
ofajfartfaing?" ^ 

** N% n% Johnnie Jardine^ that's clean aboon- my 
comprehension : But ye're a conning draughty man, 
and I leave the haill matter to your guidance." 

« Voy weel, Tibby, very weel. Til try to ea' a gttyan 
substSBtial gird round your success, if I can hit the 
width o' the chance, and the girth o' the gear. Gude 
day to you the day ; and think about the plan o' equal* 
aqual that I spake o'." 

Old maiik are in general very easily courted, and 
very apt to take a hint* I have, indeed, known a great 
many instances in which they took hints very seriously, 
before ever they were given. Not so with Tibby Hys^ 
lop. So heavy a charge had lain upon her the greater 
part of her Bfe, that she had never turned her thoughts 
to any earthly thmg beside, and she knew no more what 
the cooper aimed at, than if the words had not befen 
q>oken* When he went away, her grandmother called 
her to the bediide^ and asked if the cooper had gone 
sway. Tibby answered in the affirmative ; on* which 
gmmy ssid, <* What has he been havering about sae 
lang the day? I thought I heard him courting ye." 

<< Courting me I Dear gnmny, he was courting nane 
o' me ; he was telling me how Mr Ferret had won as 
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miadEle ailler at die law as sax mea can cany on tbeir 
backgy and how we are a' to get a part of it." 

** Duma believe him, hinny ; the man that can win 
siller at die law> will lose it naewhere. But» Tibby, I 
heaid die cooper eourdng you, and I thought I beard 
yon gie hiBi your consent to manage the matter as be 
likit Now yon hae been a great blessing to me. I 
diongfat you sent to me in wrath, as a punishment, ^f 
my sins, b«t I faaye found that, yon were mdeed sent, to 
me in love and in kindness. You have been tho sole 
support of my old age, and of hem wha is. now in ,die 
grave, and it is nalnral that I should like to see you put 
up afore I leave you. But, Tibby Hyslop, John Jtrr 
dine is not the man to lead a Christian Ufe with. He 
haa nae m«r religion dian the beasts that perish:*-^' 
shuns it as a body woidd do a loadisome or.p o ia on o j is 
dnmgfat : And besides, it is weel kenn'd bow sair. hi^ 
neglected his first wife. Hae naething to do wi* ium,- 
my dear bairn, but rather live as you are. Them is 
neither sin aor shame in being unwedded; but dneca 
may be baidi in joaung yourself to an unbelieFer«" . 

Tibby was somewhat astomshed at.this piece of ii^ 
(bnaation. She had not concaved that the coq}^ 
meairt anything in the way of courtship; butfopid 
that she rather dMught die bettor of him for what it ap* 
peered he had done; Accordingly she made. nOipro* 
mises to her grandmother, but only remarkedf that << it 
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Wfift aipity no to gie Ae co<^»er a chaaee o' eoiiFenioii^ 
honest man*'' 

The^^Mioper kept watch, about Dfiinilochie and the 
hindii* hoiwes, and easily found out all the fanner'a 
mbtwn^ts, and even ibe exact ramwieiatioa he coidd 
be'pn^vaSed'on to gtre to such as weie pleased to le- 
memher according to his wishes. Indeed it was be- 
lieved that the most part of th& hinds and labaonng 
p^oplef recollected nothiitg of the matter in dilute fiir- 
ther than he was pleased to inform them, and that in 
fact th^y^ve evidence to the bestof their knowledge 
or rememlxnaice, although that erideiioe might be da* 
ddedly wrong; 

One day Gtbby took his gttn» and vent out towaid% 
Knowe-hacki The cooper also, guessing what hia pu«n 
pose iirafls went thith^ by a cireuitous route>cin <»der 
to come in as it were by chance. Ere he amredpMM 
Fbitet had begun his queries and instruotiiHia to Tibby. 
*^The two could not agree Hy any means ; Ttbhyeitfaei^ 
eou!d not rec<dlect the yearly erpps on •each fiald on the 
hsm of Drumlodiiey or reeoUected wrongs > At kngtii^ 
when ilie calcolations were at the keeaast^ the €0p|^ 
eani^ hi$ and at every tapm he took Mr FonetA sidei, 
wMi the most strenuous asseverationsi abusing Tibhy 
for hier stupidity and want of ieooUeelk»n« 

<< Hear me speak, Johnnie Jordine^ «fota. ye epndepi^ 
me t^o^f ; Mr Fonet says ifait iJio Cropked Holm 
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wmpeaae in the 96^ and com inlJie 97 ; I asy. it was 
oom baith the years. How do ye say about that?'* 

^ Mr Ferret's right — perfectly right. It grew pease 
in the 96, and aits, good Angus aits^ in the 97. Poor 
gowk ! dinna ye think that he has a' thae things merkit 
down in black and white ? and what good could it do 
to him to mislead you? Depend on% he is right there.!' 

'< Could ye tak your oath on that, Johnnie Jasdhie 2" 
' *' Ay, this meenint, — sax times r^>eated, if it wen 
jkecesBaryJ* 

<< Then I yields— I am but a poor silly woman, liable 
to mony errore and shortcomli^^s-— I maim be wrang, 
and I yield that it is.sae. But I am sure,- John, yon 
cannot but remember this sae short while 8yne,-^or ye 
dhore wi' us ibat har'st^^Was the lang field nieist fiobis 
Johnston's farm growmg con| in the dear year, or no? 
I say it was." 

*' It was the next year, Iibby," said Mr Fonet ; ^ you 
are confounding one year wil& another i^ain ; and I seo 
what is the reason* It was oats in 99, grass in 1800^ 
and oats again in 1801 ; now you nerer remember any 
of the intermediate years, but only Aob^ that you shore 
on these fields. I camiotbe mistriEien in a role I never 
break." 

The cooper had now got his cue. He percmved diat 
the plea ultimately depended on proof relating to the 
proper cropping of the land throughout the lei^ ; fmd 
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lie 6iippi»ted the fimner so-strenuoiiBly, that Tibby, in 
her simpticity, fairly yieldad, although, not cenTmeedr; 
hut the cooper aeunired the.fami^ that ha would put all 
to rights, provided she reoeiinad a haadsome acknow- 
ledgment ; for there w«B not the least doubt that Mr 
Fonret was r^nt in every partienlar* 

This speech of the cooper's gratified the farmer ex- 
ceedingly, as his whole fortune now depended upon the 
evidence to be elicited in the eourt at Dumfriesi on a 
day that was fast af^nroadung, and he was wiUing to 
give any tldng to secure the evidence o|i lus side; up 
he made a long set i^peech to Tibby, telling her how 
necessary it was '^at she shoidd adhere etrictly to the 
truth — that, as it would be an awful thing to nMike.Qath 
t)o lliat wUdi was iUse^ he had merely .paid her that 
visit 1» iifttruother reaaembMttce a little- in that which 
was the truth, it being impossible, on account of hia jot- 
tings, lliat he could be mistakttt ;. and finally it Was set- 
tled,* that for thus telling llie troth, and nothing but thjB 
truth, Tibby Hyslop, amoat deserving wanan, was to 
neoeive- a present (^ £15, as wages fat time bygone. 
This was all managed in. a very sly .manner by the 
coep^, who awupsd Foiret that aU shoiddgO'rigbty as 
far as related to Tibby Hyslop and himdelf« 

The day <^ the Xmk arm»d» and casawel attended 
iirom Edinburgh for both pwtiea, to take^Ml.t^encie 
before the two Circnit Lonlvaiid Sierift. Hie ovidatic^ 
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iraq said td have beenimsaliBfibetory to thie Jiidg09» bilt 
ii|Nm ^ wMe in Mr . Forres's ftrroiir. Hie 09«p«r*s 
was decidedly so, and the fionier's oeoBsel wei^ evok- 
ing and bnstiuig immoderately, when at length Tihby 
Hyalop waa ciAed to the witaeBsea' bo& A^i Ae first 
Bight of her master's eouasely and the Domfricis wiiters 
and notaries that were hanging abon^huB^ >Tibhy iwas 
strode dmnb with amaaemait, and almost htMeffre^ of 
sense. She at once rsoognised them, -all and seyerdSy* 
'as the birds that she saw, in her dream, devonijngher 
master, and piddng the fiesh from his bones; while 
the great lawyer from Edinborgh was, in feattiie,.eye, 
and beak, the identical raren which at tet devoured 
ilia titah and heart 

This singular coinddence brought reminiscemsea of 
such a nature over her spirit, that, on the-firat questions 
-^being pvt, dbe eonld not answer a word. She knew 
from thenceforward that her mast^ waa a mined man, 
and her heart failed, on thinldng of her kind mistress 
and his fiuwDy. The counsel then went, and whisper- 
ing Mr Forret, inquired what swt of a woman shei'Was, 
and if her evidence was likely to be of any avsiL As 
the cooper had behaved in a very sadsfaetery way, and 
had answered for Tifahy, the farmer waaiintent on not 
losing her eivitaic^ and answered his counsel ^ihat she 
was a worthy honeSt woman, who would not swear to 
a lie £br the kttig'e. domnnoDs, and that her evidence 
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was of mneli conseqnenice* This intel^ence llie law* 
yer andoiinced to the bench with great peinpositjr, and 
the wHuefls was allowed a lltde time to* recover her 
«pmts« 

Daabella Hyslop, gpinater, wai agam oalled^ anawer- 
ed to her mxoe, ahd took thie oath distinctly, and in^tb- 
Gut 'liesitatkm, until liie official qaerfet came to the 
asoflt question) << Now, has any odte infftmoted yon what 
to say; or what yon are to snswer ?" when Tibby re* 
pHed^ with a steady connt^rance^ ** Nobody, 6xc<^pt my 
master.*' The comisel and client stared at one uiaiiier, 
while~*the Court cotdd hardly maintain their gmvity of 
deportment. The querist "want on«-^ 

<< What ? Do yon say yonr master instnicted yon 
what to say?" 

"Yes." 

"And did he give, or promise to grne yon, any re- 
ward fot what you were to say ?'* 

"Yes." 

" How much did he giTe,<H' promise you, for answer* 
ing as he directed ymr 

"'He gave mo£ffeeen pbimd^notes/' 

Here Mr Foiret and his 'counsel losing all patience 
■at seeing the case take tins unesEpected tam, inteimpt- 
ed the proceedings, the ktter addresn&g ihd Judges, 
with vehonence^ to the following pmrport :*-« 

" My Lords, in my dibit's nam€j» and in the names 
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joijwake and nwrnm^ I inrotesl agwnitproceedh^ mA 
dufl woman's eridence, it being manifttst (hat the is 
talking through a total derangement of intellect; At 
first she is dnn^ and camot answer nor speak a'word, 
and nowshs k sMweiing in total disregard ofall truth 
and propriety* X mpp^A to yooF-Lordsfaipsif trach a 
farrago as this caa be at all inferoitial or relevant ?" 

^< SaXf it wi^ but the other minute/' said the junior 
Judge, '^ that yon aanonnoed tons with great impoH^ 
an€^ that tfais'WQiiiaii was^a ^person noted fbr honesty 
and worth) and one^wbo wowM liot tell a lie for the 
king's d^miniedM. Why net ^hen hear her eyidenee to 
ibfi end ? For my own party I -perceive no tokens of 
discrepancy kaity baft raaber aacntpuloos consdentions- 
ness. Of that, however, we shall be better able to judge 
when we have heard her ont. I conceive that, for the 
aake of .bolh parties, tins woBBnn onghi to be strictly 
examined/' 

" Proceed with the evidence, Mr Wood," said the 
senior Lord, bowing to his assistant. 

Tibby was reminded that she was on heir great oatii, 
and examined over again ; but she adhered strictly to 
her fanner answers. 

<< Can.yonrepeatany llnag to the Court that he de- 
sired you to say ?" 

^< Yes I he dawed me, over and over again, to tell 
the whole truth, and nothing but the truth." 
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<< Andy in order that you should do this, he paid you 
down fifteen pounds sterling ?" 

"Yes." 

<< This is a yery singular transaction : I cannot per- 
ceive the meaning of it. You certainly must he sensi- 
hle that you made an advantageous bargain ?" 

"Yes." 

" But. you depone that he charged you to tell only 
the truth?" 

" Yes, he did, and before witnesses, too." 

Here Mr Forrat's counsel began to crow amain, as 
if the Tictory had been his own ; but the junior Judge 
again took him short, by saying, " Have patience, sir. — 
My good woman, I esteem your principles and plain 
simplicity rery highly. We want f^dy to ascertain the 
truth, and yoi^ say your master charged you to tell 
that only. Tell me this, then— did he not inform you 
what the truth was ?" 

<< Yes. It was for that purpose hexame over to see 
me, to help my memory to what was the truth, for fear 
I should hae sworn wrang ; which wad hae been a great 
Bin, ye ken." 

" Yes, it would so. I thought ^t would be the 
way."-<^You may now proceed with your questions re- 
gularly, Mr Wood." 

'< Are you quite conscionB, now, ibat those things 

VOL» r. L 
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he broi^ht to yonr remembmiice were aetnally the 
troth?" 

« No." 

<< Are you conecioiis they were not die troth?" 

<< Yen ; at least some of them^ I am sure, were not." 

<< Plelifie to eottdeseend on one iiiBtaiiee." 

^ He BayB he has it markit in his biuk, that the 
Crookit Dpimiy that lies at the back o' the woo^j ye 
ken, grew pease in the ninety-sax, and conk in the 
ninety-se'en ; now, it is nnco qneer that he should hae 
•ettin't down wrang, for the Hovm waa reaHy and' troly 
aits baithrthe yeam»" 

<< It is a long time sinee ; perhaps your menu»y may 
be a^ fauk." - , - - 

<< If my master had not efaanced to mention it, I eonld 
not hare been sure, but he set me a-ealcnbtin^ andoent-* 
paring; and my mother and me ha^e been coitooltiii^ 
about it, and have fair^ settled it^" ' 

^< And are yau ftbeolntely positive it was oats both 
years ?" ■ . , . r .. 

"Yes." 

" Can you mention any circumstance on which yoti 
rest your oonelusions ?'' 

^' Yes ; th^e camcf a great wind ae Sabbath day, in 
the ninety-sax, and thi^t raised th^ sheaif^^ wi^;^ at 
Dumfries, to three shillings the day. We'b^;antoihe 
Crookit Houm on a Mooyuiday's monung,,-at Aree 
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eliiUiiigs ftfday, and tbat Teiy day twabnonth, we be« 
gan tillt again at tenpence. We had a gnde deal oV 
speaking about it, and I said to John Edie, < What need 
we grumble ? I made sae muckle at shearing^, the last 
year, that it's no a' done yet.* And he said, < Ah, Tibby, 
Tibby, bnt wha can bain like yon ?' ** 
' '^^ Were there any others that yon think your master 
had marked down wrong ?" 

^ There was ane, at ony rate-— the Umg field meet 
'Robie Johnston's mareh : He says itwitft clover in the 
dranthy dear yto*, and aits the neist ; faut that's a year 
I canna forget ; it was aits baidi years. I lost a week's 
Clearing on it the first year, waiting on my aunty, and 
the niest year she was dead ; and I shore the lang field 
niest Robie Johnston s wi' her sidde-heuk, and black 
ribbons on my mutch*" 

The whole of Tibb/s evidence went against Mr 
Fonnelf s int^est most conclusively, and the Judges at 
last dismissed her, with high compliments on faertmth 
and integrity. The cause was again remitted to the 
Court of Session for revisRl after this evidence taken ; 
and the word spread over all the country that Mr For* 
rat had won. Tibby never contradicted this, nor &- 
puted it ; but she was thoroi^ly convinced, that in 
fdaee of winning, he would be a mined man» 

About a month after the examination at Dumfries,: 
he received a letter from his agents inEdinbur^, buoy- 
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iiig faiBi up with hofMBOf great and instant success and 
urging the ntititjr of his presence in town at the &inL 
decisiim of the cause on which all the minor ones T9b^ 
ed* Accordingly he equipped ■ himsdf^ and rode int* 
Dumfries in the evening, to he ready to proceed hjr tin 
mail the following morning, saying to his wife, as be 
went away, that he would send home Ins mare with the 
carrier, and that as he could not possibly name the day 
on which he would be home, she was to giro herself no 
isneasiness* The mare was returned the following night, 
and put jup in her oum stall, nobody knew by wheu ; 
but servanta are audi sk^y, careless fellows, ihat.£vRr. 
regarded the cireumstance. . This was on a Tuesday 
night A whole week passed orer, and still Mrs Fois 
ret receiyed no news of htac husband, whidi kept .her 
v^ uneasy, as their whole fortune, being, and subsist* 
enee^ now depended on the issue of this great law'-suit, 
and she su^Mcted that the case still continued dul»ous> 
or was found to be goii^ agwnst him. 

A more unhappy result followed than that she anti* 
cipated* On the arriyal of the Edinburgh papei»:ncsst 
week, the whole case» so important to farmers^'was de*^ 
tailed ; and it was there stated, that the great fiurmer 
and improver, Mr Forretof Drumlochie, had not only' 
forfeited his whole fortune by improper- husbandry, and 
manifest breaches of the conditions on winch he held 
his lease, but that criminal letters had been issued 
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figunst him for attempts to p^reri justice, and rewards 
offered fot his detenlioii or seisore. 'This was terrible 
news for the £eunily at DFuinlochte ; but there were still 
sanginne hopes enterti^ned that the cironmstances were 
misstated, or, if the worst should prore true, that per- 
haps the husband and father might make his escape ; 
and as there was bo word from him day after day, this 
I«Mr senttment began to be cherished by the whole , 
fam&y as their <mlj remaiimig and foriora hope* ' 

B«t one day, as poor Tibby Hyslop was going oyer 
to the Cat Linn, to gather a burden of sticks for fire- 
wood, she was surprised, on looking over the dike, to 
see a great body of crows collected, all of which were 
so intent on their |»ey, that they seemed scarcely to 
regard her presence as a sufficient cause for their de^ 
fiisthig ; she waved her burden-rope at them orer the 
dike, but theyrefused to move. Her heart nearly fidl- 
ed her,, for she remembered of having before seen the 
same scene, with some fearful concomitants.' But pure 
and unfoigned religion, the first principle of which teach- 
es a firm reliance on divine proteeition, can give cou« 
rage to the weakest of human beings. Tibby climbed 
over the dike, drove the vwmin away, and there lay the 
^ corpse of her late unfortunate master, wofoUy mangled 
by these voracious birds of prey. He had bled himself 
to death in the jugular vein, was lying without the hat, 
and clothed in a fine new black suit of clothes, top-boots, 
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whicb appeared likewise to be new, and gflt spiin ; 
uid the place wliere be lay was a Httle tfaree-eoniered 
sequestered spot, betweefn the dike and the predpice> 
and inaccessible by any other way than throngli liie 
field. It was a spot that Tibby had never seen before. 

A letter was .foimd in Mr Ferret's pocket, which 
had blasted all his hopes, and driven him to utter dis- 
tractbn; he had received it at Dnmfiries, returned 
home, and pnt np his mare carefnlly in the stable, bnt 
not having eonrage to hce his rained family, he had 
homed to that seqiiestered spot, and perpetrated the 
deed of self-destruction. 

Hie only thing more I have to add is, that the Lord 
President, having made the remark that he paid mor? 
regard to that poor woman, Isabella Hyslop's evidence^ 
than to all the rest elicited at Dumfries, the gainers of 
l2ie great plea became sensible that it was principally 
in consequence of her candour and invincible veracity 
that they were successfal, and' sent her a present of 
twenty pounds. She was living comfortably at Knowe- 
back when I saw her, a contested and happy old maid- 
en. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



MART BURKBT. 



Ths foUo^wi^g inddeiits ar^ related aa haidiig oe- 
<^iT^ at a sheph^d's bowe^ not ahimdred miles frmi 
$t Mary's Loch ;^ but, as the descendants of one of the 
fiuniUes stUl reside in the mcinity, I deem it requisite 
to use names which cannot be recognised, sare by those 
who have heard the story. 

John. AUanson) the fanner's son of Inrerlawn, watf 
a bim/lspm^ roying, and incaatipus yonng man^enthu- 
siastic, amorous, apd fond of adventure, and one who 
could hardly be said to fear the face of either mau> wo- 
man, or spirit. Among other love adventures, he fell 
a-courting Mary Burnet, of Kirkstyle, a most beautiful 
and innocent maiden, and one who had been bred up 
in rural simplicity. She loved him, but yet she was 
afraid of him ; and though she had no objection to meet- 
ing with him among others, yet she carefully avoided 
meetmg him alone, though often and earnestly uiged 
to it. One day, the young man, finding an opportum- 
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ty, at Our Lady's Chapel, after mass, urged his soit 
for a private meeting so ardently, and with so many 
TOWS of love and sacred esteem, that Mary was so far 
won, as to promise, that perhaps she would come acid 
meet him. 

TTie trystrn^ place was a little green sequestered 
spot, on the very verge of the lake, well known to many 
an angler, and to none hotter than the writer of this old 
tale ; and the hour appointed, the time when the King^s 
Elwand (now fooHshly termed the Belt of Orion) set 
his first golden knoh above the hill. Allanson came too 
early ; and he watched the sky with such eagerness 
and devotion, that he thought every little star that arose 
in the south-east the top knob of the EJng's £lwand»~ 
At last the Elwand did arise in good earnest, and then 
the youth, with a heart palpitating with agitation, had 
nothing for it but to watch the heathery bi'ow by which 
bonny Mary Burnet was to descend. No Mary Bur- 
net made her appearance, even although the King's El- 
wand had now measured its own equivocal length five 
or six times up the lift. 

Young Allanson now felt all the most poignant mi- 
series of disi^ppointment ; and, as the story goes, utter- 
ed in his heart an unhallowed wish — he wished that 
some tvitch or fairy would influence his Mary to come 
to him in spite of her mwdenly scruples. This wish 
was thrice repeated with all the energy of disappointed 
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love. It was thrice r^ieated, and nd moroy when, be- 
li0ld» Mary appeared on the brae, with wild fmd eccen.^ 
trie motions, speeding to the appointed place. iUlant 
son's excitement seems to have been more than he waa 
able to bear, as he instantly became delirions with joy, 
and always professed that he coidd remember nodnng 
of their first meeting, save that Mary remained silent, 
and spoke not a word, neitbo' good nor bad. In a 
short time she fell a^sobbing and woeping,.refiiaing to 
be comforted, and then, uttering a piercing shriek^ 
sprung up, and ran from him with amazing ^eed. ^ 

At this part of the loch, which, as I said, is well 
known to many, ihe shore is orerhung by a preeipit* 
eus diif, of nogreat height, but.still inaccessible, either 
from above or below. Save in a great drought, the 
water comes to within a yard of the bottom of thir 
cliff, and the intermediate space is filled with rough un-* 
shapely pieces of rock fallen from above. Along this 
narrow and rude s^face, hardly passable by the angler 
at noon, did Mary bound with the si^dftness of a kid,, 
although surrounded with darkness. Her lover, pur- 
suiog with all his energy, called out, ^* Ma^y I Mary ! 
my dear Mary, stop and speak with me. Til conduct 
yoi| home, or anywhere you please, but do not run from 
me. . Stop, my dearest Mary— r-stop I" . , . 

Mary would not stop ; but ran on, tiQ, coming to a 
little clifiT that jutted into the lake, round wliich there 

l2 
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wa^ BO passagei aad; perceiving that liter lover woold 
there oyertake her, ahe tittered aaother shriek, and 
piu|u|<ed into the lake. The loud sound of her fall in- 
to die sliir water rung' in the young man's ears like the 
knell of death ; and if before he was crazed widi lore^ 
he was now as much so with despair. He saw her 
floalang lightly away from the sh(Nre towards the deep* 
est part of the loch ; but, in a ebort time, she b^;an to 
sink, and gradually disappeared, without uttering ia 
throb' or a cry. A good while previous to this, Allan- 
son bad flung off his bonnet, shoes, and coat, and plun« 
ged in. He swam to the place where Mary disappear- 
ed ; but there was neither boil nor gurgle on the water, 
nor even a bell of departing breath, io mark the place 
niiere his beloved had sunk. Being strangely impressed^ 
at that trying moment, with a determination to live or iKe 
with her, he tried to dive, in hopes either to bring her up 
or to die in her arms ; and he thought of llieir being so 
found on' the shore of the lake, with a melancholy m«^ 
tisfitustion ; but by no effort of his could he reach the 
bottom, nor knew he what distance he was still from 
it With an exhausted frame, and a despairing heart, 
he was obliged again to seek the shore, and, dripping 
wet as he was, and half naked, he ran to: her father's 
house with the wofol tidings. Every thmg there was 
quiet. The old shepherd's family^ of whom Mary was 
the yoimgest, and sole daughter, wexe all suik in silent 
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repose; and ,oh hp^w'ibe .dis^^^apted lorer.vept ^ the 
tboiigfatB of wake&ing tbem.tQ. hear the doleful tidiBgB t 
But waken them he mii9t ;, [|0»>g9ing to the little win-, 
dow dose by the gopdoouia's .]b€^, he called) in a me- 
Uuicholy tone» '< Andrew! Andrew Bnmet} are you 
waking?" 

. ;" Troths man, I think. I he: or» at leeaty I'm. half- 
lynd-half. What hast thou to say to auld Andrew Bur- 
net at this time o* night ?'* 

" Are you waking, I say?** 
, ^^ Oodewife, am I waking P .Because if Ibe,; tell that 
fijtravaiger sae. Hell maybe tak your word for it, for 
mine he winna.tak.** ... 

<< O Andrew^ none of .your hiunour to-»aght;-7-I 
l)>ring you tidings the moat woful,.the moat dismal, the 
most heart*r^ding, that ever were brought to an honest 
num's door/* 

« To his window, you metu:^'' cried Andrew, bolting 
out of bed, and proceeding to the door. ^ Gndesauff 
itt, man, come m% whaever you be^.and tell us your 
tidings face to face ; and then we'll can better judge 
of the tnith of them* If they.be in concord wi* yoi^ 
Yioiee^ they are melancholy indeed* Hare the reavers 
come, and are opr kye dnTen?" < 

<< Oh, alasl waur than .lhat-*« thousand times waur 
than that I Yovr.daughter^-your dear beloyed and cm- 
ly daughter, Maiq^r-'' 
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*^ ynuLt ei Mboty?*^ cntA the gooimmL **Wmtof 
Mary ?" cried her .viotlier, slnidderng and groaning 
with tevmr; and at Uie aaiae time she kindled a light. 

The sigbt of their neighhonr, half-naked, and dripM 
ping with wety and inadbeBS and deapair m hia^ lonksf 
sent a chillneiw to their hearts, that held them in silen^B^ 
and they weae nnaUe to utter a woid, till he went on 
thua<— << Mary ia ginae ; year darlilig and mine is lofl% 
and sleeps this ni^t in a watery graye,— -and I haife 
been her destroyer !" 

. ** Thoa art mad, John Ailansoo^" snd the old man, 
vehemendy, ^^ ravmg mad ; at least I hope so. Wickeil 
as thoaart,thoQ hadst not the heart to k31 my dear clnld, 
O yes, yon are mad-'-^God he'thanked, yon are mad. I 
see it in yonr looks and ^meaaonr. Heaven be praised, 
you tfe mad I Yon are mad ; bat you'll get better again. 
But what do I say ?" continued he, as recollecting him* 
self, — <^ We can soon convince onr own senses. Wife 
lead the way to onr daughter's bed." - 

With a heart throbbing with terror and dismay, old 
Jean Linton led the way to Mary's chamber, followed 
by thQ^ two men, who were eagerly gazing, one ovef 
each of her shoulders. Mary's little apartment was in 
the farthnr end of the long narrow pottage ; and as soon * 
as they entered it, they perceiyed a form lying on the 
bed, with the bed-clothes drawn over its head ; and 
on the lid of Mary's little chest, that stood at the 
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bedstde^ her eloitheB were lying neatly folded, as they 
-Wmt to be. Hope seemed to «hram ttm the isces of 
the two old people when they b^eld this, but the 
loTwVi heart sunk still deeper in despair. The father 
called her name, but the form on the bed nstnmed no 
answer; howoTer, they all beard dntinctly sobs, as 
of one weeping. The old man then ventm^d to pull 
down tlie clothes from her hee ; and, strange to say, 
there indeed lay Mary Bmnet, drowned in tears, yet 
apparently nowise surprised at the ghastly appearance 
of the three naked figures. Ailanson gasped for breath, 
for be remained still ineredalotts^ He touched her 
cloibes*-^e lifted her robes one by one, — and all of 
them were dry, neat, and clean, and had no ftppearanoe 
of having sunk in the lake. i 

There can be no doubt that AUonsoii was- confound- 
ed by the strange erent that had befallen him, and felt 
like one struggling with » frightful vision, <hr some 
V energy beyond the power of man to comprehend. Ne- 
vertheless, the assiuwice that Mary was there in life, 
weeping although she was, put him once more beside 
himself with joy ; and he kneeled at her bedside, be- 
seeching permission but to kiss her hand« She, how- 
ever, repulsed him with disdnn, sayiiig> with great em- 
phasis— << You are a bad man, John Alkmson, and I 
entreat you to go out of my si^vt. The Sufferings that 
I have undergone this night, have been beyond the 
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poirer of ileih aad blood to enidiae ; aad By some cmed 
agency of yoms have these suffierings heeai broii|^ 
aboai. I tfaeref<»e pny yon, in His namey wboae law 
yoa httfe tranagreflsed, to dflfiart out of my sight." . 

WboUy oTeroome by o<mflictuig passioBSy by circauB* 
stances so contrary to one another, and so discordant 
with ercry thing either in the works of Natore or Fro-^ 
yidence, the yonng man conld do nothing bnt stand 
like a rigid statoe, with his hands lifted np, and his vi-* 
sage like that of a corpse, nntil led away by the twa 
old people from their danghter's apartment. They then 
lighted up a fire to dry him, and began to question Tiiaii 
with the most intense curiosity ; but they could dlcit 
nothing from him, but the most disjointed exdamations 
— such as, <^ Lord in Heaven, what can be the mean- 
ing of this r* And at other times — ^ It is all the &l- 
chantment of the devil ; the evil spirits haye.got do* 
minion over me V* 

Finding they could make nothing of him, they b^an 
to form conjeetnres of their own. Jean affiimed that 
it had heea the Mermaid of the loch that had come tor 
him in Mary's shape, to allure him to his destniction ;. 
but Andrew Burnet, setting his bonnet to one side, and 
raising his left hand to a level mth it, so that he m^^ 
have full scope to motion and flourish, suiting his action 
to his words, thus b^;an, widi a face of sapience never 
to be excelled: — 
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r ^«6iidew]fe> it doth Strike me that thou art Tery wide 
of the mark. It must have been a spirit of a gi'eat deal 
higher quality than a meer-maiden, who played this ex- 
tE^-ordinaiy prank. The meer-maiden is not a spirit, 
hut aheasdy sensitire creature, with a malicious spirit 
widiin it. Now, what influence could a eauld clatch of 
a creatisre like that, wi' a tail like a great saumont-fish^ 
hae ower our bairn, either to make her happy or un- 
happy? Or where coidd it borrow her daes, Jean? 
Tell me that. Na, na, Jean Linton, depaid on it, the 
qi^irit that courtit wi' poor sinfn' Jock there, has been a 
fiiky ; but whethe* a good ane or ui ill ane, it is hard 
to determine." 

Andrew's disquisition was interrupted by the young 
man falling into a fit of trembling that was fearful to 
look at, and threatened soon to terminate his existence. 
Jean ran for the family cordial, observing, by the way, 
that << though he was a wicked person, he was still a 
£^low-creature, and might live to repent ;* and influ- 
enced by this spark of genuine humanity, she inade him 
swallow two hom-spoonfals of strong aquavitse. - An- 
drew then put a piece of scarlet thread round each wrist, 
and taking a strong rowan-tree staff in his hand, he con- 
veyed lus trembling and astonished guest home, giving 
him at partiag this sage advice : — 
' << lil tc^U you what it is, Jock AUanson, — ^ye hae run 
a near risk o' perdition, and, escaping that for the pre- 
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sent, o' losing your right reason. But tak an auld man's 
advice — ^never gang again out by night to beguile ony 
honest man's daughter^ lest a worse thing befall thee.^^ 

Next morning Mary dressed herself more neatly than 
usual) but there was manifestly a deep melancholy, set- 
tled on her lovely face, and at times the unbidden tear 
would start into her eye. She spoke no word, either 
good or bad, that ever her mother could recollect, that 
whole morning ; but she once or twice observed her 
daughter gazing at her, as vnth an intense and melan-* 
choly interest. About nine o'clock in the monung, she 
took a hay-raik over her shoulder, and went down te a 
meadow at the east end of the loch, to coil a part of her. 
father's hay, her father and brother engaging to join her 
about noon, when they came from the sheep-fold. As 
soon as old Andrew came home, his wife and he, as was 
natural, instantly began to converse on the events of the. 
preceding night ; and in the course of their conversation, 
Andrew said, << Gudeness be about us, Jean, was not 
yon an awfu' speech o' our bairn's to young Jock Allan- 
son last night?" 

<< Ay, it was a downsetter, gudeman, and spoken like 
a good Christian lass." 

<< I'm no sae sure o' that, Jean Linton. My good 

woman, Jean Linton, I'm* no sae sure o' that. Yon 

speech has gi'en me a great deal o' trouble o' heart ; for 

'ye ken, an take my life^ — ay, an take your life, Jeani 
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'—nane o' us can tell whether it was in the Almighty b 
name, or the deyil's, that she discharged her lover." ' 
" O fy, Andrew, how can ye say sae ? £tow can ye 
douht that it ]was in the Almighty's name ?*' 

^< Couldna she have said sae then, and that wad hae 
put it heyond a' douht ? And that wad hae heen the 
natural way too ; but instead of that, she says, < I pray 
you, in the name' of him whose law you have transgress- 
ed, to depart out o' my sight.' I confess I'm terrified 
when I think about yon speech, Jean Linton. Didna 
she say, too, that < her'sufferings had been beyond what 
flesh and blood could have endured ?' What was she 
but flesh and blood ? Didna that remark infer that she 
was something mair than a moi*tal creature ? Jean Lin* 
ton, Jean Linton I what will you say, if it should tunt 
out that our daughter u drowned, and that yon was the 
fairy we had in the house a' the night and this morn- 
ing?" . 

. '^ O baud your tongue, Andrew Burnet, and dinna 
make my heart cauld ^thin me. We hae aye trusted 
in the Lord yet, and he has never forsaken us, nor will 

* 

he yet gie the Wicked One power ower us or ours." 

<< Ye say very weel, Jean, and we maun e'en hope for 
the best," quoth old Andrew ; and away he went, ac- 
companied by his son Alexander, to assist their beloved 
Mary on the meadow. 
No sooner had Andrew set his head over the bents, 
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fend come in view of the meadow, than he said to hu amy 
« r wish Jock Allanson maimna hae been east-the-^lodi 
fishing for geds the day, for I thank my Mary has made 

very little progress in the meadow," 

" She's ower muckle ta'en np about other things this 
while, to miod her wark," said Alexander: *\1 wadna 
wonder, father, if that lassie gangs a black jgate yet." 
• Andrew uttered a long and a deep sigh, that seemed to 
ruffle ^e very fountains of life, and, wiihont speakipg 
another word, walked on to the hay field. It was thsee 
hours since Mary had left home, and she oiight at least 
to have put np a dozen coils of hay each hour. But^ 
in place of that> she had put up only seven altogether^ 
and the last was unfinished. Her own hay^iaik, that 
had an M and a B neatly eat on the head of it» was 
leaning on the unfinished coil, and Mary was wanting; 
Her brother, thinking she had hid herself from them in 
sport, ran from one coil tp another, calling her many 
bad names, playfully ; but, after he had turned them all 
up, and several deep swathes besides, she was not to be 
found. This young man, who slept in the byre^ knew 
nothing of the events of the foregoing night, the old 
people and Allanson having mutually engaged to k:eep 
them a profound secret, and he had therefore less reap 
son than his father to be seriously alarmed.. When they 
began to work at the hay, Andrew could work i^one ; 
he looked this way and that way, but in no way could 
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farsee Mfuy appioadung: so be put on Iiis coat, and 
went away home, to pour Uis sorrows into the bosoiii 
of :h]8 wife ; and m the meantime, he desired his son to 
ran to all the neighbouring farming-houses and cots, 
every one, and make inquiries if any body had seen 
Mary. 

When Andrew went home and informed his wife that 
their darling was missing, the grief and astonishment of 
the aged couple knew no bounds. They sat down, and 
wept together, and declared, over and pTer,^that this act 
of Proridence was too strange for them, and too hq;fa 
to be understood. Jean besought her husband to kneel 
instantly, and pray urgently to God to restore theiK 
duld to them ; but he declined it, on account of iittt 
wrong frame of his mind, for he declared, that his rage 
against John AUanson was so esctreme, as to unfit him 
for approaching the ^one of his Maker.. << But if the 
profligate refuses to listen to the entreaties of airinjured 
parent,'^ added he, << he shall feel the weight of an in- 
jured father's arm." 

Andrew went stra^ht away to Inverlawn, though 
without the least hope of finding young Allanson al 
home ; but, on reaching the place, to his amazement, he 
I found the young man lying ill of a burning fevei^, nn 
Ying incessantly of witches, spirits, and Mary Burnet. 
To such a height had his frenzy arrived, that when An* 
drew went there, it required three men to hold him in 
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' diebedL Both his pareiita testified tbeir'Opiiii(niBoiiea«» 
]jy that tbeiK son wa bewildiecl, or p^esesBed of ard^ 
moB, and the whole family was thrown mto the gteat^ 
est cenateiMEtioii. The good old shepherd,- feadiaig' 
enovgh of grief there already, was oh%ed to tonSnm 
his to hir own bosom, and retmn disconsolate' to Ms 
]M» fettily circle, in which ihere was a wofid btok 
that night. 

His sod renamed also ^m a fraitkss seardb. Nd 
ocie had seen any traces of his sister, but an old erasy 
woman, at a place called Oxdench, said that she had 
seen her go by in a grand chariot with young Jock Al^ 
laasoD, towt^rd^lh^ Birkhill Path, and by that time ihey 
were at the Cross of Dumgree. The young man sud^ 
he asked her .what sort of a chariot it was, as there was 
never such a thing in that country as a chariot, nor yel 
a road for one. But she replied that he was widely 
mistakien, for that a great number of chariots sometmies 
passed ^t way, though never any of them returned. 
These words appearing to be merely the ravings (tf 
superannuation, they were not regarded ; but .when, no 
other traces of Mary could be found, old Andrew v^eUt 
up to consult thb crazy dame once more, but he W9M 
not able to bring any such thing to her recollection. 
She spoke only in parables, which to him were incom* 
prehensiUe. 

Bonny Mary Biimet Wfis lost. She left h&e ffttber a 
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home at nine o'dook on a Wedneadajr moming, the 17th 
of September, neatly dreased in -a. while jetkin and 
green bonnelv wil^ her hay^nik ovePihar ahoiilden ; and 
that was the last eight she was dDomed eTer>ta>8ee of 
her native cottage. She seemed to have had some pve* 
sentiment of this, as appeared from her detteanour that 
moisaing before she left it. ^ Mary Bnmet.of Kiijkstyle 
was lost, and great was the sensation produced, over 
the whole country by the mysteEieiiSj evenL . There mas 
a. bog ballad extant at one period osa. the melai^oly 
oataatropher which was supposed to have been ccmi* 
posed by the. chaplain of St Mary's ; bat I have only 
heard tell of it, without ever hearing it sung or recited* 
Many of the Torses concluded thus :— - 

** But Bonny Mary Burnet 
We will never see again." 

Ihe story soon got abroad^ with all its horrid cir- 
cqn^tances, (and there is .little doubt that it W9» grie- 
▼9^ye3(aggerated,)and there was no obloquy that.wi^ 
nQt( thrown on the surviiror, who certainly ia some de- 
gree. 46aeryedit,> for, instead.of growing better,.he gijew 
tepi^tim^ more wicke4 than he was before* Xn (ine 

- . . . ^ 

thipg. the. whole, coijutry agr(»ed> that it had be^. ihe 
real Mary Burnet who was drpwne^ in the loch^ and 
that the being which was found in her bed, lying weep-; 
ing v^cQXBpkifmg.oi 9H?eidng^ a^ w^ch Teniahed 



aSH THB SHftPHBRD's CALENDAR. 

tbe next day, bad been a fahy^aii evfl spirit, or a eluinge* 
ling of .some sort, for that it never spoke save once> and 
l^t in a mysteriooB manner ; nor did it partake of any 
food with the rest of the ftimUy. Her father and mo^ 
"^r knew not what to eaf or what to think, bnt they 
wandered llnt>Qgh this weary world like people wan-* 
Bering in a dream. Every thing that belonged to Maiy 
Burnet was kept by her parents as the most sacred r^ 
lies, and many a tear did her aged mother shed over 
them. - Every article of her dress brought the onoe 
comely wearer to mind. Andrew often said, <^ That 
to have lost the darling child of llieir old age in any 
way wonld have been a great trial, but to lose her in 
the way that they had done, was really mtur tlian Im* 
man frailty conld endnre." 

Many a weary day did be walk by ihe shores of the 
loch, looking eagerly for some vestige of her garments, 
and thongh he trembled at every appearance, yet did 
he contiiiue to search on. He had a number of small 
bones collected, that had belonged to lambs and oilier 
minor animals, and, haply, some of them to fishes, from 
a fond supposition that they might once )iave formed 
joints Of her toes or fingers. These he kept concealed 
in a little bag, in order, as he said, ^^ to let the doctors 
see them.'* But no relic, besides these, could he ever 
discover of Mary's body. 

Young AHanson recovered from his ra^g fever 
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scarcely in the Bunmer of other men, for he recovered 
all at once, after a few days raying* and madness. Mary 
Bnmety it appeared, was by him no more remembered. 
He grew ten times more wicked than before, and he*- 
dtated at no means of accomplishing his nnhallowed 
purposes. The devout shepherds and cottagers around 
detested him ; and, both in their families and in the 
wild, when there was no ear to hear but that of Heaven, 
they prayed protection from his devices, as if he had 
been the Wi<^ed One ; and they all prophesiecl tliat 
he would make a bad end. 

One fine day about the middle of October, when the 
days begin to get very shoit, and the nights long and 
dark, on a Friday morning, the next year but one after 
Mary Burnet was lost, a memorable day in the fairy 
annals, John Allanson, younger of Inverlaivii, went to 
a great hiring fair at a village called Mofiat in Andan- 
dale, in order to hire a housemaid. His character was 
so notorious, that not one young woman in the district 
would serre in' his father's house ; so away he went to 
the foir at Moffiit, to hire the prettiest and loveliest 
girl he could there find, with the intention of ruinSng 
het as soon as she came honie. Tins is no suppositi- 
tious accusation, for he acknowledged his plan \6 Mr 
David Welch of Cariferan, who rode down to the mar- 
ket with him, and seemed to boast of it, and dwell' on 
it with delight. But the nuiidens of Annandale had 
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% goardiaii angel in tlie &ir tbat day^ of which ndtber 
he nor they wa« awai^ 

Allanson looked tfaroagh the hiimg maxket, and 
through the hiring market, and at length fixed on one 
young woman, which indeed was not difficult to do, for 
there was no such form there for elegance and heauty. 
Mr Welch stood still and eyed him. He to<^ the 
heanty aside. She was clothed in green, and as lorely 
as a new-blown rose. 

^ Are yon to hire^ pretty maiden ?" 

« Yes, sir." 

«« Will yon hire with me ?" 

<< I care not thongh I do. But if I hire widi yon, it 
must be for the long term." 

« Certainly. The longer the better. What are your 
wages to be ?" 

<< You know, if I hire, I must be paid in kind. I 
must have the first Hving creature that I see about In* 
▼erlawn to myselL" 

<< I wish it may be me, then. But what do you know 
about Inverlawn?" 

<< I think I should know about it" 

<< Bless mel I know the face as well as I know my 
own, and better. But the name has somehow escaped 
me. Pray, may I ask your name ?" . 

<< Hush! hush I" said she solemnly, and hoUin^ vp 
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her hand at the smtie time ; << IftLsb^ busfa^ yoi. had bet« 
ter say nothing abotit that heirer.** 

« I am in utter aknaaement I" he exelidniecL '** What 
is the Doeaning of thier? t conjure yon to tdl me your 
rian»6?** 

■ - « It is Mary Burnet,*' said she, in a s6ft whisper ; and 
fit the fiteime time she let down a^green Veil over her face. 

If Allaason's death-warrant had been annotmced to 
him at that moment, it could not have depriyed him s9 
Completely of sense and motion. His visage changed 
into that of a corpse, bis jaws fell down, said his eyes 
became glazed, so as apparently to throw no reflection 
inwardly. Mr W«Ich, who had kept his eye steadily 
on them all the while, perceived his comrade's dilemma, 
And ^ent up to him. << Allanson?*-^Mr Allanson? 
Wbat is the matter with you, man?" said he. '^^ Why, 
the girl has bewitched you, and ttnned you into a 
statue!" . ; ' 

Allanson made some sound in his throat, as if at- 
tempting to speak, but his tongue refused its office, and 
lie only jabbered. Mr Welch, conceiving that he was 
seized with some fit, or about to faint, supported him 
into the Johnston Arms ; but he either coidd not, Qr 
worfld hot, grant him any explanation. Welqfi being, 
however^ resolved toiee the maiden in green dnce more, 
persuaded Allanson, after causing him to drink a good 
deal, to go out into the hiring-market again, in search 
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ofber. They tingvddtemailtettkvofiii^ Slid tboi^ 
but the maiden in green was goiie^ and not to he found* 
She had Yaniahed in the crowd the aiUMBent she divul- 
ged her name, and eren though Welch had his eye fixed 
on heri he could not discover which way she. wenk 
AUanson f|>peared to heinaldndof stupor as well as 
terror^ but when he found that she had left the maricet^ 
be bqj^an to recover himself, and to look out ag^ for 
4he top <rf the market. 

He so<m fsund one more beantifid than the last 
She was like a sylph, clothed in robes of pure ttiowy 
white» with green ribbons. Again he pointed this new 
flower out to Mr David Welch, who declared that such 
aperfect model of beauty he had never in his life seen. 
AUanson, being resolved to have this one at any wages^ 
took her aside, and put the usual question: << Do you 
.wish to Ure, pretty mttden ?** 

"Yes, sir," 

"WiUyouhiiewiihme?" 

" I care not thoiig^ I do." 

" What, then, are your w^ges to be? Come-— say p 
'AjudbereasiHiable; I am detenniaed not to part with 
yon for a trifle.'" 

" My wi^es must be in kind ; I w<»k on no other 
eonditions^^Pmy, how are all the good people about 
Inverlawn?" 

AUanson's bi»aih began to cnt| and a chiBness to 
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creep thnmgb his whole fnmt, md he imsweieidy whh . 
a faltering toQgae>— >^^ I thank yim^'^mwh, id tbrir or-^ 
diairyway." 

^^ And your aged neighbonis^'* rejoined ahe^ << are 
they still altre and well ?*' 

^ I— -I— I think they are," said he, panting for IneatL - 
*^ But I am at a loss to know whom I am indebted to 
for these kind recollections.'^ 

** What»'' said she, *\ have yon sa soon forgot Mary 
Burnet of Kirkstyle ?" 

. AUanson started as if a bullet had gone through his. 
heart. The lovely sylph-like form glided into the crowds 
and left the astounded Hbertme once more standing 
Hke a rigid statue, until aroused by his friend, Mr 
Welch. He tried a third fair one, and got the same 
answers, and the same name giren. Indeed, the first 
time erer I heard the tale, it bore that he tried mmm, 
who all tamed out to be Mary Burneto of Kirkstyle ; 
but I think it unlikdy that he would try so many, as 
he must long ere that time hare been sensible that he 
laboured under some power of enchantment. How* 
mwtr^ when nothing else would do, he helped himself 
to a good proportion of strong drink. Wlule he was 
thus engaged, a phenomenon of beauty andifraadeur 
came into the fair, that caught the sole attention of all 
j^resent. This was a lovely dame, riding In a gilded 
chariot, with two liverymen before, and two behind. 
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clothed ia green and gold ; and never sure was there 
so splendid a meteor seeti in a Mofiat fair. The word 
instantly circulated in the market, that this was the ^ 
Lady Elizaheth Douglas, eldest daughter to the Earl 
of Morton, who then sojourned at Anchincastle, intjlie 
vicinity of ^offat, and whiqh lady at that time wtus 
celehratied as a great heanfty all over Scotland. She 
was afterwards Lady Keith ; and the mention of this 
name in the tale, as it were hy mere accident, fixes 
the era of it in the reign of James the Fourth, at the 
very time that fairies, hrownies, and witches, were at 
the xifest in Scotland* 

Every one in the market believed the lady to be ther 
dtog^iter of the pari of Morton ; and when she came 
to the Johnston Arms, a gentleman in green came out 
bareheaded, and received her out of the carriage, . AU 
^e crowd gassed at such unparalleled beauty and gran'^' 
detiT) but tiOne was half sd much overcome as AUaiiY 
$oru He had neter conceived aught half so lovely^ 
either in earth, or heaven, or fairyland ; and while h^ 
stood in. a burning fever of admiration, think of his 
Bstonishment, and the astonishment of the coiu^tless 
icrowd that looked on, when this brilliant and match*^ 
less beauty beckoned him towards her I He could not 
^believe his senses, but lookecL this way and that to see 
liow othei^ regarded the aSair ; but she beckoned him 
,a secotid tim^^ wi0i stich a wimung courtesy and flmile> 



^ni immediately he palled off Ihs liieaver cap and hasted 
up to her ; and withcmt more ado she gftTehynlier arm, 
ind this two walked into the hoBtel* 
• AUanson couceived that he was thus diatingoished 
^y Lady ClizaVieih Douglas, the' flower of the knd^ 
And so did all the people of the market ; and greatly 
they wondered who the young farmer could be that 
was thus particularly favoured ; for it ought to hare 
been mentioned that he b$d pot one personal acquaint^ 
ance in the fair save Mr David Welch of Canferan* 
Hie fint thing' the lady did was to inquire kindly after 
Us health. Allanson thanked her ladyship with all 
^ .Courtesy he Was master pf ; and being by this tim^ 
persuaded that she was in love with him,' he became 
as light as if treading on the air. She next inquired 
after bis father and mother*— ^ho I thought he to hiiii<» 
self, poor cr^ture, she is tenibly in for it I but her IcftA 
^ballnotlbe thrown away upon a backward.or ungrate- 
ful:ol>j6ct.-^He answered her with gnkA politeness, and 
at length began tO talk of her-nobl^ fiither and young 
JLord William, but she cut him short by asking if he did 
9iot itecognise her. 

<^ Oh, yes I He knew who her ladyship was, and re« 
gdconbered tb$Lt h^ had seen her comely face often be- 
fd^e, although he could not, at that particular momenty 
rec9.ll tQ his memory the precise time or places of their 
n^eeting. 
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. Sbe iieiit «dH)d fi»r ltt9 oU li(%UMH^ 
lodififaBf wicestiUmlifejttdJbealtiil .^ 

AUanBonfeltasifiiiAlMArtwerBft.pieQBofiee.; A 
JsUHteit ipitBad inrcc Jut vviide frante; be niiik liifick 
in a 9MI9 «^d xfiiiPiaiH motioBl^^i Imt tbe bouftiM 
«d jNiciaU) fsestore ■o0lh«& Urn m^ Jdad sroMsb 
iM he again, gmhffw! camage to spetiu 

*' WxuV said in ; »aBMi liaa it fam jrcnr osmlaf^^ 
•ly aalf «li0 hm hma playiag' tricks on loe this fdtt)^ 
Aw?" 

<^ A firaC kT» k w>t earilf extiiigidblied/ j^^^ 
i«i»''Mad4lie» ^Yon iMf gneittemiayanpenixeiB^ 
Ikafc Iliate bwn f<oi»|ite kJsfe ^ bu^ far all tJwt, SB|r 
iial lohre for |roa lias eo&ti&ued tlie san&e, noabeiad 
aodmiabaagpdy and yon most foi^TB the little fieoi 
dsttB I imd to-day to tiy your affectioae, and dbia^ 
inta my iff)eannce woald hare efii yon.'' 
' .<< b srgnes aometiiiog lor my good taste, hoire^w, 
Aati WYor^tdied en aaiy face i^ beaiit]rt<v4i7bnt 
fomt pvm,** said he. << But now liiat ^e Ime met 
once mot9^ w« t^tM set «o easily pert again. I triS 
deTote the rest of my life to yon, only let me koo^ 
die ]|dBc0 ef yiw abode.'' 

'' It k hanl l^y^"" said ilie, << only a yery little spaee 
from tins; and fai^y, happy, woold I he to see yon 
tfceas tOHiig^ti iveve it fvoper ev c^T€nient* But my 
lord is at preset ihm heme> and in a distant oosmtry**^ 



^ I sbenld not eonoeiTe tlia% ttiy .ptttiotdir Iteder« 
lAce to my Tidl) mdhuft* 

1(^ gi^t q^paifeM x«l«Gtttii<te i&o tit !m^ 
iieclted <o adinit of lis Tisk, attd dffnfod to feaVe one of 
ber gentlenien, whom she oonldirssti to be hte ootidvei* 
iB!r; hot tbk he poiit&^ly TefliMd% It WM fate detbns^^ 
he saidy diet no eye of matt ihonld eeerUitt ente^of leai^ 
hM* httjppy ^bredmg. SheMddWwasaMlf-w^iiedinftii^ 
hat dioidd bare his cnvn way; tad«fterg;iiritfghiBifltfeh 
dboGtioas as would in&UiMy lead fami to her mansite^ , 
she momited her chariot and wHs dli^^ awt^. - 
' AAoioii was'tiplifted abbte dvery suUuttiry <Mnn- 
fmi. Seeking out his Mend, Dttrid W<fcicii) he i^pai^ 
•ffto him his e^mordinary goodforttine, hnthedidnM 
tefi hfan that she'was not'the Lady Bli0iiiey» Douglas 
Welcii ineisted on accompanyiikg him on thet^yriuid 
tvfoaed to tafn badt tiU hie tame to^'thi^ t^ fioiKt df 
<]ie rb«,d next to^ ^e lad/s sfleiidid maittiien \ and in 
a^te «f aB that AUanton eodd say, XVeleh i«midned 
^AftretBl he saw Ins comrade enter ihe^eomrt gate, which 
glowed wMi UghtB as Innameraftiie Us the stars of die 
-flnnaineQii. 

AllaiMon had pt^dmised to tti f al&er and nwdter to 
l«f home on lie momteg after the fair to hfeakftuit. He 
^eame not either that day tft-^^ n«c( j i^d'thi^ tliird day 
die ofd man monnted^ hk ^K^hlte: peny, aiid rod^ atvay 
tewarda M<ilhl in 9^^ ^^ eott« -He^tfM at Ca^- 
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jafenf!^: oa Ua wtty, sod iiwde iiiqviriesxat Mr Welch. 

The latter mmiifested Bon>e ; awtoniBhntent tfiat tHe 

y^UPlF ]»fa| bad ^t return^ ; aeTerth^ksa he aastiretd 

hii^Ai$liiwia(lii^ /saigBt)^ and d«8 

and then ^th l^ctanc^ confessed tlutt the yotiag i^ 

itaa ^amied in an jHwrnr unih tha Earl of Mjmon'n 

iwM^ dangjiMrt thlvt he had gone to tha eaftde hy 

fffpimtineat) and that be, Da^d Wdch» had mc^aani 

flained tiim to thetgat^ and seen him enter» a^ it iiv$ 

l^ppar^^ that hia reoeptipn had lueepa a kind on^ m^ 

ha hadjiBaii^ BQ kngii- 

- MitljlSckbbiiia«bi^ihaQUni^ 

pa wmdfti ^ aacampagy him ota hfe joomeyt afet th^ hwt 

«rhohadi»eiM[ihifla4«,.and seenhim^tertbecaslle^ On 
mMJiii^ M«8at they foaad hia stead ^kanding M Aa 
bostal^.irMtbar it had returned on the n^ of the '&lfy 
Mar«4hi»4)Mapany broke up ^ but the owner bad not 
been beaffd of mee aeea in eompanjr with Lady Site- 
>eth JE>oa^aa« The old man set out for AtieUncaadey 
tafc% Mr^JDavid Wekh along with Mm ; bnH long ei« 
thfy naached ,tha pbee, Mr Welch aasio^d hm ha 
woald not find his son there, as it was nearly in*ft dil- 
farentdire^tionihat they rode ott ^ at^nin^ of ^«iir. 
How^a%^.tba castle tjiey weitkt, and were admiltad 
to the £|ul|^ wbo» afbu: beanng the old snan's t^ 
ed to consider him in a stateof denmgement. He settt 
ior bis ^mt^, ^5]ifl!Bb^.md ^MsaaiiaA bbt tmemL- 



i% hdr ineelliLg with tlie «on «f liie old r^spei^ble 
c0imtiyiii«si-Mrf heri^^pokitnidiit whkym on the nSgbt 
ol4iia>pi«eQ#iig Frtdfty^ aiid eo^nddd^ by Mtying he 
h^wd she had him stfll in eome sale eonceilnieiit ilhoat 

The ladjr, heaiinf her Mier tdk m tM^'maaiier, 
rfeeioi^ the seriMiB anddejected loc/km of 'tfae-old^inan^ 
knmviiot.iifhaitto say) and asked an explanation* But 
Mc Wehdi pint a stop to it by dedainag to old AlfattK 
soa that Ae ImAj Elisabetb was not the lady witb 
whom has son made the appbintntnt) for he h^d seen 
1^, jnd.iReiiM. en^^age to know" iter agaki among ten 
thdwiaiid; nor waa that <te castle iawaz«bwhid|lie had 
a^eoiBiiaoied'hiftSAifnorlknythiiiglilMi^^ ^^BtttgHWitb 
mt,''j>ot^lhisaod he» «^fad/^naglk I mk e^airaiiigtr in Ak 
diitrifil» I thha)cXeaa take'yoft*toi/the i^ ^ace." % 
"'They setf^pt isgnn; and Mr Weteh; tmoed theveed 
bsasi: MoifBti by .whicbyougAlfaHJiseii' and he ha4 
gone, until, after trayelling seVend mMies^ tfaey^ame to 
a^^iaee'wiiere a voadatrack'off to the rigl^ at an angle. 
<f Ijpw I iESow >re are^rigfat^'* fi8i4 WekA ;^ for here 
tea stopped^ and yoarii sail iati^at^d me to retilfn, wfdi^ 
Lzei^ned^ and aeeompaniedhim to y4m teirge tree, and 
liilitdeqray beyond it, frem vdMmee I sawfabn reeeired 
ift jit tb&aplfliadidi gate. Wat shall )^ in sight of the 
I»esMiotliQ;thBee:BnlnleB/^ ■ 
:. [fhey paaoBdottitellifirtiiFee^^aaid a spiM^befonditi 

m2 
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Imt • tott e wite w i gql^ fiftf .f»tfa«BM d«^Mid:aidirkj 

«<How » tlus?" flud old Alhasoii, ^KTbmek: 

Welch's, longaete a Img tfaiie scfoiad ito oADe^snid 
be atoed lake a itetee^ gadng^m tibe «UaeDdjuidifSB&L 
scene. ^^.Heoaplyt^ jrbb nede tke spiiftaiof ]ii0B,''.snd 
he»«itlttil» <<eftdelllbe9psicttlutifc8<^ttmialjbee«ndi 
sod Wf^icmkUXLham Vm ia* We joe waademgiia a 
world o{.eadMatn«At» eed ham basn mflnenesd'^r 
aeie agemeaMJwra timmii iietea%iMr mihealjteyeie^ 
tekeie fCa owrtaurtfi^l AakeleayeitfyeMr eeiiiiii 
eidliMn^iayHit diBBetiini|<ind 'efiiptiwihreillwroii lihe 
Tei;ge^.iiMit.g«]f/^^h» tyefjuehatexit^dld I see Idas 
leomed met.^iie^ocBtft ga4eie£a HBWctt^e|d«Biiiid I»e* 
pmd dlioooeepliaau Hev ^wUnas bmpf«iieimaa 
make eey diog ef ikis?!' 

. Ilisrimiftf<MrmrdM<2ie,m8«if'^^ 

the way io dieverf ifot -eat iddeb jhe Mnr the >gate 

opeMd^ eiid thep^ Aii7 iMad BMriui w^^ 

bean pfamgiai^ Its feet; bed beoa over Aebab^bol 

itaeamedt^.heiae leeeraed itaeU^ wtddeep^ deqjk iIoaBiy; 

end br in/Sbsut laf tiie iBpaglsd ees^a^ ef JFab^i^UaaN 

son ; and in this mamier, myateriena faeycmd all exeae* 

pie, teniiidalBdiihe feaaer ^ ^km widae&md flagitbus 



y«NifigiDaiw*^\¥Ud; al>«iiidiy maral'tntty b0^iMcl«d 

no aeeoTGat gbaen, yon "wfll tayi «f 'tht ito» Of Murf 'Bttv 
jnit';.rfe]:nlii8 last a^peorttH^ otims M MoAit i^^d to 
have been altogether a phtrntoni or Mtiiil^B; G«nll^and 
knd iBadttv I can gii^B you ndabeoiittt^f^tlicj fki» of {hat 
SMUen^, fcir tlKduglf the atfci^!»it ftirf tide "pibdMMia, It 
aeems to me to isn>l ve her fiate m ten tmiesr more mfn^ 
terytfaaaiitetWBlil^li^flito'^ieM^it. '' 

file yewly ietwa of tiie day dd TH^hMarf* \i^ 
v«s«b0err«dM a^iiay of movimuig b^ h^ aged and dis^. 

jBolifttidHb S(Bmn y^an caa^^efiad p)iM<$d at^aty, «IM tlk^ 
atv^ooaui iiftimuiig oay or nuraiig^ asapriiyef was at^uasMr. 
OB'theerenbgpttiviotaiio^k, old Andreir 1»^ <n^^ 
Bkng^tkemda of dfe lodi^ Atillloeluifg^fdv ^otnefr^lic 
o£.faai lielovod Maty, ^Ai»'b«'\va»'litrkrt»'^f a fit^e 
afaii^elled old laaa, who ea^ -p^atiiig' WvmiA loam. 
llie areaititre mm not nboire fire^flpofifft' lii- Mght; and 
Ml a fbco icarc^ly ^£6 tikat of a hiittas^ ereatnre ; krf 
be waa^ Heterdieldiis^ «l?il in Us depoii;tneM;, andisen^ 
aiUem^ieeck He bade A«Jdrew a good'«<^<^i&%, teid 
4Mked 1dm what he was looking for, AndiW aiiswer^ 
a%l]ui« ho was looking fM lhli¥«ii!fr hedibifld never 
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the strwig^ } *' fov-ncdkbltt X ihoidd ^mv aometfaiii|^ 
of yon, and perhaps have a comnoeiioii to yea." ' 

<<Aias.I iriif uibeoM yo^v ask ^ker my name r - jaid 
Jkndiev* ^ My same is now noflliiiig to any one." 

i^ Had not yon 0mc» a VeanltM daifghtsr, n^med 
Mary?'' said the ititiigflr» 

<< It b a heertrrending question, iiyn»" said Andrew ; 
^< Imt cartis^ I hi^ro^oe a beloT^ dAngfater named 
Marv»" * - •■ », .•'..■'- i • • 

<< What becani»>'ef hep?-'^ asbed Ae stranger* 

» 

Andrew shoek hfe bead, tiuteed fevnd, and began to 
move away ; it wafi « theme that hift^ beM conld not 
hrookf He sanatered'^kaig' the lodb sands, his dim 
eye wmniag ere^ wlnte pebble as he pdssed fdong; 
Thore was a Iiopeledsnefls^in his stooping form, his gait^ 
his eye, faia (eatupes;-*^ ^very st^^ that he took there 
was a hopeless apithy^. Tb6 dwalf fcdli^ed Um, and 
begmtcFe^oetmlalewitb hufL* M<Hdnian,'Ilbee'ybn 
aie piia^ mder some reid^ or Ancaed affliction,"' said 
he* << Bmin contmning'to do so,^ yon ve ndette* aet^ 
ingaoesidiag te^ the dictates ^nnH^MinertrQei^Ugimi 
What is man that he ctonld-^et, or &e son of mctd 
that bsLehpnld npine^^nzfdsrthd'chaiMeniilghand of bis 
Maker?" ' ;: 

f < J «m&K feae justtfying myself'* relwned Andrew^ 
snrreying Ins sbivelled momtor ^iKth some degree of 
fustonisbment. ^< Bnt tbeve «re some leelings Aat nei- 
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some that a parent {KmyjebofiA: ynAentJoxu** '^ : il 
^ .^/ I4tii^.tha,poailip<' 9»iAtha«tniig6iv <^4d£btf ei- 
ther .i^ba<df|tely or irel^tivoly^ Mi^piiiing^ undeviib 
^pi^ep^ 4e<Srfi9 j# toeveneidl mtb mrigbfootutteaB^^But, 
:9|]btletied m^ I a«k yon, As I Ji^ before^ -Wbit b^ 
ici^^(i|y«W'daa(l^ij(ef,?K :.;>,» 

<' A»k tb^ fSttte 9f beri^bik aad^ £Bnw of^m- 

body/' fluid Aiidrew, 9oI«niily ; <<>a8k Him into whose 

.b«nds I cpiwiitt^d ber>fr^ irhiMhewdi He^ialaiie 

Jsnow^ ,^bilA b^i^MEi^ ^ ber, but I do im*.' 

.,,<< £I^W Ipog isitisiti«0 yovL.lofit bar?' 

«* It is sercpii yeii^.to*nia]XOlBrr' • - >/ 

^^ . A^ I yoi4 re^KD^^ib^r the tim^ i«^l . ^Adihave yon 
t^ol^:pedfpI:her.»^tbat,wbilA?.'' . . ' < ?' 

. ..'f Yf99 ;, and \ ^ ga daw4 tp,thegi»te w^nrniiig^fer 
«^ only d^lightfiri tbe /sbfld of )Piy^iW» -^m^oC all lay 
.4li^tion.; Q,:thoii iineartbly*bK»ki|ig(mettil4iryk«My^^ 
j%uai^tof niydarlipgP'^biMl? for if d|9« dcwt^ than 
iii^tknq^.tbaii^s)Hi 111^ not like atber.wpmeik Them 
ipf^&Bnpa^ljjQity aiid4ipniit7 ab^it^nijn Mary^ thon^ was 
Jl^lUy co^asisrt^t ^^^ .. ; * 

- : ^^ Wo?#3t thoii^ like tp ^^ .b«r. again 7*^ 8aid:ifaa 
4wwt. ..':.■ . ' . . ,^:\ 

j4ndr^aar,|;iwiie4 iroi}|)Ld» bi* \?Mft fravie abiddn§p iif 
^t^^/i ji^aya a^dgMEed.iniitb^ ondii^QM iiDp.'.iO 9afi 

_ * " 
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like to 86e lier agauiy ttj^K tbctt ?** 

lliMlcwiivdiifttok«&? Lode, Md Me.il tlMra doi*r 
Andmrilooktho token, and lort^d «l 4l»4hMi^ ik 
flkiidlod lAMiger^ and ikeii irt t&o l^km ligiAB 
length he bant into tearsy and Wift aloud ; Vn^ tf»)r 
im» taaiaaf joy^joid Jdaireapiiif aeenied toharefiome 
laeathii^of laughter mtenmngled in it. AndttiHas 
ha U^aed the aahcBy ha eaUad out in hrakan aiid ooiind- 
aiva aestenota>«-«-^ Ye%auld bodjr; I ifo kiow it ^^I €b 
knowitt*— IdbkaowitI Ilia indeed the aeine^lden 
Ed vardf With three halaa la it) wiA wMch I presented 
WKfi Mary "OnJier hirtlMlayr in her eighte^Hh year, to 
ImyanewBokiortheholidaya. Batfrfienahetac^it 
aiie ea id a y , I miiid weel n^at my bwoy woman said, 
^^ It k/saahanny indaaekenq»eckky' siid she, ' that 
ItUriErUke^iAlbrtheaakeofthegtTer; Gdear, 
dear I— -Bleesed little creature, tell me how she is, and 
where ska da P b she tivuig, or ia she- dead r 

« fihe Ja Jimg, JBBd in «sod health)'' said Ihe dwarf ; 
*< and better, and braver, and happier, and loreliertfaan 
cteri; and ilyoit make hasten yon wil see her aadher 
£unily at Moffiit to-m<nrrow afternoon. They are t6 
pass dww on a^ joaniey/ hnt it is «a ex|meB one^ and r 
aai sent toyon wilbthat tdten, l«^infam fioi^ <he 
ciitnunstittice) that.y#« may haiw U i|i yoar powar t^ 



yon die." I v. i. ' -Ci* 

awsyv litde, dear, wdcooMilb^dy, «Wtt UiMtod^^^bMk-' 
tfoM;««viiyv and 4wle-«C wi^t^-sliippliiRf »l b^t 
ry'iind £1 ^giittg £Mt.fi»> fool iri^' ycttitcir Ibftt^ 

and my anld wife dbdl gaag f#ot for foot with-«i^C»i> 

ivitkine." ,', j.i; .-. VA - 

^ I iiwf not Ucity to oiitfer y dio* faMM^«>M'tMte'of 
your cheer, good- diefdMrd/' osiid tbe M&^ ^ Mif 
plenty atitilie witibitt yo«r walk, mmI a ^^^dakftil hMvt 
to enjoy it! Bat my dIfeolioDs are iibilliiP to^MM 
mea^OMr dsink iii,tiU» cwmxf^ Imtio ]iMt» bal&'«D h«r 
tkttisem me* Ge.t fmile, sad nMlee rewif/vftir ^y^ 
lMn«'ii0'titt» to lofto,"- 

«( At whtti tinae wiil 1^ betbeve?^ ented AtiM^ 
flmging llie pliid #om Urn to itm koiiie %itli ifae ti- 
dings, 

» Precisefy -wiiea tke ftliadow of the HMfCf^M fftUs 
ikieeeiiV- cited the dwarf ;«iidtmnbg'«MBid,lMrbM« 
ted «ii He way* ' '• ».«•;.. -i^^- 

^Vi^im idd Je&B( lAftttm saw her hii^haMlc^ 
tsKngand romiiiig heme wMio«Lt ht^ptidd^ '^d hAViag 
Ufl deiddet lyi^ wide oped/ nhe httd iij» do^bt thktM 
liad ^t hie wi«B ^ laid, Ml of wixiHy, eke ^stetlita al 
liheirt^^dwktd^yar^ ^<*Ga<legie^)pi«»»^e^'niy 
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wi' you, Andrew Bnniet ?** ' . ; •_ ^ 

<< StafuL out o' fay. g«^ wifoir for, .d y« ae^ Tip ^ra- 
tlKor iQ.aihMta^ Jen LiimW ' ; 
. (^I tet ibil indeed* .gndenan ; but ttwili^ ind 

- ^< i^ im ; gvdewife} ileia lantoiii I> 1M dem^ 

.^rm aaly gnm away till Mo&t." 

. » Q» giideiMii^ pity the poor. onld jbody] Ho^ can 

y% gang te Mitht, mia? Or.wha^Iiam ye to do:«l 

]4oflM? Xtiim^ y^e moA that the monn is the day a - 

par solemoity j-' . 

•. << Hand ont.o' my g^^ aald wife,.diid.dinaai3|midK 

Q Bolwm^^Vom^. T\k keep it at^ Moffi»t the maaki 

Ay, gndewife, and ye shall keep it at Moffiity teOt What 

^'ye think o' iha^ woQism? Top-wliool ye dimi^ ken 

the jQ^tat diat> iP:(Mi. anld body tiU it be l^riedt" 

" Andrew — Andrew Bnmet I" 
• <« Get away wi' y<mrfirightenti[d4o0kfif tPotoap; and 
im^yeimw^ 4pg 9)^ out; i|iy 8^]^t|^-(!(ay claeff 

And, Jean Linton^ nfy woman, d'ye hefo'i.gaii^ aild]|i| 
on fourbn^algowni aqd your ailk faood» for ye,ni|wn 
be at Al4>#Lt ^e.mofii too i ^ ii^ is swir ^or. tifne wi^ 
were awi^* ^ Dinna look sae si^pri^d^ W^po^»Pf titt I 



\ ^^OyAndfeirrdiiiiia sport wi':^efcelft^ 
forBftkenBeartr 

<^ Glide forbid, 4ny add wife, that I riM9iild efef fiport 
iri' feeling o* yours/' cried Andre^^, biirBtmgiiito teen ; 
^ ihey ere a' ae saacred to me as breatiinigB irae the 
Throne o' Giaee* Bat it is tme that I tell ye; oar 
dear batm is to meet in at Mo&t the mom, vr¥ a son 
in erer^ hand; and we tnann e'en gang attdaee her' 
amoe again, and kiss her and bless herafisrewe dee." 

Thetears now msfaed frtoi tfa^dd-wanuin's eyel 
iSkB foantains^ . and dropped ln»n hier' somM^^wom 
dheeks to die earth, and then, -as with^a ^pontaifeoas 
movement, ahe threw her skurt ofer het'heid, hheeU 
4Bd down at her husband's feet, and pomred out her 
aonl in thanksgiving to her Maker* IShe'ihen rose up, 
quite deprived of her senses throngh joy, and ran 
crouching away on the road towards Moffiit; as if has^ 
ting beyond her power to be at it* But Andrew brought 
her back; and they 'prepared themselres for dieir jom> 

Kirkstyle bemg twenty miles firom Moffitt, Aey set 
mit on the afternoon of Tuesday, the 16th of Septem- 
ber ; slept that night at a place called Turnberry Sheil, 
and were in Mofiat next day by noon. Wearisome 
was the remainder of the day to that aged couple ; they 
wandered about conjecturing by what road their dangfa* 
ter would oomei, and how she WQuld come attended. 
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<* I Imi made «p my mind •a biidi t^eaa toij^Mn," 
Mid Andrew; << at fint I thought it wteJamtjr.thift^te 
ifonhl come wa^ of Ae eaat» hecaoto a' onr UiHtiiigs 
OQWB frae that airt ; hat findiiigaowlkat Tv^ildhe.a'ff 
MartotheTBiyrMdwehaecomeoarMUsi Inowlate 
k for granted shall come fae 4he aoath; and I jaal 
think I eee her kadingabonny boy in etery hand, aafl 
a ■eramt kas canryiag a hk bnndle ahini her/' 

'Die two saw walked ont on all the aonthiani xoadi) 
hn kopea to meat their Marysy but abnya-feMnied^ to 
waadi the ahadaw of the Hofy Croaa r and, by the time 
H ffltt 4m aait, Iheyceidd do nothing bat stand kithe 
midcBe of thealreat, and look tonnd theteinali dire». 
tfama, AtkngthyabontbaV amile oatondiaDate^ 
Mm Toad, Ikejr peroetTed a poor beggar woman aji^ 
pna^Ung with two ehiMren following ckme io hei^ 
and anodier beggar a good way behind Their eym 
were inatmitt^ riveted on theae obje9tB;.€Br Andrew 
thmghl be paraeiyed his friend the dwarf.ki the one 
that was behind ; and now all othm* earthly objecte 
ware to diem noAing, eavo tbeMapproaehing beggara. 
At that mmnttit a giUed ohaiiat entered the fillaga 
fom die nntfa^ and drore by thflni at fuSk ^eed, ha^ 
ving twolivmy^men b^oce^ and two beUnd^ elodndm 
green and gold << Ach^wow I the yaaity of worldly 
graaadenr r ^yaenkfted Andrew, M Ike ipk^dad teh^ 
wont thmwhring .by ; bat neither ha imr Ui wift 



(Miplwd to lodk ttl'it'fcrdier^ idieirf<wlidb'atUntioii 
beinif fixed oti'di«gi»«tp^4tf beggars; •» Ayv^ » jwt 
ivf irmiuat/^ said Asosiitemy^ it^ jasi^liKwa^ 1 lora 
MxrpufjiHy Bitir pniied4dim iwi' paoitiabatafaB^^ 
ikn be** But I dkma «8in how poor dker\be^ ibr bnth 
ke^ oAd'bim enH be ^Mtelcooftto to Mf &liesi^'«B ^engm 
I hae ane." .: : ^ 

Wbile liieir eyes were tbm stndned, and their hearts 
meltiHg with tenderness and pity, Andrew fe^ some- 
thing embracing his knees, and, on lodiing down> there 
was his Mary, blooming in splaidovr and beauty^ 
kneehng at his feet« Andrew uttered a kud hysteri- 
cal scream o# joy, and clasped iier to Ins bosom ; aiicl 
old Jean Linton stood trembling, wilii her arms spread^ 
bat dnrst nof close lli^n on- so splendid a Greatam, 
t31 her daughter first enfolded her in a fond embmee, 
and then she hung upon her and w^t* It was a won- 
derful eyent-^ restoration without a paralieL They 
indeed beheld their Mary, their long-lost darling ; 
they held her in '^ir embraces, beliered in her ido^ 
thy, and were satisfied. Satisfied^ did I say? They 
were happy beyond the lot of mortals* ^i» had just 
alighted from her chariot; and, perceivii^ her aged 
parents stan^g together, she ran and kneeled ^at their 
feet* They now re(ared into the hostel, where Mary 
presented her two sons to tier fiither and mother. They 
spent the er^ning in every social endeanuent ; and 
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Mary loaded the good M couple with nch. idremltift^ 
watched ortr lliem till midaight, when they hoth fell 
into a deep md happy sleep, and then she remounted 
her Gharioty and was driven away. If she w9b mf 
matt seen in Scotland^ I nerer heard of it; hnt hex 
parents rej«&ced in the tbong^ts of her^faappilkiess till 
the day of their death. '', . ' 1 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE BttO^n^IE OF TttE BLACK HAG6S. 

When the Sprots were Lairds of Wheelh<^, which 
is now a long time ago, there wbjs one of the ladies who 
was very badly spoken of in the country. People did 
not just openly assert that Lady Wheeilhope.(for every 
landward laird's wife was then styled Lady) Was a 
witch, bnt every one had an aversion even at hearing 
her named ; and when by chance she happened to ht 
mentioned, old men wotdd shake their heads and ^ay, 
f< Ah I let ns alane o' her ! The less ye meddle wi* her 
tb'fe better/' Old wives would give over spinning, and) 
as a pretence for hearing what might be said abotrt her, 
poke in the fire with the tongs, cocking up their ears all 
the while ; and then, after some meamng coughs^ hemd^ 
and haws, would haply say, ** Hech«wow, sirs ! An 
a' be true that's said!" or something equally wise and 
dedsire. 

In ghort, Lady Wheelhope was accounted a rery bad 
woman. She w§s an inexorable tyrant in her family, 
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qusrrelled with lier servants, often cursing them, stri- 
king them, and taming them away ; espeddHf if Aey 
were leligioiis, for she could not endwe people of that 
chfliaeter, but dniged them with every tUng bad. 
Whenever she found outjthat any of the servant men. 
of the Laird's establishinent wene religions, she gave 
them t^ to the military, and got them shot ; and seve- 
ral girls that were regular in their devotioiis, she was 
supposed to have got rid of by poison. She was cer- 
tti&ly a widted woman, else many good people w)ere 
mislak^ in her character ; and tile poor persecuted €^ 
reaantere were ohhged to unke in lh«r prayers agaiiia^ 

Ae {(x th» Lakd, he was^ a big» dutt-facedi plufiy 
body, that cared nehh^ for gfood nor evil, and did not 
wteH know die one from the other. He ku^ied at hit 
My*ft tantrums Imd hari^y-hoods ; and dw |reatte the 
ya^ that die got into^ the Laird Aought it the better 
jliport. On^ day, when two maid-servaattcameTunnbig 
t<» him, hi great agitation, and told Mm that his lady 
had USM one of -Aeir companions, the Laird hmghed 
heirtSly, and said he did not doubt it. 

<' Why, 9ir> how can you bti^h ?* said diey» «T1» 
poor giri 18 UUed." 

« Vwy likely, very likely," said the Laird. « WeB, 
it wiH teatik'her to tdce care who she angers agaiii.** 

^Aad/air, your lady wjU be hanged;" 
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^ Very likdy; well^ it will leach l«9r hpw to sjtiijti^ 
QorssUy figain — ^Ha, ha, ha I WUI it aot, Jessy ?*' 

3«t iriiea dds aaiiM Jessy <Ued saddealy one moiBf) 
ing't.thfi Iiaird was gnsaily eoaioimdedf mi seeuoed 
dndy.to compi^dieiid that tlierehad been unfair p^y 
gmiig. There was little doolyt.ihat she was. talced 1^ 
by poison ; bnt whether the La4y <M it throogh je^b* 
lousy or not^ was iiever diTulged ; but it greatly battr 
hooiled and astonished the poor Laird» for hi|i nesTF^s 
fidled him, and his whole fmnie became pavalytie. H^ 
seems to hare been exaedy in the same sMe of mind 
wi&aoolleytiuifeloscehfii He was extremely f9ii4 
of the gun as hmg as I did not IdU any thing with it, 
(tkqie being no game laws in Eitridc Forest in. those 
days,)and be got a giamdchaseafiker die hares wben I 
missed ^m. But there was ona day ^vt I chanced 
fSdr a marvel to. shoot one dead, a few paces before his 
nose. rU never forget the astonii^hment that the poor 
beast manifested* He stared one while at tbe^i^un, and 
another while at ihe^ dead hare, and seemed to be drawr 
ing the conclniaon, that if the case stood thns^ there was 
no creature sure of its life. Finally, he took his tail 
between bis legs, and ran away home, and never would 
ftce a gun all hb life again.. 

So was it precisely with Laird Sprot (tf Wheelb^ie. 
AaUmg as hi^lady's wradi producedonly noise and up- 
roar among die servimts^ he diought it £ne sport:; but 
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when hesftw what he beliered the dtefidfiil ({ffeets-of 
it, he beomne like a harrel organ out of ttm^ ai^d could 
only diaeonrse one note, which he cBd to every one lie 
met» ^ I wiA she majma hae gotten sotnething she 
had been the waor of/' This note he repeated eaaAy 
and late^ night and day, aleepuig and waking, alone and 
in company, from the moment that Jessy died lall Bl|e 
was hitfied; and on gbing to the chnrdiyard as chlrf 
mourner, he whii^red it to her rdativte by the 'way« 
When they came to the gmre,lie«ookliis«tandat thd 
head> nor wonld he give place to the girl's father ; bat 
there be stood, like a hngff post, as' though he neidiier 
saw nor heard ; and when he had lowered her head into 
the grave, and dropped the cord, lie slowly lifted hb ha^ 
with one haad^ wipedhis dim eyes with the hack of the 
other, and said, ina deep tremnloos tone, <' Po<kr lassie 1 
I wish she didna get somethintg she had been the wan? . 
of/\ ' . 

This death made a gieat noise among the commoa 
people ; hnt there was Utile protection for the life of 
the snbject in those days ; and provided a man or wo* 
man was a real Anti-Covenanter, fliey might kill a goocl 
inany without being qnairelled for it. So there was no 
one to take cognizance of the Gircamstimces relating to 
th^ death of poiHr Jessy, 

> After this, the Lady walked softly for the space of 
two prtlyree years* §he saw t^ die had rendered herT 
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self odidus, and had entirely lost Her husband's counter 
nance, which she liked worst of all. Fut the evil pro* 
pensity could not be overcome and a- poor.lwy, if horn' 
ike Laird^ out of sheer compassion, had taken into his 
service, being found dead one morning, the coimtry 
people eould no longer be restrained ; so they went in 
a body to the Sheriff, Imd insisted on an investigstion* 
It was proved ibat. she detested the boy, had often 
thisatened him, and had given him brose and butter 
the afternoon before he died ; but notwithstanding of 
all this, the cause was ultimately dismissed, and the 
pursuers fined. 

No one can tell to what height of wickedness she- 
' might now have proceeded, had not a check of Arcry 
mngular kind been laid up<m her. Among the servants 
that came home at the next term, was one who called 
himself Merodach ; and a strange person he was. Ho 
had the fohn of a boy, but the features oi one a htm- 
di«d years old, save that his eyes had a brilliancy and 
restlessness, which were very extrawdinary, beariag a 
strong resemblance to the eyes of a well-known species 
0(f monkey* He was toward and perverse, and disre-' 
garded the pleasure or displeasure of any person ; but 
be performed his work well, and with appazien^ ease. 
I^om the moment he entered the house, the Lady con* 
eeived a mortal antipathy against him, and besought the 
Laird to turn him aw^y. But the I^drd would not con-i 
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sent ; he never turned away any serrant, and moteorer 
he had hired this fellow for a trivial wage, and he nei- 
ther wanted acdvity nor perseyerance. The natural 
consequence of this refusal was, that the Lady instant- 
ly set herself to embitter Merodach's life as much as 
possible, in order to get early quit of a domestic ev#ry 
way so disagreeable. Her hatred of him was not like a 
common antipathy entertained by one human b^g 
against another,-*-she hated him as one might hata a 
toad or an adder ; and his occupation of jotteryman (aS 
the Laird termed his semmt of all work) keeping him 
always about her hand, it must hare proved highly an- 
noying. 

She scolded him, she raged at him; but he only 
mockedlier wrath, and giggled and laughed at her, with 
the most provoking derision. She tried to Hsil him again 
and again, but never, with all her address, could she hit 
him ; and never did she make a blow at him, that she 
did not repent it. She was heavy and unwieldy, and' 
he as quick in hii^ ufrotions as a monkey ; besides, he ge* 
nerally contrived dbat she should be in such an ungo«. 
vernable rage, that when she flew at him, she hardly 
. knew what she was doing. At one time she guided 
her blow towards him, and he at the same instant avoid- 
ed it with such dexterity, that she knocked down the. 
chief hind, or foresman ; and then Merodach giggled so 
heartily, that, lifting the kitchen poker, she threw it at. 
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ham with a fall desigti of knocking oiit his brains ; but 
the miisaile onljr broke erery article of crockery on the 
kitchen dresser* 

. She then hasted to the Laird^ crying bitterly, and 
telling him she would not suffer that wretch Merodach^ 
as she called him, to stay another night in fte family* 

>< Whyt then, put him away> and trouble me no more 
about him/' said the Laird. 

. ^< Put him away V* exclaimed she ; << I have already 
ordered him away a hundred times, and chafed him 
ney^ to let me see his horrible £ekce again ; but he only 
grins, and answers with some intolerable piece of im* 
pertinence/' 

The pertiEoa^ty of the fellow aniused the Laird ; his 
dkn eyes turned upwards into his head withttelight ; ha 
then loolgld two ways at once, turned round his back, 
and laughed till the tears ran down his dun cheeks ; but 
he could only articulate, <' You're fitted now." 
. The Lady's agony of rage still increasing from this 
dmsion, she upbraided the Laird, bitterly, and said he 
was not worthy die name of man, if he did not turn 
away that pestilence, after the way he had abused her. 

u Why, Shusy, my dear, what has he done to you ?" 

<< What done to me ! has he not caused me to knock 
down John Thomson ? and I do not know if ever he 
will come to life again I" 

<^ Have you felled your favourite John Thomson?" 
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tlie Laird, laughing more heartily tban before; 
^yon might have done a wonre deed than that.** 

" And has he not broke every plate and dish on the 
whole dresser ?** continued the Lady ; " and for sdl this 
devaistation, he only mocks at my displeasure, — abeo^ 
lutely mocks me, — and if you do not have him turned^ 
away, and hanged or shot ^ his deeds, you are not 
worthy the name of man.*' 

<< O alack I What a devastation among the cheena 
iMtal V* said the Laird ; and calling on Merodach, he 
said, '^ Tell me, thou evil Merodach oi Babylon, how 
thou dared'st knock down thy Lady's favourite servant, 
John Thomson?" 

<< Not I, your honour. It was my Lady herself, who 
got into sudi a furious rage at me, that she mistook 
her man, and felled Mr Thomson ; and the giii^ mBn's* 
i&ull is fractured.'* 

" That was very odd," said the Laird, chuckling;- 
<< I do not comprehend it. But then,^hat set you on 
smashhag all my Lady's delft and cheena ware ? — 'ti^ 
was a most infamous and provoking action." 

*^ It was she herself, your honotir. Sorry would I 
be to break one dish belonging to the- house. I take 
all the house servants to witness^ that my Lady smash- 
ed all the dishes with a poker ; and now lays the blame- 
on me I" 
Tlie LauxL turned his ^im eyeaon-his lady^ who was 
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81^'ing wkb rbxation ,and rage, aad seemed ineditadxig 
aaother.personal attack on the culprit, wliich h6 did 
pot at all i^pear to Bhon, bat rather to court. Sbe^ 
however, vented her wrath in.threatenings of the- most 
deep and desperate revenge, the creature all the while 
assuring her that she would be foiled, and that in all 
her encounters and contests with him, she would uni* 
formly come to the worst ; he was resolved to do his 
duty, and there before his master he defied her. 

The Laird thought mor^e t^n he considered it pru« 
4ent to reveal 4 he had little doubt that his wife would 
find some means of wreaking her vengeance on the oh>> 
ject of her displeasure ; and he shuddered when here- 
cdlected one who had taken << somethiQg that she had 
l^een the ,waur of.'^ 

In a word, the Lady of Wheelhope's inveterate mar 

lignity against this, one object, was like the rod of Mo^ 

ses, that swallowed up the rest of the serpents. ^11 

iier wicked and evil propensities seemed to be sx^^ev- 

<seded, if not utterly absorbed by it. The rest of the 

HEunily now lived in comparative peace and quietness; 

for early and late her malevolence was ventkig itself 

against the jotteryman, and i^ainst him alone. It was 

a delirium of hatred and vengeance, on which the whole 

Bent and bias of her inclination was set. She cbuld 

not stay from the creatui^'s presence, or, in iSae inter* 

• vals when absent from- him, she spent her breath in 
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cnnes and execrations ; and then, not able to rest^ she 
lan again to seek him, her eyes gleaming with the a»* 
ticipated delights of rengeance, while, ever and anon^ 
all the ridicule and die haim redounded on hetself* 

Was it not strange that she could not get quit «l 
this sole annoyance of her life? One would have 
thought she easily might* But by this time there was 
nothing farther from her wishes ; she wanted vengeanoe^ 
full, adequate, and delicious rengeonce, on her auda* 
dous opponent* But he was a strange and terrible 
creature, and the means of retaliation constantly came^ 
«s it were, to his hand. 

Bread and sweet milk was the mily fare that Mero* 
dach cared for, and haying* bargained for that, he would 
not want it, though he often got it with a curse and 
with ill will. The Ladf having, upon one occasicm, 
intentionally kept back his wonted allowance for some 

■ 

days, on the Sabbath mondng following, she set bin 
down a bowl of rich sweet milk, w^ drugged with a 
deadly poison t and then i^he lingered in a little ante* 
room to watch the sueeess of her gnmd plot, and pr»> 
teat any other creature from tasting of the potion. Me* 
rodach came in, andthe hoitee-maid said to him, ** There 
is your breakfast, creature." 

<< Oho I my Lady has been liberal this morning,'' said 
he ; ^* but I am beforehand with heT«~-Here, little Mis- 
sie, you seem very hungry to-day— take you my bi^sak« 
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fast." And with that he set the heverage down to the 
Lady's little favourite spanieL It so happened that 
the Lady's <Hily son came at that instant into the ante- 
room seeking her, and teasing his maxima about some- 
thing, which withdrew her attention from the hall-table 
for a space* When she looked again, and saw Missie lap"** 
ping up the sweet milk, she burst from hea: hiding-place 
like a fury, screaming as if her head had been on fire* 
kidced the remainder of its contents against the wall, 
and lifting Missie in her bc^sbm, retreated hastily, cry» 
ingall the way* 

<< Ha, ha, ha-rr-I hare you now V* cried Merodach; 
as she yanished from ihe halL 

Poor Missie died immediately,) and very privately ; 
indeed, she would have died and been buried, andne- 
ver one have^een her, save her mistress, had not Me* 
rodacb, by a luck that never failed him, looked over 
the wall of the flower garden, just as* his lady was lay- 
ing h^ favourite in a grave of her own digging* She, 
not perceiving her tormentor, plied on at her task, 
apostrophising the insensate little' carcass, — ^^ Ahl poor 
defeff little creature, thou hast had a hard fortune, and 
has# drank of the bitter potion that was not intended 
for thee ; but he shall drink it three times double for 
thy sake TV 

«< Is that little Missie ?** said the eldrich voice of the 
jotter^man, close at the Lady's ear. She uttered a loud 
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ficream, and sunk down <m Ae Bank. '< Alack for pool^ 
Missie I*' contmned the creature in a tone of mockery, 
^< my heart is sorry for Missie* What has befallen 
her— whose breaktet cnp did she drink?" 

«< Hence with thee, fiend I" cried the Lady; <^ what 
tight hast thon to intrude oh thy mistress s privacy ?; 
Thy turn is coming yet ; or may the nature of woman 
diange witlnn me I" 

<< It is changed already/' said the creature, grinning 
with delight; ** I hare thee now, I hare thee now! 
And were it not to show my superiority orer thee, 
whidi I do every hour, I should soon see thee strapped, 
like a mad cat, or a worrying bratch. What wilt thou 
trynext?** 

<< I will cut thy throaty and if I die for it, will re- 
j<»ce in the deed ; a deed of charity to all that dwell 
on the face of the earth." 

• '< I have warned thee before, daine, and I uqw warn 
thee again, that all thy mischief meditated against m^ 
will fall double on thiae own head." 

^ I want none of your wanting, fiendish cur. Hence 
with your elvish face, and take care of yoitfself." 

It would be too disgusting and horrible to relate or 
read all the incidents that fell out between this unacr 
countable couple. Their Enmity against each other 
had no endy and no mitigation ; and scarcely a single 
day paiBsed over on which the Lady's acts of maleyo- 
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teat ingenuity did nof lennibate fataUy for some fis^ 
vourite thing of her opm. Scarcely was there a tfanug, 
imcmate or inanimate^ on which. she setavaioe, left to 
her, that was not destroyed ; and yet scancely one ho«r 
or minute could she remain absent froni her tormentor, 
'$&d all the while, it seems> solely for the purpose of 
tormenUng him. While all the rest of the establisb- 
janent enjoyed peace and quietness fit>m the fury of their 
termagant dame, matters sdll grew worse and worse 
between the fasdnated pair. The Lady luiunted t&e 
menial, in the same manner as the raren haunts the ea^ 
gle, — ^for a perpetual quarrel, though ike former kaowft 
that in every encounter she is to come off the. loser* 
Noises were heard on the staurs by night, and. it was 
-whispered among the sierrante, that the Lady had been 
seeking. Merodach's chamber, .on some horrible intent. 
Sereral of them would have sworn that they had se^i 
her passing and repassing on the stair after midnight, 
when all was quiet ; but then it was likewise well 
known, that Merodach slept with well-fastened doors^ 
3and a companion, in another bed in llie same roomi 
whose bed, too, was nearest the door. Nobody cared 
much what, became of the jotteryman, for he was an 
unsocial and disagreeable person ; but some one told 
him what they had seen, and hinted a suspicion of the 
Lady s intent. But the creature only bit his upper lip, 

n2 
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frinked with bb eyes, tad and, <« She hMl better let tiMt 
alene; the will be the fint to me that." 

Not long altar tUi, to the honor of the family and 
the whole ooutry Bide» the Laird a only aoa was f ouBd 
m vdered in hia bed OBO niorniiigy iinder circuinstaaces 

that manifeated the moat A^ndieh cruelty and inveteracy 
on the part of bia deatroyev. As aoonas the atrocious 
act wvs dimlged, the Lady fell into eonvolsionsy and 
lost her seaaon; and happy had it been for her bad 
she never recovered the nae of it, fw there was blood 
upon her bandt which she took no care to conceal, and 
there was little doubt that it was the blood of her own 
innocent and beloved boy, the sole heir and hope of the 
family. 

This blow deprived the Laird of all power of ac- 
tion ; but the Lady had a brother, a man of the law, 
who came and instantly proceeded to an investigation 
of this unaccountable mnrdw. Before the Sheriff 
arrived, the housdweper took the Lady's brother aside, 
and told him he had bettw not go on with the scru- 
tiny, for she was sure the criaae would be brought 
home to her unfortunate mistress ; and after examining 
into seyeral CQnolM»ative circumstances, and viewing 
the state of the raving maniac, with the blood on her 
hand and arm, he made the investigation a very short 
one, declaring the domestics all exculpated* 

The L^d attended his boy's funeral, and laid his 
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bead m the grave, but appeared exactly like a man 
walking in a trance, an automaton, without feelings or 
sensalionB, oftentimes gassing at the funisral procession, 
as on something he could not comprehend. And when 
the death-bell of the parish church fell a-tolling, as the 
corpse approached the kirk-stile, he cast a dim eye up 
towards the belfry, and said hastily, ^What, what's 
that ? Och ay, we're just in time, just in tune." And 
oAen was he hamimering oyer the name of ^< Evil 
Merodach, King of Babylon," to himself. He seemed 
to have some fer-fetehed conception that his unac* 
countable jotteryman was in some way connected with 
tibe death of his only son, and other lesselr calamities, 
although the evidence in favonr of Merodach's ihno^ 
cence was as usual quite decisive.' 

This grievous mistake of Lady Wheelhope can on* 
ly be accounted for, by supposing her in a state of de* 
rangement, or rather under some evil influence, over 
which she had no control ; and to a person in such a 
state^ the mistake was not so very unnaturaL The 
mansion-honse of Wheelhope was old and irregular. 
The stair had fom* acute turns, and fou^ landing-places^ 
all the same. In the uppermost chamber slept the two 
doinestics,^-Merodach in the bed farthest in, and in 
the chainfoer immediately bdow that, which was ex- 
actly similar,, slept the Young Lurd and lus tutor, the 
former in the bed farthest in ; and thus, in the turmoil 
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of h^ w3d aad n^^ing panioW) her own hand mado 
henelf childlewi* 

Merodach was eipelled th& family £i»thwith^ hat 
refiued to accept of his wages, wUA the man of law 
preaaed upon him, for fear of flEOther mischief; bnt he 
went away in apparent sallenneas, and disoontent^ no 
one knowing whither* 

.When his dismissal was annovneed to the Lady, 
who wq3 watdied day and night in her chamber,, ihe 
news had auch an effect on her, that her whole frame 
se^ibed electrified ; the horrors of vemorse vanished 
and another paaaiDn, whadk I neiafaer can compnehend 
nor define^ todc theaole pQB8e8ri<Miof her ^tempeved 
apkit* <<He musi not goI-rpHe shaU not go T she 
exclaimed. *^ No, no, no— he shall not — he shall not 
-—he shall not T and then she instantly set herself 
about making ready to follow him, nttraing all the 
while the most diaboiioal eipiessiona, indicatkre of an^i 
tieipated vengeance^— << Oh, could I hut snap his nerrea 
one by one, and hirl araoDg his Titalsl Conld I but 
slice his heart off piecemeal in small 'messes, and see 
his blood lopper, and hubfale, and spin away in purple 
alaya ; and then to ^ee him grin, and grin, and grin, and 
griA I Oh— HDh — oh-^^ow beautilul and grand a' sight 
it would he to see him grin^ and giin, and grin !^ And 
in sudi ai style would she ran on for hours toge&er. 
. She thought of nothing, she spake of nothin^^but 
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tke discarded jott^rymaii» whoin most people now be- 
gan to regard as a creature that was ^* not canny/' 
They had seen him eat, and drbik, and work, like othsr 
.people ; stiD he had that abovt him that was not like 
other men. He was a boy in form, and an a^edilu- 
vian in fieatme. Same thonght he was a mongrel, be- 
tween a Jew and an ape ; some a wizard, some a kel- 
pe, or a fairy, but most of aH, that he was really add 
truly a Brownie. Whal he was I do not know, and 
therefore' will not |»etend to say ; but be that as it 
may, inspifte^of looks and keys, watching and waking, 
the Lady of Wbeelhope soon made her escape, and 
doped after him. The attendants, indeed, would harnd 
xnade oath that she was carried away by some inTisible 
hand, for it was impossible, they said, that die &m\0. 
hate escaped on foot like other people; and this edi^ 
tion of the story took in the country; but seasible 
people viewed the matter ia another light- 
As for instance, when Wattie Blythe, the I^aird's 
M shepherd, came in from, the hill one morning, his 
wife Bessie thus- accosted him^-^^'His presence be 
about us, Wattie Blythe:! faaye ye heard what* hte 
happened /at the ha'? Things are aye turning waur 
and waur there, and it looks- lOce as if Frdyidehce had 
gi'en up our lUurd's house i;o destruction. This grand 
estate maun now gang frae the l^rots ; for it has finish^ 
ed them.'' 
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<< Na, 11% Bessie it kna ibe estale Aai has finished 
the SprotSy InH the Sproto that hae finished the estate^ 
and Uiemsdls into the boot. They hae beenr a wicked 
and degenerate race, and aye the laager the wrar, tffl 
they hae reached the utmost bounds o' earthly widced* 
ness ; and it's time the d«l were looking after his ain*'' 

*^Ahy Wattie Blydiey ye Mnrer said a tnier say. 
And that's jnst die very point where yon* story ends, 
and mine begins ; for hasna the deil, or the fiuries, <Mr 
the brownies, ta'en away our Leddy bodily I and the 
faaQl eonntry is mnning and liding in seanh o' her; 
and ihere is twenty bander merks offered to the find 
that can find her, and bring her safe back. They hae 
ta'en her away, skin and bane, body and sonl, and a% 
Wattie !" 

** Hech-wow! bat that is awsome ! And where is it 
thongfat they hav^e ta'en her to, Bessie ?** 

** O, they faae some guess at that firae her ain hxnta 
afore, it is thought they hae carried her after that 
Satan of a creatm*e, wha wroaght sae nrackle wae 
about the honse. It is for him ^y are a' looking, for 
they ken weel, that where they get the tane they wiM 
get the tither." 

'< Whewl Is that the gate o't, Bessie? Why, then^ 
the awfa' story is noutber mair nor less than ^lis, that 
the Leddy has made a'topement, as th^y ca% and run 
away after a blackgnardjotteryman. Hech-wowl wae's 
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veforhunBiilniltyl Battlttt'sjiutthegatel When 
aince the deil gets ia the point o* his finger^ he will 
9001k have in his faaill hand. Ay, he wants hut a hair 
to make a tether of^ 6ny day I I hae seen her a.hraw 
sonsy lass ; hut eren then I feared she was devoted to 
destruction, for she aye mockii at religion, Bessie, and 
that's no a good mark of a young hody. And she 
made a* its servants her enemies; and think you these 
good mi^'s prayers were a' to hlaw away i' the wind) 
and he nae mair regarded ? Na, na^ Bessie, my wo- 
man, ttke ye this mark haith o' our ain bairns and 
ither folk*8-*-If ever ye see a young body that disre* 
gards thd Sabbath, and makes a mock at the ordinanees 
o* religion, ye will never see that body cdme to muckle 
gbod«— A braw hand our Leddy has uiade o' her gibes 
and jeers at religioii> and her mockeries o' the poor per- 
secuted hiH-folk I — sunk down by degrees into the very 
dr^ o' sin and misery I run away after a scullion !*' 

" Fy, fy, Wattie, how can ye say sae ? It was weel 
kenn'd that she hatit him wi* a perfect and mortal 
hatred, and tried to make away wi* him mae ways nor 
ane.'' 

<< Aha, Bessie ; but nipping and scardng is Scota 
folk's wooing ; and though it is but ri^t that we sus- 
pend our judgments, there will naebody persuade mQ 
if she be found alang wi' the cceature, but that she has 



S04 THE SHEFHEHD'S CAI.ENDAB. 

mn away after' liini' in t&e nadtimd'way, on Her'tmK 
shanks, without help eidier firae iaary or brownie.'^ 

<< ril never belieVe sic a .ihing of ony woman bom, 
let be a leddy weel up in years." * 

<<Od help ye, Bessie! ye dinna ken the stretdbr o' 
eormpt nature* The best o* ns, when left to onrseUsy 
are nae better than strayed aheep, that will nerer find 
Ae way back to their ain paatnres ; and of a^ thingiK 
made o* mortal fle^, a wicked wT>man is the wai;st.'' 

*' Alack>4i-day I *we get the blame o' mockle tha^ 
we little deserve. But, Wattie, keep ye a geyan shat^ 
look-out about the cleiichs and the caves o' our hope ; 
for the Leddy kens them a' geyan weel ; and gin ther 
twenty bunder merks wad come our way, it nughit' 
gang a waur gate. It wad tocher a' our bonny lasses.'' 
' ^ Ay, weel I wat, Bessie, that e nae lee. And now,^ 
when ye bring me amiud o% I'm sair mistaken if I didna 
hear a creature up in the Brockholes this morning, 
skbling as if something \var cuttiag its throat. Xt gars 
a' the hairs stand on my head when I think it may hae 
be«x our Leddy, and the droich of a creature murder- 
ing her. I took it for a battle of wulcats, and wished 
ihey might pu out ane anither's thrapples ; but wben 
I think on it again, they war unco like some o' our 
Leddy's unearthly screams." 

** His presence be about us, Wattie ! Haste y«-^pit 



» 
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.on your l)oimet — >tak' your staff in your hand, and gang 
and see what it isJ* 

<' Shame fa' me, if I daur gang, Bessie." 

" Hout, Wattie, trust in the LordJ* 

^' Aweel, sae I do^ But ane's no to throw himsell 
ower a linn, and trust that the Lord will kep him in a 
blanket And ifs nae miidde e»fi^ for an anld ^tiff 
man like me to gang away out to a wild remoto place, 
where 'th^re Is ae body murdering another. — -What is 
diat I hear, Bessie ? Hand thie lang t<»^e o' yon, and 
rin to the door, and see what noise that is." . 

Bessie ran to the door, but soon returned, with het 
moath' wide open, and her eyes set in her head, 

" It is .them, WaittiB I it is them I His presence hk 
about us I What will wedd ?" 

" Them ? whaten them ?" 

" Why, that blackguard creature, coming here, lead* 
ing our Leddy by the hair o' the head, and yerking her 
•wi' a stick. I am tenified out o' my wits. What will 
we do?" 

« We'll see what they**ay," said Wattie, manifestly 
in as great terror as his wife ; and by a natural impulse, 
or as a last resource, he opened the Bible, not know- 
ing what he did, and then hurried on his spectacle^";, 
but! before he got two leaves turned over, the tw6 
:entered,^*a frightfuRooking couple indeed. Mero- 
4ach, with bis old withered facoi and ferret ey^, lead^ 
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ing the Lady of Wheelhope by the limg hsur, which 
waa mixed with grey, and whoae fiice waa all bloated 
with woimda and brniaea, and having stripes of Ijood 
on her garmenta. 

<« How*8 this 1— How's this, sirs ?" said Wattie 
Blythe. 

<< Close that book, and I will tell yon, goodnan,*' 
said Merodach^ 

<< I ean hear what you hae to say wi' the benk open, 
sir/' said Wattie, tnniing over the leayes, pvetrading to 
look for smne partacnlar passage, but apparently not 
knowing what he was doing. ^ It is a shamefiBL' business 
this ; but some will hae to answer for'tt My Leddy, 
I am nneo griered to see you in sic a plight. Ye hae 
surely been dooms sair left to yourselL" 

The Lady shook her head, uttered a feeble hollow 
laugh, and fixed her eyes on Merodaefa* But such a 
look I It almost frightened the simple aged couple out 
of their senses. It was not a look of lore nor of hatred 
exclusiyely ; neither was it of desire or disgust, but it 
was a combination oi them alL It was such a look as 
one fiend would cast on another, in whose evarlasting 
destruction he rejoiced. Wattie was glad to take his 
oyes from such countenances, and look into the Bible^ 
that firm foundation of all his hopes and all Us joy* 

*^ I request that you will shut that book, sk/' said 
the horrible creature ; << or if you do not, I will shut 
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it 4w y<m with a veitageaiice ;* and with that he seized 
it, and flung it against the walL Bessie ntt^«d a 
ecceaxn, and Wattie was quite paralysed ; and allliongh 
be seemed disposed to run after his hest friend, as he 
called it, the hellish looks of the Brownie interposed, 
and glued him to his seat 

** Hear what I have to say firBt,** said the ereatnre, 
** and then pore your fill on that preeious hook of 
yours* One concern at a-lime is enough. I came to 
do you a service. Here, take this cursed, wretched 
woman, whom you style your I^ady, and deliver her 
up to the lawful authorities, to be restored io het hus- 
band and her place in society. She has followed one 
that hates her, and never said one kind word to her in 
his life ; and though I have beat her like a dog, stiQ she 
dings to me, and willnot depart, so enchanted is she 
with the laudable purpose of cutting my throat. Tell 
your master and her brother, that I am not to be biu> 
dened with their maniac I have scourged-^I have 
spumed and kicked her, alBicting her night and day, 
and yet from my side she will not depart Take her. 
Claim the reward in full, and your fortune is made ; 
and BO farewelM*' 

The creature went away, and the moment his back 
was turned, the Lady fell a-screaming and struggling, 
like one in an agony, and, in spite of all the old couple's 
exertions, she forced herself out of their hands, and ran 
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after the retreating. Merodach. When he saw be4ter 
•would not he» he tamed upon her^ and, hy one blqw 
with hie vdtky straek her down; and, not contest witk 
thaty oontmued to maltreat her in such a manner, aa 
,tQ all appeanowe woidd have killed twenty ordinaiy 
persons. The poor devoted dame eoidd do nothings 
hnt now and then utter a squeak like a half-wonried 
caty and writhe and grovel on the sward> ^1 Waltie 
and his wife came np, and withheld her tormentor from 
farther vio&enee. He then hound Jber hands behind 
her back with a strong cord, and delivered bar once 
more to the enlarge of the old coaple, who cantdved 
to hdd her by that means, and take hex home. 

Wattle was ashamed to take her into the hall, bvri; 
led her into one of the ofut^bonses, whither he brou^ 
her Jbrother to receive her. The man of the law was 
manifestly vexed at her reappearance, and scrupled not 
to testify bis dissatisflBCtion ; for when Wattie told him 
how the wretdi had abused his sister, and that, had. it 
not been for Bessie's interference and his own, the Lady 
would have been killed outright, he said, << Why, Wal- 
tw, it is a great pity that he did not kill her butrighl* 
What good can her life now do to ber,. or of what vall|^ 
is her life to any creature Hvtag ? After one has lived 
to disgrace all connected with them, the sooner they are 
lak^ off the better/' 

The man, however, paid old Walter down his twp 
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tbodsand merks, a great fiiBtiine for (me Hke him in 
those days ; and not to dwell Jonger on ^tm tamatural 
story, I shall only add, very shordy, that the Lddy of 
Wfaeelhope soon amde her esca^ once more, and flew, 
SB if drawn hy an ii^eeistible charm, to her tormentor* 
H«r friends looked no more after her ; and die laM time 
slie was seen aHte, it was following the uncouth crea^ 
isire tip the water of Daur, wi^ary, wounded, and kme^ 
wlnle he wad all the way beating her, as a piece of e>- 
tsdldnt amusement. A feW days afMr that, her body 
was found among some wild haggs, in a place called 
Crook-bum, by a party of the persecuted Covenanters 
liiat were in hiding lliere, some of the rery men whoni 
she had exerted herself to destroy, find who had been 
driyen, Mce Darid of old, to pray for a curse and earth<« 
ly punishment upon her. They buried her like a dog 
at the Yetts of Keppel, and rolled three huge stones 
upon her grave, which are lying there to this day. 
When they found her corpse, it was mangled and 
wounded in a most shocking manner, the fiendish crea- 
ture having manifestly tormented her to death. He 
was never more seen or heard of in this kingdom, 
though all that country-side was kept in terror for him 
many years afterwards ; and to this day, they will tell 
you of The Brownie of the Black Haggs, which 
title he seems to have acquired after his disappearance* 
This story was told to me by an old man named 
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Adam Hallidajy whose gfreat-grandfather, Thomas Hal* 
liday, was one of those that found the hody and hniied 
it. It is many years since I heard it ; hnt, howerer 
ridicnloiiB it may appear, I remember it made a dread* 
fill impression on my young mind. I never heard any 
story like it, save one of an old fox-hound that pur* 
sued a fox through the Grampians for a fortnight, and 
when at last discoYoned by the Duke of Athole's people^ 
neither of them could run, but the hound was still con* 
tinuing to walk after the fox, and when the latter lay 
down, the other lay down beside him» and looked at 
him steadily all the while, though unable to do him 
the least harm. >The passicm of inveterate malice seema 
to have influenced these two exactly alike. But, upi* 
on the whole, I scarcely believe the tale can be true. 



/ 
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CHAPTER XL 

THE LAIRD O? WINEHOLM* 

« 

<< Have you heard any thisg of the apparition which 
has heen seen ahout Wineholm Place ?" said the Do- 
minie. 

<< Na, I ne^er heard o' sic ft thing as yet," quoth the. 
smith ; << hut 1 wadna wonder muckle that the news 
should turn out to he true/* 

The Dominie shook his head, and uttered a long 
<< h'm-h*m-h'm/' as if he knew more than he was at 
lil>^rty to tell. 

- << Weel, that heats the world/' said the smith, as he 
gATe over hlowing the bellows, and looked anxiously 
in the Dominie's face. 

The Dominie shook 'his head agsdn. 

The smith was now in the most ticklish quandary ; 
eager to learn particulars, that he might spread the as- 
toimding news through the whole village, and the rest 
of the parish to boot, hut yet afraid to press the in« 
quiry, for fear the cautious Dominie should take the 
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alarm of being reported as a tattler, and keep all to 

ft 

himself. I^o the smith, after widting till the wind-pipe 
of the great bellows ceased its rushing noise, covered 
the gloss neatly up with a niixture of small coals, culm, 
and cinders ; and then, perceiving that nothing more 
was forthcoming from the Dominie, he began blowing 
again with more energy than before— changed his hand 
—put the other sooty one in his breeches-pocket — 
leaned to tbe horn — ^looked in a careless manner to the 
window, or rather gazed on vacancy, and always now 
and, then stole a sly look at the Dominie's face. It was 
quite immovable. His cheek was leaned on his open 
hand, and his eye9 fixed on the glowing fire. It was 
v^ teasing this for poor Clinkum the smith. But 
what could he do ? He took out his glowing iron, and 
made a shower of fire sweep through the whole smithy, 
whereof a good part, as intended, sputtered upon the 
Dominie ; but that imperturbable person only shieldeil 
his face with his elbow, turned his shoulder half rounil, 
and held his peace. Thump, thump t clmk, clinkT" 
went the hammer for a space ; and then when the iron 
was returned to 1^ fire, ** Weel, that beats the world !" 
qapih the smith. 

• « What is this that beats the world, Mr Clinkum r 
aiked the Dominie, with the most cool and provddag ' 
indifference. 

- « iflis stery abo«t the apparition," quoth the smith*. 

4 
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^ What «tory ?*' said tbe Dominie* 

Now really lliis perversity was hardly to he enda-^ 
Fed, eren ia a learned Dominie, who, with all his cold 
indifference of feeling, was sitting toasting himself at 
a good smithy fire. The smith felt this, (for he was a 
man of acute feeling,) and ther^ore he spit upon his 
hiond and fell a-^lioking and pelting at the stithy with 
hoth spirit and resignation, saying within himself^ 
^ These domime bodies just beat the world I" 

^ What story ?" reiterated the. Dominie. " For my 
part^ I related no story, nor have ever given assent to 
a belief in such a story that any man has heard. Never- 
theless, from the results of ratiocination, conclusions 
may be formed, though not algebraically,! yet corpor- 
ately, by constititdng a quantity, which shall be equi* 
valent to the difference, subtracting the less from the 
greater, and striking a balance m order to get rid of 
any ambiguity or pat^ox.'' 

At the long adverb, necerihdessy the smith gave over 
Mowing, and pricked up his ears; but the definition 
went beyond his comprehension^ 

^ Ye ken, that just beats the whole world for deep* 
ness,'* said the smith ; and again began blowing the 
bellows. 

^ You know, Mr Cliakum,'* continued the Dominie^ 
^'that a proposition is an assertion of some distinct 
truth, which only becomes manifest by demonstration. 

VOL. I. o 
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A corollary is an obvions, or easily inferred eonse- 
^[Denoe €f% prqKMition; while an hypothesis is a n^ 
position, or ooDoession OMbde, during the process of d»* 
flMnsirailion. Mow^ do yon take me along mth yon? 
Becaose, if you do not, it is needless to proceed." 

<< Yes, yes, I understand yon midiffiiig weel ; bnt I 
wad like better to hear what other folks'soy about it 
than you.*' 

*^ And why so ? Wfao'efone woidd yen rather hear 
another man's dononstcation than mine ?" said the 
Dominie, atetniy. 

^^Becanse^ yeken, ye just beat die whole woild for 
woids," quoth iAnt smith* 

** Ay, my I that is to say, words witiurat wisdom," 
said the Dominie, rising and stepping away. *^ Well* 
well, eTery man to his sphere, and die smith to the bel^ 
lows." 

<< Ye're quite mistaen, matter," cried the smidijrfW 
him; <<it isna the want o' wisdom in yon that plagues 
me, it is the owerplush o't" * 

This soothed tlie Dominie, who returned^ and satc^ 
mildly***'^ By the by, Chnkum, I want a Idster of 
your making ; fw I see there is no other tradesman 
makes them so well. A fiye-grained one make it; at 
yonr own price." 

<< Very weel, sir* When will you be needing tt?" 

<< Not till the end of dose-time*" 



J 
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' '^^Ajf ye niBygar thellireeaiild eoes do till dien." 

*< What do you wish to iwinmie, sir? Would yo» 
iaferybeeaiiserhaYetliEeekiBt^ra^thstliiar^^ am 
a )KroekMT of the laws ? Tfantl^whoam placed iwre as 
a pattern and mookor of die yooag 9ad mmg genera- 
lioD^ diookf be the iint to set- then an eza»ple of 
iBsidiordiiiation ?'' 

** T^tL, but, ye ken, l&at just beats the worid for 
words I bat wa ken what .weken^ for al dui^ naster."^ 

.^ Yoa bad better take a tittle oaie wliat you say, 
Mr Clinkum ; just a little care. I do aot leqveat you 
to tdce paclimilar eamp for of that yonr tio^^is in- 
eepabley but a Tevy little la nMasswy. A&d mark 
yoQT^-dau't: go to say tbat I said this or that-abovt 
a ghost, or mentioiied such a ri^colona atoiy*" 

^ The ccaURtnesa o' diat body beats the troHd r 
said the smith tohimse^ as the Dominie wenthalliiig 
homeward* 

The yery next man diat entered the smidiy door 
was no other than John Broadcast, the new Lmrd's 
hkii, who had ako been hind to.the Ihte laird lor -many 
fears, and who had no so(mer said his eixaiid than the 
south addjvfised hon thaa >«--<^ HavB yotf ever seen this 
l^mst ^t thieve is aodi a noise abost?" 

<< Ghost I Na, goodness bethankit,! never faw a 
ghost m my life, save aince a wraith* Whatghostdo 
you mean ? 



»f 
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<< So yiNi niBWi s«r Mvheard teU of any qyarilkai 
abom Wiaebobn Bhm^ lately ?** 

^ Noi I kao aeaawto-bo thaDkfii.M.Iia¥e not." . 

«< Wed» that.baato the wotld I . Whow, rawor ^nt yi» 
an tak in the 4uiki So.yon no think thoit^.w^^ii;*- 
can thingB in naturey aa folk no comii^ ladrtyuto. their 
endfl) Johni?^! / 

<< Goodness be wi' ns I Ye gar a' the haira b' my 
head tmaip^ OMtt r What's that yon^ aayingK!**. 

^ Had ye never ony-stiBpioibna o\tba^ kind^ JUbf? 

«(Noi4tiinajay.duBt.Iha4i'' . 

<< None in the least? Weel, tfaatheata Ibe trodd 1 

^0, tefad.'iyowlh tongue^ hand your tongue h We 
iHier gre8tireaaiMii46 bo^ilMnkfo' that w4 wem^vm-^tB^V*' 

*< How as we are ?" . . • , .« • 

^Hflflbim.finnaflftoeka.or atoBOiy or hnite toasts, 
aathoMhuatero" JmqiMirfiays*. But I hope m*Gi)d 
there ia nan aioeaBA ddag about my 2nastes^.plaoa^«a 
an unoartUy tiaitor/* . . ^ 

The smith shook bi» lieady/and.iitataed a long ihoiir 
hem, heBJk-tiiJieihadtfdkatfao.powerM e&ct^of that 
hitniflU^ and wiAhadf.to nndcft*the sanw appealto «tber 
fediagtf^ndf longaaga «B»r infonnaAioiltof John Boaad-* 
cast. The bait took ; for the latsat spatk of snp^rati* 
ti<H)j not 'to say any tUng about 4nrioflity> was kindled 
m the heart of hoaeat John, and there betag^nr^soidk 
the head to eonnteiMt it, the portentous Unt had sto 
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Aifi sway. Joha's e jes «lei)ed in hn head, foA hi9 
Tisage grew long, assuming something ol the hue ot 
d^ed day hi winter. << Heeh^ nnui) hut llia<;*s in aw- 
efome nurty Y* exclaimed he. ^ Feilka-hae great reasoit 
to he^^hamkfii' that they are m they ttre. It is truly 
an aw*ome story.** 

• << Ye ke% it just heats the world for thal^^' quoth the 
sitiith. ••>".•., 

<< And is it really thoi^kt that this Lakrd «itad» away 
wi' ^rar anld master ?^' said Johm '-^ 

The smith shook his head ogun? «Bd gaiccta 3trait 
wii& with his eyes* 

«< We<4, I hae great reason to he thankfii' ^t I 
net^ heard aiccan a story as that V said: John. ** Wha 
was it tauld you a' about it ?*' 

** It was nae less a man ihan our niidiewiaatical 
Dominie," said the smith ; << he that ktos a' tilings, and 
oan proTe a proposition to thc( nhuBtMith part oi a 
hair. But he is terrified the tale ahould ^read ; and 
tikerefore ye mannna say a word about iu" 

*^ Na, na ; I hae great reason to be thankfu' I <»& 
k^ep a secret aa weel as the maiat feok o' men, aiid 
helCer than th^ muit feck o' women. , What did be 
siy ? Tell us a' diat he laiid." 

^ It is not so easy to repeat what he saySf for he 
has sae na^ny lang&nobbit word% wUch just beat the 
world. Kit he sMd) though it was only a supposition^ 
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jdt it vnm MflSljriiiade imtoifest by pontive demomttB^ 



^ Did yoa ener iiMr liiefike o' that f Noir, bavenft 
we reosMi to be tlittikfa' that we are as we are? Did 
he say that it was by.poisen that he was taken of^ or 
that he was strangled ?** 

^ Ka; I tbdnoght he said it was bya ccdbr^ era col- 
laiy, or something to |hat pnrpose/*^ 

^Tfaeoy it wad appear there h no donbt oif it? I 
think, the Doctor has leason to be thankfii' that he'» 
BO taken iKp* ia Bot dttt stfttnge T 

" O, ye ken, it just beats the world T 

^He deserves to' be torn at yoimg hones' taSli^'' said 
the ploagfaman. 

** Ay, <Hr nippit to death wi^ red^ot pfachenf^*^ 
quoth ^ siiaitb. 

** Or harrowed to death, fike Ae children of Aun 
moR,'* eofttiimed ^ pkyaghman. 

^ N% rH tell yMi what shonM be done wi* him>^ 
he should just be docked and fired like a farcied horse,*^ 
quoth the smfA. << Od help ye, man, I could beat the 
W&A6 for laying on a ji^'oper poonisfamtent." 

John Bl^adcast wi^H home full of terror and dk-* 
may. He told his wife the st^ry in a secret^she told 
the dairymmd wiili a tenfold degree of Bed*ecy ; and 
so ere long it reached iJie ears of Dr Danngton fai mi i B| 
the Nev Laird, as he was ^ed» He was nnusiially 
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a£keled, at hearing sueh a terrible accusation against 
himself; and the Doiainie being mehtiohed as the pro«- 
|ia|pator of .the report) a message was forthwith di«* 
patched to desire him to. come up to the Place> and 
fi|»eak with the Laird. The Dominie suspected there 
fras bad blood a-brewing against him ; and as he had 
too much s^-importanee to think of succumbing, to 
any man alire, he sent an impertinent answer to the 
'Laird's message^ beanng, that if Dr Davington bad any 
business with him, he would be so good, as obtend at 
his class-room when he dismissed his scholars* 

When this message was delireted, the Doctor, being 
almost beside himself with rage,, instantly dybspatcbed 
two Tillage constables with a warrant to seize the Do*- 
mtnioy and bring him before him;, for the Doctor was 
a justice of the peace. Accor<tinglyy the poor Dominie 
.Was seized at the head of his pupils, and.dmgged away, 
crutch and all, up hefore the new Iiaird,. to answer for 
<siieh an abominable slander. The Donunk denied 
every thing concerning it, te indeed he might, savv 
hamg asked the smith the. simple question, << if he 
had heard ought of a ghost at the Place ?" But he re^ 
fused to tell why he asked that question. He had his 
#wn reasons for it, he said, and reasons that to him were 
quite sufficient ; but as he was not obliged to disclose 
them, neither would he. 

The smith was then sent for, who declared tfasit the 
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Dominie had told faim of the ghost heing seen, and a 
murder committed, which he called a nuh txssassmch 
HoHy and said it was ohyions, and easily inferred that 
it was done hy a coUar.^ 

How the Dominie did storm I He even twice threat^ 

» 

ened to knock down the smith with his cmtch ; not 
for the 8}ander,^*-he cared not for that nor the Doctw 
a pin, — ^bnt for the total snhversion of his gfrand illns* 
tration from geometry ; and he therefore denominated 
the smith's head the logarithm to number one, a re* 
proach of which I do not uiderstand the gist, but the 
appropriation of it pleased the Dominie exceedingly, 
made him chuckle, and put him in better humour for 
•a good wlnle. It was in yaiR that he tried to provd 
that his words applied only to the definition of a pro* 
blemin geometry,— he could not make himself undeF^ 
stood ; and the smith maintaining his point firmly, and 
apparently with conscientious truth, appearances were 
greatly against the Dominie, and the Doctor pronoun* 
ced him a malevolent and dangerous person. 

<< O, ye ken,, he just beats the world for that," quoth 
the smith. 

<< I a malevolent and dangerous person, sir I" said 
the Dominie, fiercely, and altering his crutch from one 
place to another of the floor, as if he could not get a 
place to set it on. " Dost thou call me a malevolent 
and dangerous person, sir ? What then art thou ? If 
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thou knowest not I will tell thee. Add a cipher to n 
ninth figure, and what does that make ? Ninety you 
will say. Ay, hut then put a cipher above a nine, and 
what does that make ? ha — ^ha-— ha — I hare yon there 
Your case exactly in higher geometry I for say the 
chord of sixty degrees is radius, then the sine, of ninety 
degrees is equal to the radius, so the secant of 0, that 
is nickle-nothing, as the hoys call it, is radius, and so 
is the co-sine of 0. The versed sine of 90 degrees is 
radius, (that is nine with a cipher added, you know,) 
and the versed sine of 180 degrees is the diameter; 
then of course the sine increases from (that is cipher 
or nothing) till it hecomes radius, and then it de« 
creases till it hecomes nothing. After this you note it 
lies on the cantrart/ side of the diameter, and conse- 
quently, if positive hefore, is negative now, so that it 
must end in 0, or a cipher ahove a nine at most." 

'< This unintelligihle jargon is out of place here, Mr 
Domuiie ; and if you can show no hetter reasons for 
raising such an ahominahle falsehood, in representing 
me as an incendiary and murderer, I shall procure you 
a. lodging in the house of correction/' 

/< A^y, sir, the long and short of the matter is this 
— I only asked at that fellow there, that log:arithni of 
stupidity I if he had heard aught of a ghost having heen 
seen ahout Wineholm Place. I added nothing farther, 

o2 



either poflttii^e or negative. N<m, do y«m insiftt on my 
fCMoBs for asldng racb a qoestion ?" 

^ I insist on baiHng thefm*" 

<« Tken wlMtt will yon say^ sir, when I inform you, 
tad deelsre my lendiness to depone to the truth of it, 
that I WW ihe ghost myself? — yes, sir-^that I ntw the 
ghost of yonr kte worthy father^n-law myself, sir; 
and llioagh I said no snch thing to tbatt decimal finc^ 
tkm, yet it told me, sir-^yes, the sfMrit of your father^ 
in«faiw iM me, sir, lliat yon are a mnrderer." 

<< Lord, now, what thi^ ye o' tliat ?'' qnodi the smith* 
*< Ye had better hae letten him alane ; for od, ye ^n, 
he's the deeyil of a body that ever was made I He just 
beats the world Y* 

The Doctor grew as pale as deaA, but whether from 
hat tit n^, it was hard to say. ** Why, sir, you wtt 
mad I stark, raving mad," said the Doctor ; ^ therefore 
for your own cre^t, and for the peace and comfort of 
nry wife and myself, and our credit among our retam- 
ers, you must unsay every woFd that you have now 

*' ril just as so<Hi say that the pitfabola and lite ell^ 
sis am the snme," said the D<Hninie ; ^ or that ^ dia- 
meHs^ is not the longest line that can be drawn in the 
drcle. And now, mr, since you have forced me to di- 

t%e what I wiis BMdi in doubt about, I have a grcwv 
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ttind to have the old Laird's grave opened to-night, and 
tttte the body inspected before witnesses.'' 

^ If yon dare disturb the saiB<^iiary of the grsre," stdd 
the Doctor rehemently, << or with your unhallowed 
hKuda touch Ae remains of my Tenenible and reTsred 
fvedecessor, it had been better for yon> and all who 
nuke the attempt, that you never had been bora. If 
not then for my sake, for the sake of my wife, the sole 
dai^hter of the man to whom ybu' hw^ all been obUgad^ 
let diis abbminable and malicsiras calumny go no ftEr-* 
thar, but put it down ; I pray of you to put it down, aa 
you woold valoe your own advantt^." 

>^ I have seen him, and spoke with Mm-^^faat I aver,'' 
81^ ibe Dominie. ** And shall I tell you what faeaaid 
tome?" 

*<No,nol rUfaearnoqioreafsQchabscduteiindiia^ 
gosthig nonsense,'^ said liie Laird* 

<< Then, since it hath come to tlds, I will dadeie it 
in the &ee of the whole wodd, and pursue It to the last," 
said the Dominie,x<< ridiculous as it is, and J confess tiiai 
it is even so. I hare semi your father-in-law within the 
kkUt tw^ty hours ; at least a bdng in his ionn and ha*- 
bilimenito, and having his aspect and voice. And ho 
«old me, that he believed you were a very great scotm-^ 
dM, and that you had helped him off the stage of tima 
In a great haste, for fear of die operation of a wfll, which 
he had just execntec^ very mudi to your prejudice. I 
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w«« Mivieirbal8|^ias«^)yiit¥e]itiaed to jsanmk, tlifti be^ 
must surely hare belm sensible wJmAsa jfm niMrdiwed 
hin or upt^ 90i m wlm^ w»y« Ho rinflMf that ha iras 
not absolnt^y «#nHi% for itit. thor timo you put him 
down* be,iv«8 mmii in Jmb ^i«stomiar^> way of Dig^»tsy*m 
very dnink; iMxt that ba.graally smiled y<^ ha4 
hanged hiin»tfoi;, evor.s^cehehad diod^ be had been 
troubled lodtk.a sef^re eriok in hi^ neck.. Having seen 
my late worthy, ^patron's body di^Misiled in the eo£bb 
and afterwards, ooBsigned to the gF**"^ ^heae things 
ovevoame w^ and akind of aiist eame oyer my senses.; 
but I beacd him 4iayukgas be withdrew* what A,pi^ i| 
was that my.m^m^^ ctvald, not. stand tbia disdosmse. 
Now, for my own satisfec^n, I anvreaolTed that to- 
morrow, I shall raise the village^ with the two ministei^^ 
at the head oC the miiHitiide,,and. h^^a tb^ hoiff imd 
particularly the neck of the defi^ased, minutaly iiVf 
speeted." 

^< If yea do soi^ X sbatt Biake one of the xiumbor/' 
said the Doctor^ ^ But I am; resolved that in. the lirst 
ptece every mean sfaaU be triadto prevent a seeae of 
madness and absBrdity so disgneefui to awelt-reguc 
lated village, and a sober eommunity/' 

«< There is but one' direct line that can be followed, 
and any other would «ither form an aeate or obtuse 
angle," satdl&e Ddmihie ; << derefore I am resolved to 
proceed right forwardfosnmathemiatieal principles;" and 
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aiva]^he vreaty sk^ypn^ on ]a» eaMAy^oMoBeikm Til* 
libera to the scrntmy. - ■ ' ' • • ^^^ » 

Th« smiih remumHl bdiind^ ti^iiterlftftg with ttke 
Dbctoi-, }v6rYir to comroT«rt'the Donddie's {»t>fbttiid 
sdbame of nikidiroadiiig tli6 dead ; and certaiiilf the 
8mitl/Bplan,Tiewiedprofesft€qaMly,waBiH>taa^^ «<0^ 
ye ken; dip, we maon jtist gie hini«aothe^heirt$ andtry 
to saften him to reason, for he's jiist tea etbbbdm aa 
M«3rkirk ir'n. H« beats the world^for that'^ ' 

Whil« ^e two Were m confahidaieion,, Ji^hnsrfon, the 
old hoo^f^-serrant, came in and said to ih& Doetotw. 
'« Sir, ybiir affrriastB are going to leave the howse, ev^ 
one; this night, if ythk cannot ftdl on 60aie'ideaas to ^ 
vert them from it. The oM LaiM is^it seems, risen 
again, and come back among them, and they ai^ all in 
the ntinost coifErtemation: Indeed, they are^ qnite ont 
of their reason. He appeared in the stable to Broad- 
cast, who has been these two honrs dead with terror, 
bttt is nowtecovered, >uid teHSng snch a tale down stairs, 

as never was heard from the month of man." 

<< Send him np hers," said .the Docton ^^ I will 

silence him. What does the ignorant clown fliean by 

joining in this nnnatun^ cknionr F' 

* John G«ne up, with his broad bonnet in his hand, 

shnt the door with hesitation, and then £elt twice with 

hia hand if it ret^ was shnt* ^' Well, John," said the 

Doctor, <^ what absurd lie is this that you are vending 
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among your Mlow wsrfairts, of faBnug seen k gfaost?" 
John picked some odds and ends of tlureads out of kb 
bouety and aaid noibiiig* << You aie an old sapavsti- 
tioas dreaming dalardy" eondnued the Doctor; ^^bntif 
ywk propoM inliitaretomaim(iBctiiieMidi8t<mea) yoa 
must, from tUs lOBtaat, do it soniewbire else than in 
my seracoy and aaaong my domeatica. Wlwfe have yoir 
to aay for yomaetf ?" 

<< Indeed, sir, I hae oaetfaing to say Imt dus, that we 
faae a' mncUe raaaon to be thaakfu* thai we are <» we 



aie." 



<* And wheieott does that wise saw bear? What re* 
lalion haa that to Ao seeiBg of a ghost? Ceafiess then 
this mstam^ tiiai you h^TO forged and.rended ^ deUbe* 



rale'^" 



<f Indeed^ BUTy I haemndde reason to be thankfo' '*-^ 

<* For what?" 

** That I never twild a deliberate lee in my life. My 
late master came and spfike to me in the stable; but 
whether it was his gfaaist or himseU*-^ good angel or 
abad ane» I hae reason to ba ihaakfa' I nerer said; for 
I do t noi hmJ * 

<< N0W9 pray let us hear from that sage Umgoe ot 
yoon, so full of sabUme adages^ what this donbtfnl be- 
ing said to you?'' 

** I wad rather be ezcosed, an it were yo«r honom:V 
willy and wad faae reason to be thankfit'*" 
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- "* And wlrf flhoidd you dedine teUhig lUfr?" 

<< Because I ken ye wadna believe a word o% it k 
eieetok a strange story. O sirs, but firiks hae mudde 
reason to be thanklu' that they are as they are V* 

*^ Well, oui widi liiis stmnge story of years. I do 
aot ppomise to <»«dtt| it, but diatt gireit apadest lM«r4 
mg, provided you swear "diat there is no forgery in it'' 
<< Weel, as I was suppering the faofsea tbe night, I 
was dressing my late kind master's hrovsAie mare', and 
I was just thinking to mysell, An he had been leeving, 1 
wadna hae been my lane the night, for he wad hae been 
stmdkig over me cracking his jokes, and swearing at me 
in his good-natured hamely way. Aye, but he's gane !• 
his lang account, thinks I, and we poor fhal dymg creai* 
tures that tre left ahind hae mnckle rea8<m to be thank* 
In' that we are as we are ; when I looks up, and behold 
there*8 my auld master standing leaning against the tri-* 
Ti^e, as he used to do, and looking at me. I eanoa bit! 
say my heart was a little astotmdit, and maybe kp Wj^ 
through my midriff into my breath-bellows — I couldna 
say ; but in the strength o' the Lord I w«d enabled U> 
retain my senses for a good while. * John Broadcast,' 
said he, with a deep and angry tone,—* John Broadcast, 
what the d — 1 are you thinking about? You are^not 
currying that mare half. What a d — d lubberly way 
of dressing a horse is that?* 
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^ <L— d make us thankfii', master V says I, <are yon 
there?* 

^* < Where else would yon have me to be at this hour 
of the night, old blockhead ?' says he. 

<( < In another hame than this, master/ says I ; * but 
I fear me it is nae good ane, that ye are sae soon tired 
oV 

<< ' A d— d bad one, I assure you/ says he. 

<< ' Ay, buty master/ says I, * ye hae muckle reason 
to be thankfu' that ye are as ye are.' 

^< ' In what respects, dotard ?* says he. 

^ ^ That ye hae liberty to come out o't » start now 
and then to get the air/ says I ; and oh, my heart was 
sair for him when I thought o' his state ! and though I 
was thankfu' that I was as I was, my heart and flesh 
began to fail m^ at thinking of my being speaking face 
to face wT a being frae the unhappy place. But out 
he briks again wi* a' grit round o* swearing about the 
mare being ill keepit ; and he ordered me to cast Iny 
coat and curry h^r weel, for that he had a lang journey 
to take on her the mom. 

'< ' Tou take a Journey on her V says I, ^ I fear my 
new master will dispute that privflege with you, for he 
rides her himsell the mom.' 

'* * He ride her t' cried the angry spirit *, and then it 
burst out into a lang string of imprecations^ fearsome to 
hear, agsdnst you, sir ; and then added, < Soon soon shall 
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he be levelled with the dust I The dog I the parricide I 
first to betray my child, and then to put down myself I 
•—But he shall not escape I he shall not escape!' cried 
he with such a hellish growl, that I fainted, and heard 
no more." 

*^ Weel, that beats the world V* quoth the smith ; » I 
wad hae thought the mare wad hae lupp^n ower yird 
and stane, or fa en down dead wi' fright." 

^< Na, na," said John, << in place o' that, whenever 
she heard him fa* answearingj^ she was sae glad that she 
fell a-nickering." 

« Na, but that beats the haill world a'thegither T* 
quoth the smith* ^ Then it }ia» l^eeft nae ghakt ava, 
ye may depend on that." 

<< I Utile wat what it was," said John, << but it was 
a being in nae good or happy state o' mind, and is a 
warning to us a* how muckle reason we hae to be thank- 
fu' that we are as we are." 

The Doctor pretended to laugh at the absurdity of 
John's narradve, but it was with a ghastly and doubt*, 
fal expression of countenance, as though he thought the 
story far too ridiculous for any clodpole to have con- 
trived out of his own head ; and forthwith he dismissed 
the two dealers in the marvellous, with very little cere« 
mony, the one protesting that the thing beat the world, 
and the Qthesr that they had both reason to be thunkfu' 
that ibey were as they w«re« 
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Thp next morttiiig file vOlagws, tmail and gnat, weM 
MsemMed at aaearlyhour to witness the lyitiag of the 
Iradf (^ tbeur kte lairds and headed by the estahliaked 
and diMentiAg clergynie%aadtwosaige(»ayliieypr»« 
ceeded to the tomb, and soon extracted the i^lendM 
eoffitty which they opened with all due cantlon-and cere- 
mony. Bnt instead of the nrardered body of their lato 
bene&ct(Hr, wUeh they expected in good eanast to find^ 
there was nothmg in the coffin bnt a layer of grvrel/of 
abont the weight of a corpulent man ! 

The cUunonr against the new laird then rose all al* 
once into a tumnlt that it was impossible to check, every 
enodedatingalottd that he hadnot only murdered their 
bene&ctor, but, for fear of the discovery, had raised the 
bodfy and grrcni or rather sold it^ for dissection* The 
thing was not to be tolera^d! so the mob proceeded 
inabodyupto Wineholm Place, to take out their poor 
deluded lady, and bum the Doctor and his basely ao- 
qoired habitation to ashes. It was not till the multi- 
tude had sanrounded the boose, that ihe ministen and> 
two or three other gentlenien could stay them, ^rinch 
they only did by assuring the mob that they would 
bring out the Doctor before their eyes, and deliver hint 
19 to justice. This pacified the throng; but on inquiry 
at the hall, it was found that the Doctor had gone off 
eariy that moffuing^ so diat nothing further could be. 
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done for the present But 'die ooffis^ iffied Willi gravel, 
was laid up in the aide, and kept open for itti^pieetion; 

NotfaiBg' coald now exceed the eonBtemaiion of the 
mq^leTillagen of Wiaeholm at these dark andniyste^ 
iiese efents. Bnsinessy labonr, and employment of 
every sort, were at a stand, and the people hurried 
about to one another's houses, and mingled their eon- 
jectnrestogetiierinonelieterogelteonsinass. .Thesmifii 
put his hand to the hellows^ hot f^tfgot to MewtHl tfatf 
fire went out; the weaver leaned on Ids heam^ and list^ 
§aed to the legends of the ghastly tailor. The team 
stood in mid fiirrow, and the thrasher agaping over lAf 
fliO; and even the Dominie was heard to declare thaV 
te geometiiieal series of events was inereashig hy no 
fMttmoM measore, and therefore ought to he eatetdafed 
mdier arithmetieally than by logarithms; and Jolm 
Broadcast saw more tod more reason foi* bemg thank* 
fnl that he was as he was, and ndther a stock ner a 
stone, ner a bmte beast. 

£verynewthing that happened was more extraorditaai^ 
thfljn Ae last ; and the most pnzsiing of aH was the dr<i 
citmstanceof the lateLainFs mare, saddle, bridle, and fdl» 
being off before day the next moirning ; so that Dr Dft^ 
vington was obliged to have recourse to his own, on 
winch he was seen posting away on the iroad towards 
Edinborgh, It was thus bnt too obvious that the ghost 
of the late Laird had ridden off on his favourite mare, 
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liieLorddnlyknewwliitherl for as to that point iiDni» 
of tbeflftgesofWiiieholiiicoQlddimei But their souk 
grew chill as an iceberg, and their Terjr fivuieB rigid, at 
the thoughts of a spirit riding away on a hmte beast 1» 
the place appointed for wicked men. And had not John 
^oadcast reason to be thankful that he was as he wa9 ? 
However, the outcry of the community became so 
fmtrageous, of murderrand foul play in so many ways, 
Aat tiie officers of justice were compelled to take note 
ci it ; and accordingly llie Sheriff^ubstitute, the She- 
riff-derk, th^ Fiscal, and two assistants, came in twa 
^Mdses to Wineholm t^take a preo^mtion; and there 
^ court was held whitb lasted'the whole day, at which, 
Mn Davington, tho late Laird's only daughter, all the 
servants, and a great number of the yillagers, were exa- 
mined on oath. It appeared from the evid^ice th«t 
J>r Davington had come to the vilh^ and set up as 
a surgeon— that he had used every endeavour to be 
employed in the Laird's famOy in vain, as the lattor de« 
tested him. That he, however, found means of in- 
ducmg his only daughter- to elope with him, which 
put the Laird quite beside himself, and fh)m thence 
forward he became drowned in dissipation. That suchi 
however, was his affection for his diraghter, that he 
^used her to Hve with him, but would never suffior 
^e Doctor to enter his door — ^thatit was nevertheksa 
^uite customary for the Doctor to be sent for to hb, 



TH£ tAIBD OS WINKttOUl* Hi 

lady's chamber, particularly Trhen her faethet was in his 
cnps ; and that on a certain night, when the Laird had 
had company, and w^ so overcome that he conid not 
rise from his chair, he had died suddenly of .apoplexy ( 
^nd that no other skill was sent for, or near him, but 
this his detested son-in-*laiw, whom he had by will dis^ 
inherited, though the legal term Sox rei^dering that will 
competent, had not expired* The body^.waa coffined 
the secmid day after death, and. locked up in a low 
room in one of the wmgs of the buildiug;.aiidinothing 
farther could be elicited. Tho Doctor was missing, 
aad~it was whispered that he had abacoadad.^ indeed 
it was evident, and the Sherifil ackuoimledgedtrtliat 4M> 
cording to the evidence taken,, the mattt^r badaf very 
suspicious aspect, althdugh.theKe Wiss no divec^ ^of 
against thd Doctor. It was pcoved thftt he.^had.i^ 
tempted to bleed the patient^ but had not succeeded, 
and that at that time the old Laird was black in the 
face. 

When it, began to wear n^h night, and not|iuig:far«^ 
ther could be learned, tl^e Sheriff^clerk, a iquiet con- 
sid^nrate gentleman, asked why they had not examined 
the Wright who made the coffin, and also- placed ther 
body in it ? The thing had not been bought of ; but 
be was found in cour^ and ^tantly put. into the wit- 
ness's box, and exunined on oath* His name was 
James Sanderson, a stout^made, little^ shrewd-lookiiag 
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M0I, wiA a very pecnlkr fl^mint. He was emaiaed 
tbas by tke IVoeDrator-fiscaL 

^ Ware you long aeqiuMited #idi the hte huti o£ 
WinelK^ James ?'* 

*< Yesy «i>or.nnee I left my apprentifseBliip ; for I 
aldose about niaeteea yewnT 

^ Was be Tery much giyea to drmking of kte ?*' 

^< I could not say. He took bk gksa geyva beart* 

ay-** 

^ Did yon erer drink with bim ?" 
^ O yes, m<my a time.*' 

<( You must bare seen Inm very tbrunk then ? Did 
ym Offer see bim so drank that be could not rise, for 



** O never I fm*, kmg afore tbst, I could not bams 
kenn'd tvbedier be uras sitting or stsnding.*' 

<< Were you present at tbe corpse-cbesting ?" 

« Yes, I was." 

<< And were you certain tbe body was then deposit*. 
od in die cotBoEi ? 

^.Yes; quite certain." 

« Did you screw down the coffin-lid firmly tben, as 
you do others of tbe same make ?" 

« No, I did not" 

^ Wbat were your resaons tor duit?" 

^ They were no lessoats of muie«!-r^I did wbit I was. 
ofdered* Iliere were pnvata veasoas, 'srinch I then. 
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vkt not of. . But, geiijtleiiieii, tbere are some llnaga 
e<»nected with thu affior, wbidi I «m bowid in Wiu^Ur 
not to T&reat-— I hope yon will not cooipel loe to di- 
vulge than St present." 

^ You lUDe hoimd by a solemn oath^ Jai»es» whieh 
ijs the highest of all obligations; and fof the sake of 
jnedee, yon mnst tell every thing you. know ; and it 
would be betttf if you would just teU your tale strogltf 
forward^ without the interruption of question and ai^ 



swer/* 



«< Well, then, since it must bo so ; That day, at the 
diesting, the Doctor took me aside, and says to me, 
< James Sanderson, it wiU be neeessary that soBv^thing 
be put mto the coffin to jHrerient any unpleasant flaronr 
before the funeral; for, owii^ to the <K>ip«leQee,;and 
inflamed state of the body by ap<^le)Ly9 there will be 
great danger of this.' 

u ♦ Very well, sur,' says I — ^ what shall I bring ?* 
. << < You had better only screw down the lid. lightly 
at present, then,' said he, * and if you oould l^g a 
bucketful of quicklime, a little wlule hence» and pour 
it over die body, especially oFor the face, it is a very 
good thing, an excellent thk^ for preyenljng any der 
leterious effluvia from escaping/ 

«< Very well, sir,' says I; and so I followed his di* 
Dections. I procmed the lime ; and as I w^ to oome 
privately in the erening to deposit it in the coffin, in 



company with the Doctor alone, I was putting off the 
tiine in my woikshop, poliBhiDg dome trifle, and think- 
ing to myself that I could not find in my heart to choker 
up my old friend with quicklime, even after ne waiT 
dead, when, to my unspeakable horroi', who sliotdd 
Mter my workshop hut the identical Laird li&nself, 
dressed in his dead-clothes in the very same mann^ 
in'whidi I had seen him Imd In the coffin, luf ap-^ 
parently all streaming in hlood to the ftet* I Ml back 
over against a cart-wheel, and was going to call out^ 
but could not ; and as he stood straight in the door^ 
there was no means of escapo. At length the kippii* 
rition spoke to' m^ in a hoarse trembling yoic^, enougb 
to have frightened a whole conclave of bishops out of 
their senses ; and it says to me, < Jamie Sanderson I 
O, JamK Sanderson ! I have been forced to appear td 
you in a d— d frightful guise 1* These were the very 
first words it spoke,— and they were far frae being a 
lie ; but I hafflins thought to mysell, that a being in 
such 'circumstances might have spoke with a little more 
caution and decency. I could make ho answer, for my 
tongue refused all attempts at articidatien, and my lips 
would not^come together ; and all that I could hoi was 
to lie back against my new cart-wheel, and hold ujp my 
hands kd a kind of defeDice«^ The ghastly and blood- 
stained apparition, advancing a step or two, held up 
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both its hmjiSf Bjmg T^^di de^ ruffl^s^ and cried to 
me ma still more frightful voice, < 0, my faithful ol4 
friend I I have been murdered I I am a murdered man, 
Ja^ie Sanderson ! and if you do not a^s^t me in bring* 
ipg u|K)n t^e wretch due retribution^ you will be d — d 
to hey,, sis.'" 

<< This ia shecir raving, James," said the Sheriff^ in- 
lemipting him. << Tbese wprds can be nothing but 
Ae ravimgB of tL distmcb^ and heated imagination. I 
entreat you to recollect, that yoi|.have appealed to the 
great Judge of heaven a^d earth for the truth of what 
you assert here, and to answc^ ^cordingly*'' 

'< I know what. I am sfiying^ my Lord Sheriff," said 
Sanderson ; << and am telling naething but the plain 
truth, as nearly as my state of mind at the time per- 
mits me to recollect. The appalling figure approach- 
ed still nearer and nearer to me, breathing threatenings 
if I would not cise and fly to its assistance^ and swear- 
ing like a sergeant of dragoons at both the Doctor and 
myself. At length it came so close on me, that I had 
no other shift but to hold up both feet and hands to 
shield me, as I had seen herons do when knocked down 
by a goshaw]^, and I cried out ; but even my voice 
failed, so that I only cried like one through his sleep. 

" * What the devil are you lying gaping and bray- 
ing at there ?' said he, seizing me by the wrists, and 
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dragging me after him. < Do yon not see the plight 
I am in, and 1H17 won t yon fly to succoqr me ?' 

*< I now felt to my. great relief, t)iat this terrific ap- 
parition was a being of flesh, blood, and bones, like 
myself; that, in short, it was indeed my kind old 
friend the Laird popped ont of his open coffin, and 
come over to pay me an evening risit, but certainly 
in snch a gnise as earthly visit was never paid. I soon 
gathered up my scattered senses, took my old friend 
into my room, bathed him all over, and washed him 
well in Inkewarm water; then put him into a warm 
bed, gave him a glass or two of warm punch, and he 
came round amazingly. He caused me to survey his 
neck a hundred times I am sure ; and I had no doubt 
he had been strai^led, for there was a puiple ring 
round it, which in some places was black, and a little 
swollen ; his voice creaked l&e a door hinge, and his 
features were still distorted. He swore terribly at 
both the Doctor and myself; but nothing put him 
half so mad as the idea of the quicklime being poured 
over him, and particularly over his face. I am mis- 
taken if that experiment does not serve him for a 
theme of execration as long as he lives.'* 

<< So he is then alive, you say ?" asked the FiscaL 
« O yes, sir ! alive and tolerably well, considering. 
We two have had several bottles together in my quiet 
ropm ; for I have still kept him concealed, to see what 
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the Doctor would do next. He is in terror for bim 
somehow, until sixty days' be over from some date 
that he talks of, and seems assured that that dog will 
have his life by hook or crook, unless he can bring 
him to the gallows betimes, and he is absent on that 
business to-day.' One night lately, when fiilly half- 
seas over, he set off to the'schoolhouse, and frighten- 
ed the Dominie ; and last lught he went rtp to the 
stable, and gave old Broadcast a hearing for not keep- 
ing his mare well enough. 

" It appeared that some shaking motion in the cof- 
fining of him had brought him to himself, after bleed- 
ing 'abundantly both at mouth and nose ; ^at he was 
ou his feet ere ever he knew how he had been dispo- 
sed of, and was quite shocked at seeing the open coffin 
on the bed, and himself dressed in his grave-clothes, 
and all in one bath of blood. ' He flew to the door, 
but it was locked outside ; he rapped fciriously for 
something to drink ; but the room was far removed 
from any inhabited part of the house, and none re- 
g^ded. So he had nothing for it but to open the 
window, and come through the garden and the back 
loaning to my workshop. And as I had got orders to 
bring a bucketful of quicklime, I went over in the 
forenigbt with a bucketful of heavy gravel, as much 
as 1 could carry, and a little white lime sprinkled on 
the top of it ; and being let in by the Doctor, I de- 
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left it^ «Bi th« kaMBeArMiidwmdi ia doe ««0i»«e^.(tW 
wiiole of wlnrii-thfir LiM vitwed- frem- aiy iwi»dp#j ^ 
and fare the Doetor a bearty 4«fn enrBing for daiing 
to support liiB liead and lay it in Ae grare^ — ^And tbis, 
genlleinea, is llie enbstanoe of what I know ooneem^ 
ing tins enormoiiB deed, wbieh k, I thbdc^ quite vaA' 
cient. The Laird boimd me to eecrecy tmtil sad» 
time as he €09id bring matters to a yropw bearing 
for securing of the Doctor ; but as yon bavse forced it 
from me, you must stand my surety, and answer the 
charges agaiast me." 

The Laird arrbedthait night widi proper authority, 
and a nnmber*uf <oifieei% 4o hare the Doctor, his son- 
in-law, taken mto custody ; but the bird bad flown ; 
and from that day forth he was never seen, so as to be 
recogmsed, in Scotland. The Laird lived many yeaia 
after that ; and diough the thoughts of the quick* 
lime made him drink a great deal, yet from that time 
he never sulfered himself to get quite drunk, lest some 
ine might have taken it into his head to hang Im^ 
and he not know any thing about it. The Dominie 
acknowledged that it was as impracticable to caloui- 
late irin^t mi^t happen in human affairs as to square 
the circle, which could only be effected by knowing 
the ratio of ^^ circumferehce to the radius. For 
shoeing horses, vending news, and awarding proper 



THB LAIRD OV WUmMOhU* 341 

pauiabmeQlB, the'smidi to tiib'Cby jant beats Am 
world. And old John BroodMst is so thMkfU ts 
Heoiiren as evcflrtlmt tinigB iiB at dny tore. 
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